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A LETTER, 


formed what had paſſed, The narration ſhe 
heard both hurt and aſtoniſhed her; that Ce- 
cilia, - the heireſs of ſuch a fortune, the poſſeſ- 


for of ſo much beauty, deſcended of a worthy 
family, and formed and educated to grace a 


noble one, ſhould be rejected by people to 


whom her wealth would be moſt uſeful, ang 


only in ſecret have their alliance propoſed re 


her, ſhe deemed an indignity that called for 


nothing but reſentment, and approved and 


enforced the reſolution of her young friend to 


reſiſt all ſolicitations which Mr. and Mrs. 
Delvile did not ſecond themſelves. 


AS About 
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As ſoon as Mrs. Charlton was acquainted 
41 with the departure of young Delvile, 
e returned to Cecilia, impatient to be in- 
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8 gue I mult repeat, I have no reſource, no al- 
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About two hours after Delvile was gone, 


EE arrived. Cecilia opened it with tre- 


| en, and read as follows: - 


3 


be, - To Miss 1 


September 20, 1779. 


What could be the apprehenſions, the ſuſ⸗ 
picions of Miſs Beverley when ſo earneſtly ſhe 
prohibited my writing? From a temper ſo un- 
guarded as mine, could ſhe fear any ſubtlety 
of doctrine? Is my character ſo little known 
to her, that ſhe can think me capable of craft 


or duplicity? Had J even the deſire, I have 


neither the addreſs nor the patience, to practiſe 


them; no, lovelieſt Miſs Beverley, though 
ſometimes by vehemence I may incautiouſly 


offend, by ſophiſtry, believe me, I never ſhall 
injure : my ambition, as I have told you, is 
to convince, not beguile, and my arguments 
ſhall-be e a8 my ae, mal be ſin- 
S - a6 234 


Let how again may 1 venture to mention a 


propoſal which ſo lately almoſt before you had 
eard you rejected! ? Suffer me, however, to 


aſſure you it reſulted neither from inſenſibility 
to your delicacy, nor to my own duty, 1 


made it, on the contrary, with that reluctance 


and timidity which were given me by an ap- 


prehenſion that both ſeemed to be offended hy 
it :— but alas! already I have ſaid, what ; with 
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ternatise, between receiving the honour of 
your hand in ſeeret or foregoing you for ever. 
You will wonder, you may well wonder at 
fuch a declaration; and again that fevere re- 
nunciation with which you "wounded me, will 
tremble on your hps.—Oh, there ler it ſtop ! 


nor let the air again be agirared with ſounds ſo 


diſcordant ' 4 
In that cruel and heart- breaking moment 


when I tore myſelf from you at Delvile-Caſtle, 


F confeſied to you the reaſon of my flight, and 
determined to fee you no more. I named 


not. to you, then, my family, the potency of 
my own objections againſt daring to 7 


your favour, rendering theirs immaterial: 
own are now. wholly removed, — - but their's 
remain in full force. 

My father, deſcended of a race which though 


deeaying i in wealth, is unſubdued in pride, 


conſiders hitnſelf as the guardian of the honour 


of his houſe, to which he holds the name of 
his anceſtors inſeparably annexed: my mother, 
born of the ſame family, and bred to the ſame 


ideas, has ſtrengthened this opinion by giving 


1 the ſanction of her own. - 


Such being their ſentiments, you will not, 


| mad, be ſurpriſed that their only ſon, the 


fole inheritor of their fortune, and ſole object 
of their expectations, ſhould early have ad- 
mitted the ſame. Indeed almoſt the firſt Jef- 
ſon I was taught was that of reverencing the 


fam from which I am deſcended, and the 
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name to which I am born. [was bid conſider 
myſelf as its only remaining ſupport, and ſe- 
duloufly inſtructed neither to act nor think but 
with a uiew to its aggrandizement and _ 
ua. 
Thus, 1 by ourſelves, and un- 
PUG EY by the world, this haughty ſelf- 
importance acquired by time a ſtrength, and 
by mutual encouragement a Grmneſs;: whick 
Miſs Beverley alone could poſlibly, I believe, 
have ſhaken! What, therefore, was my ſecret 
alarm, when firſt:] was conſcious of the force 
of her attractions, and found my. mind wholly 
occupied with admiration of her excellencies ! 
All chat pride could demand, and all to which 
ambition could aſpire, all that happineſs could 
covet, or the molt ſcrupulous delicacy exact, 
in her I found united; and while my heart 
was enſlaved by her charms, my underſtand- 
Ing exulted in its fetters. Let to forfeit 
2 name, to give up for ever a family which 
me reſted its lateſt expectations. 

Sn: I thought forbad it, Propriety and 
manly: ſpirit revolted at the ſacrifice. The 
renunciation of my birth· right ſeemed a deſer- 
tion of the poſt in which I was ſtationed: I 
forbore, therefore, even in my wiſhes, to ſo- 
licit your favour,” and vigorouſly determined 
10 fly you as dangerous to my peace, becaule 
unattainable without diſnonour. 

Such was the intended regulation of my 


2 conduct ar the time I received Biddulph's ier. 
; ter: 


my 4" 8. .- 


friends I muſt viſit Biddulph 
kingdom, and promiſing to return to them in 


| gined with what ſoftneſs the dignity: of Miſs 
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ter: in three days I was to leave England; 


my father, with much perſuaſion, had con- 
ſented to my departure; my mother, who pe- 
netrated into my motives, had never oppoſed- 
it: but how great was the change wrought 
upon my mind by reading that letter! my 
ſteadineſs forſook me, my reſolution wavered 
yet I thought him deceived, and attributed his 


fuſpicions ro jealouſy : but ſtill, Fidelle I 


knew was mifling—and to hear he was your 
darling companion was it poſſible to quit 
England in a ſtate of ſuch uncertainty ? to be 
harraſſed in diſtant climates with conjectures l 
might then never ſatisfy? No; I told my 
before I left the 


three or four days, I haſtily ſet out for Suf- 


folk; and wrlted- not til 1 arrived at _— 
 Charkon's.' 2 e 

What a end een av 3 85 to behol& 
the loved miſtreſs of my heart, the-oppoſed, 


yet reſiſtleſs object of my fondeſt admiration, 


carefling an animal i ſhe | knew: to be mine, 


mourning over him his maſter's ill health, and 
ſweetly recommending to him fidelity. 
Ah! Grate the retroſpection, E will dwell 
on it no longer. Little, indeed, had I ima- 


Beverley, was blended, though always con- 


ſcious that her virtues, her attractions, and 


her excellencies, would reflect luſtre upon the 
e ſtation to which human grandeur could 
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taiſe her, and would ſtill be more ialted 
than her rank, though that were the moſt emi- 
upon earth. — And had there been a 
thouſand, and ten thoufand obſtacles to op- 
poſe my addreſſing her, vigorouſly and un- 
ciuntedly would | have combated with them 
all, in preference to an to this ſingle ob- 
eee 
Let not the frank neſs of this 8 


irtitate you, but rather let it ſerve to convince 


vou of the fincerity of what follows: various 
as are-the-calamities of life which may ren- 
der me miſerable, YOU. only, among even 


its choſen felicities, have power to make me 


Rappy. Fame, honours, wealth, ambition, 


were inſufficient without you; all chance of 


internal peace, and every ſofter hope is now 
centered in your favour, and to loſe you, from 


whatever e — me wretehedneſs un- 


r 

With reſpett 4 to ydl, the die 
3s finally eaſt, and the conflict between boſom 
felicity and family pride is deliberately over. 
his name which to vainly I have cheriſhed 
and: ſo; painfully ſupported, I now find ins- 


dequate to recompenſe me for the ſacrifice 
which its preſervation requires. I part with 


it, I own, with regret that the ſurrender is 
neceſſary ; yet it is rather an imaginary than, 
an — ue ag qt. a deep — to 
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Fhus have I laid open to you my whole: 
brarc}oconfefied my perplexities, acknow- 


ledged my vain-glory, and | expoſed with 


equal ſincerity the ſources of my doubts, and 
the motives of my deciſion: but now; in- 
deed, how to proceed I know not; the dif- 
fculties which are yet to encounter I fear to- 
enumerate, and the petition I have AE 
have ſcarce courage to mention. 

My family, miſtaking ambition for e 
and rank for dignity, have long planned a 
ſplendid connection for me, to which though 
my invariable repugnance has ſtopt any ad- 


vances, their wiſnhes and their views immov- 


ably: adhere... I am but too certain they will 


now liſten to no other. I dread;. therefore, 


to make a trial where I deſpair of ſucceſs; I. 
know not how to riſk a prayer with thoſe. cho. 
may ſilence me by a command. a + 

In a ſituation ſo. deſperate, what: then re-- 
mains? Muſt I make an application with a 
eertainty-of rejection, and then mock all au- 
thority by acting in defiance-of it? Or, har- 
der taſk yet! relinquiſh+ my deareſt hopes 
when no longer perſuaded of their. 3 
ty? Ah! ſweeteſt: Miſs. Beverley, end the 


ſtruggle at once]! My happineſs, my peace, 


are wholly in your power, for the moment of 


our union ſecures them for life. 


lt may ſeem to you ſtrange ches 1 mould 
thus purpoſe to brave the — whom I ven- 
ture not to entreat; but from my knowledge . 

| A & | of 
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of their characters and ſentiments I am cer- 
tain I have no other reſource. - Their favou- 
rice principles were too early imbibed to be 


now at this late ſeaſon eradicated. Slaves that 
we all are to habits, and dupes to appear- 


ances, jealous guardians of our pride, to 


which our. comfort i is ſacrificed, and even our 


virtue made ſubſervient, what 'convidtion: can 


be offered by reaſon, to notions that exiſt but 


by prejudice? They have been cheriſhed too 


Jong for rhetoric to remove them, they can 
only be expelled by all-powerful neceſſity. 
Life is, indeed, too brief, and ſucceſs too 
precarious, to truſt, in any caſe where hap- 


ineſs is concerned, the extirpation of deep- 


Footed and darling opinions, to the flow-work- 
ing influence of argument and diſquiſition. 
Let bigotted as they are to rank and family, 
they adore Miſs Beverley, and though their 
conſent to the forfeiture of their name might 
for- ever be denied, when once they beheld her 
the head and ornament. of their houſe, her 


elegance and accompliſhments joined to the 


fplendour of her fortune, would ſpeedily: 
make them forget the plans which now whol- 
ly abſorb them. Their ſenſe of honour is in 
nothing inferior to their ſenſe of high birth; 
your condeſcenſion, therefore, would be felt 
by them in its fulleſt force, and though, du- 
ring their firſt ſurprize, they might be irritated: 
g againſt their ſon, they would make it the 
17 n of their * that the lady who for has 


ele 


had done ſo mueh, ſhould never, through 


their means, repine for herſelf. / 


With regard to ſettlements, the privacy of 


our union would not affect them: one con- 
fident we muſt unavoidably truſt, and I 


would depoſite in the hands of whatever per- 


ſon. you would name, a bond by which 1 


would engage myſelf to ſettle both your for- 


tune and my own, according ta the arbitra- 
tion of our mutual friends. 

The time for ſecrecy, though palnful, wouts 
be ſhort, and even from the altar, if you de- 
fired it, F would haſten to Delvile-Caſtle. 
Not one of my friends ſhould you ſee till they 
waited upon. you themſelves to ſolicit your 


preſence at their houſe, till our reſidence 


elſewhere was fixed. 
On, lovelieſt Cecilia, from a di of a 


happineſs ſo. fweer awaken me not! from 4 
plan of felicity ſo attractive turn riot away? 


If one part of it is unpleafant, reject not 
therefore all; and ſince without ſome draw- 
back no earthly bliſs is attainable, do not, by 
a refinement too ſcrupulous for the ſhort pe- 
riod of our exiſtence, deny yourſelf that de- 
light which your benevolence will afford you, 
in ſnatching from the pangs of unavailing 
1 and. miſery, the grate alteſ of men in. 


humbleſt and we devoted. 7 
> | of your ſervarits,, - 
air eie nn e n Delve. 


ö Cecilia 


/#] 
1 
5 
: 

2 

1 
4 
743 

| 


1 
i 4 
1 
j 
; 
| 


12 * E O 1 1% 


Cecilia read and re-read this letter, but wii 


a perturbation of mind that made her little 
abſe to weigh its contents. Paragraph by 
paragraph her ſentiments varied, and her de- 


termination was changed: the carneſtneſs of 
his ſupplication now ſoftened her into com- 


1 pros, the acknowledged pride of his fami- 
y.now irritated her into reſentment, and the 
confeſſion of his own regret now ſickened her 


into deſpondence. She meant in an imme 


| diate anſwer to have written a final diſmiſſion; 
but though proof againſt his entreaties, be- 
cauſe not convinced To his arguments, there 
was ſomething in the concluſion of his letter 
that ſtaggered her.reſolution. 

Thoſe ſcruples and that refinement havinſ 


which: he warned her, ſhe herſelf. thought 
might be overſtrained, and to-gratify unneceſ- 


fas punctilio, the mort period of exiſtence be 
rendered cauſeleſsly unhappy. He had truly 
ſaid that their union would be no offence to 
morality; and with reſpect merely to pride, 


why ſhould that be ſpared ? He knew he poſ- 


leſſed her heart, ſhe had long been certain of 
his, her character had early gained the affec- 


tion of his mother, and the eſſential ſervice 


which an income ſuch as her's muſt do the fa- 


mily, would ſoon be ſelt too powerfully. to 


make her connection with it regrette. 

- Theſe reflections were ſo pleaſant ſhe knew 
not how'to diſcard them; and the conſciouſ- 
neſs that her ſecret was bertayed not only to 


* himſelf, | 


een 
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himſelf, but to Mr. Biddulph, Lord Ernolf, 
Lady Honoria Pemberton, and Mrs. Delvile, 
gave them additional force, by making it Beer 


bable ſhe was yet mere widely ſuſpected. 


But ſtill her delicacy and her principles 


revolted againſt a conduct of which the ſecre- 
cy ſeemed to imply the impropriety. :. How: 
mall I meer Mrs. Delvile,” cried ſhe, after 


an action ſo clandeſtine? How, after praiſe 
ſuch as ſne has beſtowed upon me, bear the 
ſeverity of her eye, when ſhe thinks I have 
ſeduced from her the obedience of her fon !: 


A fon who is the ſole ſolace and firſt hope of: 
her exiſtence, whoſe virtues make all bows hap- 


pineſs, and whoſe filial piety is her only glo- 


ry !—And well may ſhe glory in a ſon ſuch as- 


Delvile! Nobly has he exerted himſelf in 
ſituations the moſt difficult, his family and: 
his ideas of honour he has preferred to his: 


peace and health, he has fulfilled with ſpirit and. 
Integrity the various, the conflicting: duties oi 


life. Even now, perhaps, in his preſent ap- 
plication, he may merely think himſelf 'baund- 


by knowing me no longer free, and his ge- 
nerous ſenſibility to the weakneſs. he has diſ- 
covered, without any of the conviction. to 
which he pretends, may have occaſioned thas: 


$?2 


A — d ſo mortifying again . 


her determination; and the tears of Henrietta 
Belfield, with the letter which ſne had ſurpri- 
ſed in her hand recurring to her memory, all 

T1: | — — a 
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her thoughts turned once more upon gots 
ing him for-ever. 

In this fluctuating ftate of mind ſhe found. 
writing impraCticable; while uncertain what 
to with,” to decide was impoſſible. She diſ- 
dained coquetry, ſhe was ſuperior to trifling,, 
the candour and openneſs of Delvile had me- 
rited all her ſincerity, and therefore while any 
doubt remained with herſelf, ſhe held it un- 
worthy her character to tell him ſhe had none. 

Mrs. Charlton, upon reading the letter, be⸗ 


came again the advocate of Delvile; the 
frankneſs with which he had ſtated his diffi- 


culties, aſſured her of his probity, and by ex- 
plaining his former conduct, ſatisfied her 
with the rectitude of his future intentions. 

Do not, therefore, my dear child,” cried. 
ſhe, ©© become the parent of your own miſery, 
by refuſing him.; he deſerves you alike. from 
his principles and his affection, and the taſk: 
would both be long and melancholy-to diſen- 
gage him from your heart. I ſee not, how- 


ever, the leaſt occaſion for the diſgrace of a 


private marriage; 1 know not any family to 
which you would not be an honour, and thoſe 


Let Mr. Delvile, therefore; apply 


ogienly to his friends, and if they refuſe their: 


conſent, be their prejudices their reward. 
Lou are freed from all obligations where ca- 
price only can raiſe objections, and you — 


who feel not your merit, are little worth plea= 
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unt in the face of the world, vindicate mn 
choice.“ 


The wiſhes of Cecilia accorded with this 
at advice, though the general tenour of Del- 
{- vile's-letter gave her little reaſon to een he: 
32. would follow 1 it. * 
— ; \ | 
* 
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Tus day paſt away, and Cecilia had 
vet written no anſwer; the evening: 
came, and her reſolution was: ſtill unfixed.. 
Delvile; at length, was again announced; and. 
though ſhe dreaded truſting ' herſelf to his. 


entreaties, the | neceſſity. of haſtening ſome 


deciſion. deterred her from TOY to. _ 
him. 6 
- Mrs. Charlton was 5 wich her when he en- 
tered: the room; he attempted at firſt ſome: 


his mind was ſtrongly pictured upon his face. 
Cecilia endeavoured: alſo to talk upon com- 
mon topics, though her evident embarraſſs 
ce the abſence of her thoughts. 

Delvile at length, unable any longer to 
| un. 3 turned to Mrs. Charlton, _ 
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general converſation, though the anxiety of 
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aid. Tou are probably acquainted, ma- 
dam, with: the purport of the letter 1 had the | 
honour of © enen to Miss Beverley this 
morning? ?ꝰ ih 
b ee, Sir,” "anſwered the old lady. and 
you need deſire little more than that her * 
nion of it may be as favourable as mine.“ 
Deleile bowed and thanked her; and look- 
ing at Cecilia, to whom he ventured not to 
ſpeak, he perceived in her countenance. a 
mixture of. dejection and confuſion; that told 
him whatever might be her opinion, it had 
by no means encreaſed her:happineſs. 
But why, Sir,” ſaid Ars. Charlton, 
4 ſhould you be thus ſure. of the diſappro- 
bation of your friends? had you not better 
bear what they have to ſay ? ?? 
.- + 1 know,. madam, what they have to ſay, 
returned he; „for their language and their 
rinciples have been invariable from 
birth: to apply to them, therefore, for a 
conceſſion. which I am certain they. will not 
rant, were only a cruel device: to by all 9 
miſery to their account * 
And if they are ſo 3 they * 
ſerve from you nothing better,“ ſaid Mrs. 
Charlton; , ſpeak to them, however; you: 
will then have done your duty; and if they 
are obſtinately unjuſt, you will have: acquire. 
1 5 to act for yourſelf,” _ 
Ta mock. their authority,” nfs 
| perle. *- would be more offenſive than to 
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„ poſe it: to folicit their approbarion, 8 
then act in defiance of it, might joſtly 
voke their indignation.ä— No; if at laſt I fon 
reduced to appeal to them, by their deciſion * 
muſt abide.“ 

To this Mrs. Charlton could make no 
anſwer, and in a few minutes ſhe left the 


. tang | 


'« And is foch, alſo,” ſaid Detvile. << the 
opinion of Miſs Beverley ? has ſhe doomed 


me to be wretched, and does ſhe wifh that 
doom to be figned by my neareſt friends! 
« If your friends, Sir,” ſaid Ceciha, © are. 


4 


ſo undoubtedly inflexible, it were madneſs, 


ba pus any plan, to rifk their diſpleaſure.” _ 
« To entreaty,” he anſwered, “they will 


be inflexible, . but not to forgiveneſs.” My 
father, though haughty, dearly, even paſſion- 


ately loves me; my mother, though high- 


ſpirited; is juſt, noble, and generous. © She is, 


indeed, the moſt exalted of women, and her 


wer over my mind I am unaccuſtomed to 
reſiſt. Miſs Beverley alone OE born to'be 


her daughter 


„ No, no,” * interrupted Cecilia, & as ber 


davghter ſhe rejects me!” 


„She loves, ſhe adores you Lin rhe hey 
nne * and were I not certain ſhe feels 
your'excellencies as they ought to be felt, 
my veneration for you btb ſhould even yet 
ſpare you my preſent ſupplication. But you 


r 8 1 am certain, the firſt bleſfing 


of 
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of her life; in you ſhe would behold all the 
felicity of her foo, — his reſtoration to bealth, 
to his country, to his friends!“ 
„O Sir,” cried Cecilia, with emotion, 
e how deep a trench of real miſery do you 
fink, in order to raiſe this pile of fancied 
happineſs! But I will not be reſponſible for 
your offending ſuch a mother; ſcarcely can 
you honour her yourſelf more chan 1 d and 
I here declare moſt ſolemnly 

O0 ftop!” eee Delvile, La, and 
reſolve not till you have heard me. Would 


you, were ſhe no more, were my father alſo | 
no more, would you ya nn in e | 


me! MLL 

„ Why ſhould nnd me?” ſaid Cecilia, 
Malling + you would then be dur mn 
agent, and perhaps— 

She — — Delvile vehemently ex- 
claimed, Oh. make me not a monſter! 


force me not to deſire the death of the very 


beings by whom 1 live]! weaken not the 

n of affection by which they are en- 

deared to me, and compel me not to wiſh. 

— — no more as the ſole barriers to my Rape 
ineſs!“ 


„Heaven forbid! m cried . PARITY 


1 believe you ſo impious, I ſhould- ſuffer 
little indeed in ne n eternal ab- 

ſence.” 
4 Why N only Upon. thei minding 
muſt Leer hope of your favour?” > 143 
Cecilia, 


7 
WS 
2 
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Cecilia, ſtaggered and diſtreſſed by this 


| - queſtion, could make no anſwer, Delvile, 


perceiving her embarraſſment, redoubled his 
urgency; and before ſhe had power to re- 
collect herſelf, ſhe had almoſt conſented to 
his plan, when Henrietta Belfield ruſhing 
in her memory, ſhe haſtily exclaimed, One 


doubt there is, which I know not how to 
mention, but ought to have cleared up 


you are acquainted n remember 


Miſs Belfield ?“ 


« Certainly.z but what of Miſs Belfield 


that can raile a doubt in * mind of Min | 


Beverley??? 
Cecilia coloured, and was Glens. . 
8 ix. poſſible,” continued he, you 


could ever for an inſtant ſuppoſe. but I can» 


not even name a ſuppoſition ſo en wall 
poſſibility.” AGATE, 


] She is ſurely _ amiable 7 1 8 
v Yes,” anſwered he, © ſhe is innocent, 
gentle; and engaging ;- and I , wiſh the 


were in a better ſituation.“ 


% Did you ever accafioanily; or by any 


accident, correſpond with her?“ 
„Never in iny life.” 


And were not your viſits to the brother 


12 


1650 Hove: carey” interrupted he, laughing, 


*% left I reverſe the queſtion, and aſk if your 


viſits to the ſiſter were not ſometimes for the 


bother! But what does this mean? Could 
; Miſs 
+6 


4 ” * — ge K 1 g LS, . * rr FSI od Jr” 
PPP c r ASA ne 
E 4 . ae LE 7 3 » 3 5 5 
7 n S Wa. #5 — rr 


20 EE IDF 


Miſs Beverley imagine that after knowing 
her, the charms of Mifs Belfield could puc 
me in any danger?“ 7 

- Cecilia, bound in delicacy and friendſhip 
not to betray the tender and truſting Hen- 
rietta, and internally ſatisfied of his inno- 
cence by his frankneſs, evaded any anſwer, 
and would now have done with the ſubject ; 
bur Delvile, eager wholly to exculpate him- 
telf, though by no means diſpleaſed at an en- 
quiry which ſhewed ſo much intereſt 1 in his 
c 3 continued his explanation. 

*- Miſs Belfield has, I grant, an atraction 
in the ſimplicity of her manners which charms 
by its ſingularity: her heart, too, ſeems all 
purity, and her temper all ſoftneſs.” 1 have 
not, you find, been blind to her merit; on 
the contrary, have both admired and pitied 
her. But far indeed is ſhe removed from all 
chance of rivalry in her heart! A character 
ſuch as hers for a while is irreſiſtably alluring; 
dut when its novelty is over, ſimplicity un“ 
informed becomes weariſome, and ſoftneſs 
without dignity is too indiſeriminate to give 
delight. We ſigh: for entertainment, when 
— — by mere ſweetneſs; and heavily drags. 
on the load of life when the companion of 
our ſocial hours wants ſpirit, intelligence, 
and cultivation. With Miſs , all 
theſe e 

„Talk not of all thele;” cried Ceeilis, 
„ when one fingle obſtacle has power to ren- 
| der them valucleſs.” : 


e Rut 


Sir 21 
„ But now,” cried he, chat obſtacle is 


hs 
uc ſurmounted.” 

' « Surmounted only for. a moment! for 
ip even in your letter this morning you confeſs 
n- the regret with which it fills you.” 

o And why ſhould I deceive you? why 

r, pretend to chink with pleaſure, or even with 
indifference, of an obſtacle which has had 

* thus long the power to make me miſerable ? 

1— But where is happineſs without EN Is 

8 xerfe&t bliſs the condition of humanity? Oh 

| if we refuſe to taſte it till in its laſt Doh of 

n refinement, how ſhall the cup of evil be ever 

5 from our lips?“ 

1 Ho indeed “ ſaid Cecilia, with a Ggh: 5 

e 44 « the regret, I believe, will remain eternally 
1 upon your mind, and ſhe, | perhaps, Who 
1 ſhould cauſe, might. ſoon be taught to Par- 
1 take of it.“ 

. „O Miſs Beverley ! Tom have I merited 


: by. paſſion nor betrayed by tenderneſs OE: int 
And yet in what,” ſaid Cecilia, con- 
fis this. boaſted ſteadineſs? I perceived it in- 

gente at Delvile Caſtle, but here — 


The pride of heart which ſupported 
me there,” cried he, will ſupport me no 


longer; what ſuſtained. my firmneſs,. but 
your apparent ſeverity? What enabled me 


9 ; 
* . . , s BY, 
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this ſeverity ? did I make my propoſals light- 
ly-?, Did ſuffer my eagerneſs to conquer 

| my reãſon? Have 1 not, on the comrary, 

been ſteady. and conſiderate; neither biaſſed 


to 


1 
. 
q 
1 
; 

f 

: 


j 
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to fly you, but your invariable coldneſs ? 


The rigour with which 1 trampled upon my a 


feelings I thought fortitude and ſpirit, but 
I knew not then the Pitying ſympathy of 
Cecilia!“ 

O that you knew it not yet !” cried the, 
bluſhing ; before the fatal accident, you 


2 of me, | believe, in a manner far I 


more honourable.” 
AImpoſſible Ae 1 chovghe of 


you, but never better, never ſo well as now. 


I then repreſented you all lovely in beauty, 
all perfect in goodneſs and virtue, but it 


was virtue in its higheſt majeſty, not, as { 


now, blended with the ſofteſt fenfibility.”* 
+ Alas!” ſaid wes} * how the portrait 
is faded!!! 


„No, it be more Kn ah life: it is 


the ſublimity of an angel, mingled with all 
that is attractive in woman. But who is the 
friend we may venture to truſt? To whom 
may I give bond? And from whom may I 
receive a treaſure which for the reſt of my 
life will conſtitute all its felicity ?? © 

« Where: can I“ cried Cecilia, FIET a 
friend, who, in this critical moment, why in- 
ſtruct me how to act! “ 

« You will find one;” anſwered Jig; - m 


your own boſom: aſk but yourſelf this 


plain queſtion: will any virtue be offended 
by your honouring me with your hand ? 
es; duty will be offended; ſince it is 


contrary to the will of your parents.“ 
c l * But 


rations to ſet us free from our duty! 


G 23 
gut is there no time for emancipation? 
Am not Jof an age to chooſe for myſelf the 
partner of my life? Will not you in a few 
days be the ene r; miſtreſs of your 
actions? Are we not both independent? 
Your ample fortune all your own, and the 
eſtates of my father ſo entailed, they muſt 


unavoidably be mine?“ 


% And are theſe,” ſaid Cecilia,“ conſide- 
299 
No, but they are circumſtances to re- 
lieve us from ſlavery. Let me not offend you 
if Jam ſtill more explicit. When no law, 
human or divine, can be injured by our 
union, when one motive of pride is all that 
can be oppoſed to a thouſand motives of con- 
venience and happineſs, why ſhould we both 
be made unhappy, merely leſt that pride 


ſhould loſe its gratification ?” 


This queſtion, which ſo often and ſo an- 
grily ſhe had revolved in her own mind, again 


filenced her; and Delvile, © with the eagerneſs 


of approaching ſucceſs, redoubled his ſolici- 
tations. 

« Be mine,” he cried, 4 ſgetbſt oats” 
and all will go well. To refer me to my friends 
is, effectually, to baniſh me for ever. Spare 
me, then, the unavailing taſk ; and ſave me 
from the reſiſtleſs entreaties of a mother, whoſe 
every defire 1 have held facred, whoſe wiſh 
has been my law, and whoſe commands I have 
Leia Fade Fi N implicitly, 


1 


4 CECILIA. 


implicitly, invariably obeyed! Oh, generouſly 
ae me from the dreadful alternative of 


ounding het maternal heart by a peremptory 
fefuſal, of of torturing my own with Pangs 
o MORT OPT CPS TH: 2 
to which it is unequal by an extorted obedi- 


8 1 


Alas 1” cried Cecilia, * bow utterly im. 


— 
q 


Polmble I can relieve you!” | , 

7 „ And | Why? : once g min 

Pe e ee ln 
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' < Indeed you are miſtaken: to your merit 


i jolt what they wiſh, Truſt me, therefore, 
when J aſſure you that their diſpleaſure, which 


both felpect and jultce will guard them from 
ever ſhewing you, will ſoon. die wholly away. 
Fipeak not merely from my hopes; in judg- 


— 


ing my ,own friends, I conſider human nature 
In general. Inevitable evils are ever beſt ſup- 
porred. It is ſoſpenſe, it is hope that make 

ie food of miſery: certainty is always en- 
Auted, becauſe known to be paſt amendment, 
and felt to give defiance to ſtruggling. 
And can you,” cried Cecilia ““ with rea- 
foning ſo deſperate be farisfied ?”; 


fn a fituation ſo extraordinary. as ours,” 


= 4 


| anſwered he, © there is no other. The voice 


a 


* 


of the world at large will be all in our 


Our union neither injures our fortunes, nor 
taints our morality : with the character of each 


the 


1 


eee 
e, irrevocably 


are far from inſenſible, and your fortune 
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the SM: is ſatisfied, and both muſt be alike 


exculpated from mercenary views of intereſt, 


of romantic contempt of poverty; what right 
have we, then, to repine at an objection which, 
however potent, is ſingle ! ? Surely none. Oh 
if wholly unchecked were the happineſs I now 
have in view, if no foul ſtorm ſometimes low- 
ered over the proſpect, and for a moment ob- 
ſcored” its brightneſs, how could my heart 
find room for joy ſo ſuperlative? T io whole 
world might riſe againſt me, as the firſt man 
in it who had nothing left to win!“? 
Cecilia, whoſe own hopes aided this reaſon: 
2 5 found not much to oppoſe to it; and Fith 
little more of entreaty, and ſtill leſs of 
; Delvile at length obtained her co 15 
60 hid plan. Fearfully, indeed, and with un- 
feigned reluctance ſhe gave it, but! it was the 
ohſy alternative with a ſeparation for ever, to 
en held not the . adequate to 
Ai?! „ Pat nnn? N 
He Yanks Ws Delvile were as 'vehement 
baff een his entreaties, which yet, how- 
ever; were not at an end; the conceſſion the 


had made was imperfect, unleſs its perform- 


anee were immediate, and he now endeavour- 
ed to prevail with her to be his before the. ex- 
pirarion of a N 91149700 5 


Here, however, / ig talk ceaſed” to 1 
b diMeble 3 Cecilia, as ingenuous by nature 
ag ſhe was": honourable from ptinciple, ON 
laying once brought. her We to con- 


Vor. IV. | B | ſent 


D) 8 8 x — . 
* Xe eg 2 


ſent to his ts OTA not by: ſtudied 
difficulties. to enhance the value of her com- 
pliance: the 
held all elſe of 
reſt, 
Mrs. Charlton was now callel in, 2 ac- 
avainted with the reſult of their conference. 


too little i ene ior a con » 


er approbation by no means followed the 


enn of privacy; yet ſhe was too much re- 

joiced in ſee ing her young friend near the pe- 
riod of her long ſuſpenſe and unealineſs, to 
oppoſe any plan which might forward their 
termination. 


Delvile chen again begged to know what 
male confident. might be entruſted with Sir 


E 
Monckton immediately. Decree; to 
| Cecilia, though the certainty of bis ill-will to 
the cauſe made all application to him diſagree- 

able: but his long and ſteady friendſhip for 
her, bis readineſs to counſel — aſſiſt her, and 
the promiſes the had occaſionally made, not to 
act without his advice, all concurred to per- 
ſuade her that in a matter of ſuch importance, 


ſhe owed to him her confidence, and ſhould 


be culpable to proceed without it. Upon him, 
therefore, ſhe fixed; yet finding in herſelf a 
repugnance inſuperable to acquainting him 
with her ſituation, ſhe, agreed that Delvile, 
who. inſtantly propoſed to be her meſſenger, 
ſhould open to him the affair, and prepare him 
for their meeting. | 
116 LE Peleile 
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reat point reſolyed upon, ſhe 
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Deloile then, rapid in thought and fertile 
in expedients, with a celerity and vigour which 
bore down all objections, arranged the whole 
conduct of the buſineſs. © To avoid ſuſpicion, 
he determined inſtantly to quit her, and, as 
ſoon as he had executed his commiſſion with 
Mr. Monckton, to haſten to London, that the 
neceſſary preparations for their marriag e might 
be made with diſpatch and ſecreſy. He pur- 
poſed, alſo, to find out Mr. Batficld, that he 
might draw vp the bond with which he meant 
to entruſt Mr. Monckton. This meaſure Ce- 
cilia would have oppoſed, but he refuſed to 
liſten to her. Mrs. Charlton herſelf, though 
her age and infirmities had long confined her 
to her own houſe, gratified Cecilia upon this 
critical occaſion with conſenting to accompany | 
her to the altar. Mr. Monckton-was depended 


upon for giving her away, and a church in 
London was the place appointed for-the per- 


formance of the ceremony. In three days:the 


ptineipal difficulties to the union would be re- 


moved by Ceciliz's coming of age, and in five 


days it was agreed they ſhould - actush meet 
in town. | The moment "they were married, 


Delvile been to ſet off for the Caſtle; while 
in another chaiſe, Cecilia mi to "Kirk; 
Charlæon 1 9 Kia *I 23 1 

- This ſettled,” eon red her vs de Dane 


tal; and earneſtly recommenditig himſelf to 
"eg wane and affe&tion; he bid her ee 
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I E T now to herſelf, ſenſations unfelt 
— before filled the heart of Cecilia. All 
that had paſſed for a while appeared a dream; 
her ideas were indiſtinct, her memory was con- 
_ Fuſed, her faculties ſeemed all out of order, 
and ſhe had but an imperfect conſciouſneſs ei- 
ther of the tranſaction in which ſhe had Juſt 
been engaged, or of the promiſe ſhe had bound 
herſelf to fulfil: even truth from imagination 
the ſcarcely could ſeparate; all was darkneſs 
and doubt, inquietude and diſorder! ' 
But when at length her recollection more 
clearly returned, and her firuation appeared 
do her ſuch as it really was, diveſted alike of 
falſe terrors or deluſive expectations, ſhe found 
herſelf till farther removed from tranquillity. 
Fitherto, though no ſtranger to ſorrow, 
which the fickneſs and early loſs of her friends 
had firſt taught her to feel, and which the 
_ ſubſequent anxiety of her own heart had fince 
inſtructed her to-bear, ſhe. had yet invariably 
poſſeſſed the conſolation of ſelf- approving re- 
hections: but the ſtep ſhe was now about to 
take, all her principles oppoſed'; it terrified 
her as undutiful, it ſhocked her as clandeſtine, 
—_ PENS =, and 
5 „ 
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and ſcarce was Delvile out of ſight, before ſhe 


regretted her conſent to it as the loſs of her 
ſelf-eſteem, and believed, even if a reconci- 


liation took place, the Wem ron of a wil- 
ful fault wad ſtill follow her, blemiſh in 


her own eyes the character ſhe had hoped to 
ſupport, and be a conſtant allay to her hap- 
pineſs, by telling her how een, ſhe hack 


obtained i 8 
Where frailty has never Been r 


nor error ſtubborn, where the pride of early 
integrity is unſubdued, and the firſt purity of 
innocence is inviolate, how fearfully delicate, 
how: © tremblingly alive“ is the conſcience of 


man I ſtrange, that what in its firſt ſtate is ſo 


tender, can in its laſt become ſo callous |. + 
Compared with the general lot of human 


Z miſery; Cecilia had ſuffered nothing; but 


compared with the exaltation of ideal happi- 
neſs, ſhe had ſuffered much; willingly, how- 


ever, would ſhe again have borne all that had 


diſtreſſed her, experienced the ſame painful 
ſuſpenſe; endured the ſame; melancholy: part: 
ing, and gone through the ſame. cruel taſk of 


combating. inclination. with reaſon, to have 


relieved her virtuous mind from the new- born 
and intolerable terror ar conſcientious 10 
proaches. 8 

The equity of 1 notions nercnzted hennor 


from the ce of Delvile's entreaties to 
draw any palliation for her conſent to his pro- 
Fs ſhe was conſcious that but for her o | 


* ; too 
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too greatly facility thoſe entreaties would have W 
been ineffectual, fince ſhe well knew how little ca 
from any other of her admirers they would = he 
have availed. _ ta 
But chiefly her affliction and repenitiince -A 
hung upon Mrs. Delvile, whom ſhe loved, 
reverenced and honoured, whom ſhe dreaded 
to offend, and whom ſhe well knew expected 
from her even exemplary virtue. Her praiſes, 
her partiality, her confidence in her character, 3 
which hitherto had been her pride, ſhe now 8 
only recollected with ſhame and with ſadneſs. 
The terror of the firſt interview never ceaſed 
to be preſent to her; ſhe ſhrunk even in ima- 
gination from her wrath-darting eye, ſhe felt 
ſtung by pointed latire, and ſubdued by cold 


contempt.” © 1 
Tet to diſappoint Delvile ſo late, by forfeit- | tc 

ing a promiſe ſo poſitively accorded ;. to trifle li 
with a man who to her had been uniformly h 

_ "candid, to waver when her word was engaged, 1 
and retract when he thought himſelf ſecure.— V 
honour, juſtice and ſhame told her the time => 
was now paſt.” | ri 
And yet is ts this,” 0 "ON * placing . 
nominal before actual evil? Is it not - ſtudying = 
. at the expence of reality? If agree te 
to wrong is criminal, is not performing it 

: work? If repentance for ill actions calls for h 
mercy, has not repentance for ill intentions a h 
yet higher claim? — And what reproaches de 
from Delvile can be ſo bitter as my own ? — "i 


What 
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What ſeparation, what ſorrow, what poſſible 
calamity can hang upon my mind with ſuch 


heavineſs, as the ſenſe of sen ᷣöͤeg volun- 


evil?“ 
This thought ſo much affected her, that, 


conquering all regret either for Delvile or her- 


ſelf, ſhe reſolved to write to him inſtantly, 
and acquaint him of the alteration in her ſen- 
timents. 

This, deren after bw fo deeply en- 
gaged herſelf, was by no means eaſy; and 
many letters were begun, but not one of them 
was finiſhed, when a ſudden recollection ob- 
liged her to give over the attempt,—for ſhe 
knew not whither to direct to him. 

In the haſte with which their plan had been 
formed and ſettled, it had never once occurred 
to them that any occaſion for writing was. 
likely to happen. Delvile, indeed, knew that 
her Adress would {till be the Gave and with 
regard to his own, as his journey to London 


was to be ſecret, he purpoſed not having any 


fixed habitation, On the day of their mar- 
riage, and not before, they had appointed to 


meet at the houſe of Mrs. Roberts, in Fetter- 


lane, , whence they were any to D 
to the church. 

She might ſtill, indeed, ei a letter for 
kim! in one to Mrs. Hill, to be delivered to 
him on the deſtined morning when he called 


to claim her; but to fail him at the laſt mo- 


1 en Mr. Belfield would "re drawn 
B 4 N 


R 
up the hond, when a licence was procured, 
theiclergyman waiting to perform che cere- 


many and Delvile without a: ſuſpicion! but 
that the next moment would unite them for 


ever ſeemed extending prudence into treachery, 


and power into tyranny. Delvile had done 
nothing to merit ſuch treatment, he had prac- 
tiſed no deceit, he had been guilty of no per- 
fidy, he had opened to her his whole heart, 
and after ſnewing it without any diſguiſe, the 
option had been: all her own to ROS or re- 
fuſe him. tick 21% N 

A ray of joy now — its way roach 
the gloom of her apprehenſions. Ah!“ 
cried ſne, I have; not, then, any means to 
recede l an unprovoked breach of promiſe, at 
the very moment deſtined for its performance, 
would but vary the mode of acting wrong, 
without approaching nearer to acting right!“ 
This idea for à while not merely calmed 


but delighted her; to be the wife of Delvile 


ſeemed: now a matter of neceſſity, and ſhe 
ſoothed herſelf With b. Nins that to auge 
_ againt 1 it were vain. 
The next morping during breakfaſt Mr. 
- Monckton arrived. | 


Not greater, though pure with — 


been the expedition of Delvile to open to him 
his plan, than was his own, though only 
goaded by deſperation, to make ſotme effort 
with Cecilia for rendering it abortive. Nor 


could all his ſelf- denial, the command which | 


* 


* 9 he 
1 
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lo\ 


e E I 1 4 33 


le beld cover his paſſions, nor the rigour with 


which: his feelings were made ſubſervient to 
his intereſt; in this ſudden hour of trial, availto 


preſerve his equanimity. The refinements of 


hypocriſy, and the arts of inſinuation, offered 
advantages too diſtant, and exacted attentions 


too ſubtle, for a moment ſo alarming; thoſe 
arts and thoſe attentions he had already for 


many practiſod, with an addrels, the 
moſt maſterly, and a diligence the moſt inde- 


fatigable: ſucceſs had of late ſeemed to fol- 


low his toils ; the encreaſing infirmities of his 


wife, the diſappointment and retirement of 


Cecilia, uniting to promiſe him a concluſion 
equally ſpeedy. and happy; when now, by a 


ſudden and unexpected ftroke, the ſweet ſolace 
of his future cares, the long projected re- 


compence of his paſt ſufferings, was to be 
ſnatched from him for- ever, and by one who, 


compared with himſelf, was but the aequain 
tance” of a day. 


». Almoſt wholly off his guard from the ſur- 
ie horror of this apprehenſion, he en- 


tered the room with ſuch an air of haſte and 
perturbation, that Mrs. Charlton and her 
granddaughters: demanded what was the | 


matter. 


hi Tam W he anſwered abropaly, yet 


endeavouring to recollect himſelf, to ſpeak 


with Miſs OF vous buſineſs ofa ſome im- 
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more and more confounded, to ſubmit to 
any indignity, though my pride, in an exi- 
gence ſo peculiar, may give way, for a N 
to convenienge.“ 
10/4: To convenience a repeated , = to 
contempt, to detiſion, to inſolence W 
« O Mr. Monckton!“ interrupted Cecilia, 
- + make not uſe of ſuch expreſſions | they are 
100 eruel for me to hear, and if I 3 ht 


7 


1 dear, then,“ ſaid Mrs. Charlton, th 
** you had better go with Mr. Monckton into bf 
your drefling-room.”” . 
1 te on ply bluſhing, aroſe 100 led the re 
Ayr * however, ſhe proceeded, | m 
thou gh ur 5 by Mr. Waben to make ec 
ſpeed; Certain of his: diſapprobation, and E 
but doubtfully relieved from her own, ſhe tt 
dreaded: a conference which on his fide, ſhe 991 
foreſaw, would be all exhortation and reproof, | hi 

| and on here all timidity and ſhame. + SL 
7% Govd God,“ enden he * Miſs Beverley, 2 
haris this you have done? bound yourſelf te 
to marry a man who deſpiſes, who ſcorns, ot 
who refuſes to o ον“ỹ/⁵ . t 
Shocked by this opening, ſhe ſtared, bot L 
"could make no anſwer. þ 
See you not,“ he cont! woech * e in- a 
dignity: Which is "offered: you? Does the 1 
Iooſe, the flimſy veil with which it is covered, f 
hide it from your „ or diſguiſe « 
it from your delicacy ?' / 
I thought not, I meant not,“ hid the, ; 


Ph L_—_ 
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they Me jut; would re me miſerable for 
chin NOM. V de on 1 Derbi 


"4 You: are: Adee die: tee” 


replied! he, if you doubt their truth for a 
moment: they are not, indeed, even decently 

concealed from you; they are glaring as the 
day, and wilful blindneſs can alone obſcure | 
hen 1 373 
#1} 66 „am n, Sir 48 Ceriläe, lend con- 
g fuſion, at a 


give way to anger, if this is your opinion; 


charge fo rough, began now to 
and I am ſorry, too, for the liberty I have 


taken i in troubling you upon ſuch a ſubject.” 


An apology ſo full of diſpleaſure . 
taught Mr. Monck ton the error he was com- 


mitting, and checking, therefore, the vio- 


lence of thoſe emotions to which his ſudden: 
and deſperate diſappointment gave rife, and 


which betrayed him into reproaches ſo unſkil- 
ful, he endeavoured to recover his accuſtomed: 
equanimity, and aſſuming an air of friendly 


openneſs, ſaid, Let me not offend you, my 


dear Miſs Beverley, by a freedom which re- 
ſults merely from a ſolicitude to ſerve you, and. 
which the length and intimacy of our ac- 
quaintance had, I hoped, long ſince authori- 


ſed. I know not how to ſee you on the brink. 


of deſtruction. without ſpeaking, yet, if you 


are averſe to my fincerity; I will curb. it, and 


have done 


No, do not have done,” ati len b 


5 fofrened % your ſincerity does me nothing 


B 6 but: 
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butchoriour,/ and-hitherto, 1 am ſure, it has 
done me nothing but good. Perhaps L deſerve 
your utmoſt cenſure; I feared it, indeed, 
before you came, and ought, therefore, to 
bave aste prepared oe for obo: with 
og; 5 

This Apvech pier Mr. Monckton's 


ſelt. victory: it ſhewed him not only the im- 


propriecy of his turbulence, but gave him 
room to hope that a mildneſs more erafty 
would have better ſucceſs, 

* Lou cannot but be certain,“ he anfcucd, 
+: that my zeal proceeds wholly from a deſire 
to be of uſe to you: my knowledge of the 


world might poſſibly, I thought, aſſiſt your 


inexperience, and the diſintereſtneſs of my 
regard, might enable me to ſre and to point 
out the dangers to which you are expoſed, 
from artifice and duplicity in thoſe who have 
other, purpoſes to anſwer than what" e 
balonge to your welfare“ 

Neither artifice nor duplioity, arial, 
n jealous for the honour of Delvile, 
*;have- been practiſed againſt me. Argu- 
ment, and not perſuaſion, determined me, and 
if have done wrong thoſe who ponigeed. 


me have erred as unwittingly as myſelt. int. 


Jou are too generous to perceive the dif- 
ference; or you would find nothing leſs alike. 


If, however, my Plainneſs will not offend 


vou, before it is quite too late, I will point 
out to e a fe of che evils,.—for there are 
2 l ſome 


* 
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ſome l 3 mention, which at this in- 


ſtant do not merely threaten, but await you.“ 
Cecilia ſtarted at this terrifying offer, and 


27 to accept, yet aſhamed to refuſe 1 ic, 
hung back irreſolute. 61 137330 IVE 

« [ ſee,” ſaid Mr. Monckton, Fo a pauſe 
of ſome. continuance, ,'* your determination 
admits no appeal. The conſequence muſt, 


indeed, be all your on, but I am greatly 
grieved to find how little you are aware of its 


ſeriouſneſs. Hereafter you will wiſh, perhaps, 


that the friend of your earlieſt; youth had 
been permitted to adviſe you; at preſent you 


only think him officious and impertinent, and 
therefore he can do nothing you will be-ſollike- 
Iy to approve as quitting you. I. wilh you, 


then, greater happineſs than ſeems prepared to 


follow you, and a counſellor. more proſperous 


in offering his aſſiſtance.” . _ 
He would then have taken bis leave: but: 


| Cecilia called out, Oh, Mr. Monckton! 0 


then, give meu pb 
„Not unleſs. you wiſh it.“ 1 mnline”?) 
ee Alas, I Know not what to-wiſh 1; except; 


1 jade d, the reſſoration of that ſecurity from 


ſelf⸗ blame, which till yeſterday, even in the 
midſt of diſappointment, UG and conſoled. 
me? 2c: 4. {es 
Fl Ate hou, then, ſenſible. you. have gone 
g. yet reſolute not to turn back ? “. 
ould I tell, could 1 ſee,” cried! ag 


with energy. — . way I ** to turn, not 
a moment 


. 
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a moment would TI hefitate how to act my 


heart ſnould have no power, my happineſs no 


choice, I would recover my on eſteem by 
any facrifice that could be made!“ 
What, then, can poſſibly be your FR ? 


To be as you were yeſterday what | is wanting | 


but your own inclination ?” 
Every thing is wanting; 


57 which: the conſcientious hold facred ! p2. 


„ Theſe ſcruples are merely romantic; $ 
ſenſe, had it fairer play, would 


your on 
contemn them; but it is warped at preſent by 
e prepoſſeſſion.” 


«No; indeed!“ cried ſhe, colouring at the 


charge, may have entered too precipitately 


into an engagement T'ought to have avoided, 
but it is weakneſs of judgment, not of heart, 


that diſables me from retrieving my error.“ 


Tet you will neither hear whither it may 
Nad you, nor which Way you 1 2 0 


from it? 


Sic, cried: the, trembling, ” I am 


now ready to hear both. b 


Briefly, then, I will tell you. It will 


lead you into a family of which every indivi- 
dual will diſdain you; it will make you in- 

mate of an houſe of which no other inmate 
wilt affociate with you; you will be inſulted 


as an inferior, and 2 as an intruder; 


your birth will be a ſubject of ridicule, and 


1 oe whole race only named with — 
an 


at, Anwur, 
firmneſs; all by which the rh — bound, and 


1 r 


and while the elders of the proud caſtle treat 


you with open contempt, the man for hom 
you ſuffer will not dare to ſupport you.“ 

_ «+ Impoſſible ! impoſſible!“ cried Cecilia, 
with the moſt angry emotion, this whole 


_ repreſentation is exaggerated, and the latter 


part is utterly without foundation.“ 
The latter part,” ſaid Mr. Monckton, 


Py is of all other leaſt diſputable: the man 


who now dares not own, will then never ven- 
ture to defend you. On the contrary, to 


make peace for himſelf, he will be the firſt to 


neglect you. The ruined eſtates of his anceſ- 


tors will be repaired by your fortune, while 
the name which you carry into his family will 


be conſtantly reſented as an injury: you will 


thus be plundered though you are ſcorned, 
and told to conſider yourſelf honoured that 


they condeſcend to make uſe of you! nor here 


reſts the evil of a forced connection with ſo 
much arrogance, — even your children, ſhould 
= have any, will be educated to deſpiſe 


ou! 1 | 4 — f | 


4 Dreadful and horrible! ut rr Cecilia; 
I can hear no more. — Oh, Mr. Monckton, 
what a proſpect have you one to —_ | 
we? oy 

Fly from it, then, while] it is yet in your 
eden two paths are before you, 


chooſe not that which leads to deſtruction; 
ſend inſtantly after Delvile and any him- that 
. have recovered your ſenſes. 
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All abt and baſencl to prevent your-re- 
_ cantation/!?,, ...-,. 
1 * No, Sir, no,“ cried, ſhe with quickneſs ; 

<«* whatever may be the truth of your paint- 


iog in general, all that concerns - 


Athameg, of, the vindication ſniæ intended, 


which yet in her own mind was firm and 


animated, ſhe Hope and Jet the: nee un- 


finiſned. 93 Tet 157 27 
In what place were you to meet?” ſaid 
Mr. 3 320 dau can at leaſt. {end to 


him there“ dae 
We were e to — mary eee 
ſhe; in much confuſion, at the laſt mo- 


ment, — and that would be too late it would 


be too I could not, without ſome previous 
notice, break A;promsſe which ] e with- 


un enn bs vis yoges 
$6 ls this y 3 objection z sds 2 „ 
rr It 182 t ãt is one which 1 cannot con- 

quer. er; | Hino 33 


18 Then you — give up this il-bodiog 
connection, but from notions of ee with 
rd to the time??“ is ne Dae 


d Indeed I meant it, before: you. came. 3 


% then, will obviate this objection: give 


me . the ee either verially: or in 
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writing, and I will undertake to find him out, 


and deliver it before night“ wm 
Cecilia, little expecting this offer, turned 


extremely pale, and after pauſing ſome- mo- 
ments, ſaid in a faultering voice, Whar, 
then, Sir, is your advice, in what manner 
„Iwill lay to him all that 1 is 'neceffary ; 
truſt the matter ,n m.! e 225118 2 
«© No,—he deſerves, at leaſt; an apology 
from! myſelf though how to make it 
She ſtopt, ſhe heſitated, ſne went out of 
the room for pen and ink, ſhe returned with- 
out them, and the agitation of her mind 


every inftant encreafing, ſhe begged' him, 


in a faint voice, to excuſe her while ſhe con- 
ſulted with Mrs. Charlton, and promiſing to 
wait upon him again, was hurrying away. 


Mr. Monckton, however, ſaw too great | 
| Feen in ſo much emotion to truſt her out 
of his ſight : he told her, therefore, thatſhe 
would only encreaſe her perplexity, without 


reaping any advantage, by an application to 
Mrs. Charlton; that if ſhe' was really ſincere 
in wiſning to recede, there was not a' mo- 


ment to be loſt, and Delvile ſhould ments: 
ately be purſued... 


Cecilia, —— the roth of this ſpeech; 


and once more recollecting the unaffected 
earneſtneſs with which, but an hour or two 
before, ſnie had herſelf deſired to renounce 
tts engagement, now ſummoned her utmoſt 
| eye to her aid, and, after a ſhort, but 


painful 
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Was 
painful ande determined to act conſiſtently 
with her profeſſions and her character, and, 


by one great and final effort, to conclude all 


her doubts, and try to ſilence even her regret, 


by completing the wiomph of fortitude over 


inclination. , 

She called, therefore, for pen and ink, 5 
without: venturing herſelf from the room, 
wrote the allen letter. | | 


To louis Dervus. Elq. " | 


eue me not of caprice, and pardon my 
ifreſolition,: when you find me ſhrinking 


with terror from the promiſe I have made, 
and no longer either able or willing to per- 
form it. The reproaches of your family 1 


ſhould very ill endure; but the reproaches 


of my own heart for an action I can neither 
approve nor defend, would be ſtill more 


oppreſſive. With ſuch a weight upon the 
mind, length of life would be burthenſome; 
with a ſenſation of guilt early death would 


be terrific ! Theſe being my notions of the 


engagement into which we have entered, you 
cannot wonder, and you have ſtill leſs rea- 
ſon to repine, that I dare not fulfil it. Alas 


where would be your chance of happineſs 
with one who in the very act of nes 
yours would forfeit her own ! | 


I-bluſh at this tardy — ! 


* at the * it may occa- 
5 ſion 


er „nr 
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being ny no > ſooner. 
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CECHLTFA ig 
ion Jou: but I have yielded to the ex- 
hortations of an inward monitor, who is 


never to be neglected with impunity. Con- 


ſult him yourſelf ; and I ſhall need no other 


advocate. 
Adieu, and may all felicity auen you 1 


If to hear of the almoſt total privation of 


mine, will mitigate the reſentment” with 
which you will probably read this letter, it 


may be mitigated but too eaſily] Vet my 
conſent to a clandeſtine action ſhall never be 
repeated; and though I confeſs to you I am 
not happy, 1 ſolemnly declare my reſolution 


is unalterable. A little reflection will tell 


you I am right, though a great deal of lenity 
may ſcarce ſuffice to make you n my 


C. B 


„This e with trembling haſte, 


reſulting from a fear of her own ſteadineſs, 


ſhe folded and ſealed, Mr. Monckton, from 


the ſame apprehenſion, yet more eagerly re- 


ceived, and ſcarce waiting to bid her good 


morning, mounted his horſe, and purſued 
his. way to London. 
Cecilia returned to Mrs. Sue to ac- 


quaint her with what had paſſed: and not- 


withſtanding the ſorrow ſhe felt in apparently 


injuring the man whom, in the whole world, 


ſhe moſt wiſhed to oblige, ſhe yet found a 
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that recompenſed her for much of her ſuffer- 
ings, and ſoothed her into ſomething. like 
tranc uillity; the true power of virtue the 
had{caice ene be fore, for ſhe found 
it a reſource, againſt the crucleſt dejeclion, 
and a 1 in the bittereſt ppc 
ment. 1 10 


15 . Emnannatominr.. 


7 HE day. paſted on. 1 any dal 
gence; the next day, alſo, paſſed in the 
thine manner, and on the third, which was her 
birth. day, Cecilia became of age. 
The preparations which Fr long been 
making among her tenants to celebrate this 
event, Cecilia appeared to take ſome ſhare, 
and endeavoured to find ſome pleaſure in. 


She gaye a public dinner to all. who, were 


willing to partake of it, ſhe promiſed redreſs | 


to thoſe who complained of hard uſage, ſhe 
pardoned many debts, and diſtributed money, 
food, and cloathing to the poor. Theſe be- 


nevolent occupations made time ſeem leſs 
heavy, and while they freed her from ſolitude, 
diverted her ſuſpence. She ſtill, however, 

N at the houſe of Mrs. Charlton, the 
We * 
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fiſtency, and Perhaps ſuſpectſng her of co- 
N and imputing her change of con- 


was © k . 
ſtorming nor "untcaſorable ; his face wore an 


With eifippoinement he forebore to o reproach 


Kr 


ein a 
workmen having diſappointed her in finiſhing 


| her own. 


But, in defiance of her utmoſt exertion, 
towards the. evening of this day the uneaſineſs 


of her uncertainty grew almoſt intolerable, 


The next morning ſhe had promiſed Delvile 
to ſet out for London, and he expected the 


morning after to claim her for his wife; yet 


Mr. Monckton nether ſent nor came, and 
ſhe knew nor if her letter was delivered, or 


if till he was unprepared for the difappoint- 


ment by which he was awaited. A ſecret 


regret for the unhappineſs ſhe muſt occaſion. 
him, which ſilently yet powerfully reproached 
| her, ſtole faſt upon her mind, and poiſoned 


its tranquillity ; for though her opinion was 
invariable in holding his propoſal to, be 


wrong, ſhe'thou ugh too highly of his cha- 


racter to believè he would have made i it but 


from a miſtaken notion it was right. She 


painted him, therefore, to herſelf, as glow- 
img u indignation, Accu Vos of incon- 
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uct to motives the moſt trifling and narrow, 
till with reſentment and difdain, he drove ber 
wholly from his thoughts. 5 
In à few minutes, however, the picture J 


rſed; E* Delvile no more appeare ; 


al 400 6E ſofrow, and his "Grow was clouded - 


Ars 


11111 


her, but the look which her imagination de- 


lineated was more Piercing than words of 
levereſt 1 import. 

Theſe images purſued and tormented her, 
drew tears from her eyes, and loaded her heart 
with anguiſh, Yet, when ſhe recolleRed that 
her condu& had had in view an higher mo- 
tive than plealing Delvile, ſhe felt that it 
ought to offer her an higher ſatisfaction: ſhe 
tried, therefore, to revive her ſpirits, by re- 
flecting upon her integrity, and refuſed all 
indulgence to this enervating ſadneſs, beyond 
what the weakneſs of hu: nan nature demands, 
as ſome relief to its Aakeriteger⸗ pen. b 
freſh attack of miſery. 


A conduct ſuch as this was the: beſt anti- 


Jute againſt affliction, whoſe arrows are never 
with ſo little difficulty repelled, as when they 
light upon a conſcience which no ſelf reproach 
has laid bare to their malignancy. + 

Before fix o'clock the hext morning, her 
maid came. to her bedſide with the following 
letter, which ee 1 we been JO 
ene Sus | 3 
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To. Miss- Bronnuzy. 


\ May * letter, with one 3 from Del 
vi le- Caſtle, be che halt en —_ Beverly may 


ever receive! 1082 1541 lug 


Vet Facer do. me as is peut hope, I:write 


in, Ms: volt ene, I have ee 
that 


2 
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CECILI A. — 


that a gentleman, whom, by the deſcription 


that is given of him, I imagine is Mr. 


Monckton, has been in ſearch of me with a 

letter which: he was anxious to deliver im- 

mediately. : 

Perhaps this letter is from Miſs derten 
rhaps. 4t contains directions which ought 


inſtantly to be followed: could I divine what 


they are, with what eagerneſs would I ſtudy 
to anticipate their execution! It will not, I 
hope, be too late to receive them on Satur- 
day, when her power over my actions will 
be confirmed, and when every wiſh ſhe will 
communicate, ſhall. be en joyfully, 
and with delight fulfilled. 

I have ſought Belfield in vain; he has left 
Lord Vannelt, and no one knows whither he 
is gone. I have been obliged, therefore, to 
truſt a ſtranger to draw up the bond]; but he 


is a man of good character, and the time of 
ſecreſy will be too ſhort to put his diſcretion in 
much ganger. To- morrow, Friday, I ſhall. 
ſpend ſolely in endeavouring to diſeover Mr. 
Monck ton; I have leiſure ſufficient for the 


ſearch, ſince ſo proſperous has been my dili- 


| gence, that every thing is prepared ! 


| have ſeen ſome lodgings in Pall- Mall, 
which $-think- are commodious and will ſoit 


Nos them. If upon your arrival T ſhould 


venture to meet you there, be not, I beſeech 
oe offended or alarmed ;' 1 ſhall take every 


poſfible | 


you: ſend a ſervant, therefore, before you to 
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ble precaution neither to be known nor 
fars, and I will ſtay with you only three mi- 
nutes. The meſſenger 'whio carries this is 
ignorant from whom it comes, for I fear his 
repeating my name among your ſervants, and 
he could ſcarce return to me with an anſwer 
before you will yourſelf be in town. Tes, 
lovelieſt Cecilia! at the very moment you re- 
ceive this letter, the chaiſe will, I flatter my- 
ſelf, be at the door, which is to bring to me 
à treaſure that will enrich every future hour of 
my lite! And oh, as to me it will be exhauſt- 
leſs, may but its ſweet diſpenſer experience 
ſome ſhare of the happineſs ſne beſtows, and 
then what, ſave her own purity, will be fo 
js ſo de as „the pr re of wich 
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>The: es of Cecilia Abbe — 
this letter was unſpeakable : Mr. Monckron, 
ſhe found, had been wholly: unſucceſsful. all 
her'heroiſm had anſwered no purpoſe, and the 
iranlochien: v was 1 backwrard.as * ſhe — 
exerted it. Wee” Der 
She was now, e ei upon to 
think and act entirely for herſelf. Her opi- 
nion was ſtill the ſame, nor did her re ſolution 
waver, yet how to n it in en ſhe 
cold; not diſcerng— 1 Bum; 
Io write to him Was: ampoſlible, Ado the 
was he where he m to be Found; to 
TY | IM — 
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diſappoint; him at the laſt moment ſhe could 


not reſolve, ſince ſuch a conduct a ppeared to 
het unfeeling and unjuſtifiable: for a feœ in- 
ſtants ſhe thought of baving him waited for 
at night in London, with a letter; but the 
danger of entruſting any one with ſuch a com- 
miſſion, and the uncertainty of finding him, 
ſhould he diſguiſe himſelf, made the . 


of this ſeheme too precarious for triall 
One expedient alone occurred to — teh - 


though ſhe felt to be hazardous, ſhe: believed 
was without an alternative: this was no other 
than haſtening to London herſelf, conſenting 
to the interview he had propoſed in Pall Mall, 


and then, by ſtrongly ſtating her objeRions, 
and; confe ſſing the grief they occaſioned her, 
to pique at once his generoſity and his pride 
upon releaſing her himſelf from the engage- 
ment into whichrhe had entered. | 
She had no time to 3 — 3" her plan, 
thers knee was decided almoſt as ſoon as formed, 
and every moment being precious, ſne was- 
obliged to awaken Mrs. Charlton, and com- 
munieate to her at once the letter from Del- 
vile, and the new reſolution ſhe had taken. 


Mrs. Charlton, having no object in view 


but the happineſs of her young friend, with a 
facility that looked not for objections; and 


ſcatce ſa them when preſented; agreed to the 
expedition, and kindly conſented to accorn- 
pany her to London; for Cecilia, however 
concerned to hurry and fatigue her, was too 
Vol. IV. C anxious 
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anxious for the ſanction of her preſence to he. 
ſitate in ſoliciting it. 


A chaiſe, therefore, was ordered; 0 with 
poſt-horſes for ſpeed, and two ſervants on 


horſeback, the moment Mrs. Charlton was 


ready, they ſet out on their journey. 
Scarce had they proceeded two miles on 


their way, when they were met by Mr. Monck- 


ton, who was haſteniug to their houſe. 
Amazed and alarmed at a ſight ſo unex- 
pected, he ſtopt the chaiſe to enquire whither 
they were going. 
Cecilia, without anſwering, aſked if her 
letter had yet been received? 


« could not,“ ſaid Mr. Monckton, „de- 


liver it to a man who was not to be found 
I was this moment coming to acquaint you 
how vainly I had fought him; bur ſtill that 
your journey is unneceMlary, unleſs voluntary, 
ſince I have left it at the houſe where you toll 
me you ſhould meet to-morrow morning, and 
where he muſt then unavoidably receive it.“ 
Indeed, Sir,” cried Cecilia, ro-morrow 
morning will be too Jate,—in conſcience, in 
- juſtice, and even in decency too late! I uſt, 
therefore, go to town; yet I go not, believe 
me, in oppoſition to your injunctions, but to 
enable myſelf, without eee or diſhonour, 
to fulfil them.” 
Mr. Monckton, aghaſt and confounded, 
made not any anſwer, till Cecilia gave orders 
5 to · the poſtilion to drive on: he then rr 
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called to ſtop him, and began the warmeſt 
expoſtulation; but Cecilia, firm when ſhe be- 


lieved herſelf right, though wavering when 
| fearful ſhe was wrong, told him it was now 


too late to change her plan, and repeating her 


orders to the poſtilion, left him to his own re- 
 flections; grieved herſelf to reject his counſel, 
yet too intently occupied by her own affairs 


and deſigns, to think long of any other. 
8 


A TorMENT. 


T - „ how, 
Charlton Mine too much fatigued to go 
on without ſome reſt, though the haſte of 
Cecilia to meet Delvile time enough for new 
arranging their affairs, made her regret every 
moment that was ſpent upon the road. 
Their meal was not long, and they were 
to their chaiſe, when they were 
ſuddenly encountered by Mr. Morrice, Who 


Q 


was juſt alighted from his horſe, -_ | 


He congratulated himſelf upon the happi- 


neſs of meeting them with the air of a man 
doubted that happineſs being 
. then enen to ſpeak of the Groves 


A | | « I 


ſtopt for dinner; Mrs. 
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I could hardly,” he cried, “get away; my 


friend Monck ton won't know what to do 
without me, for Lady Margaret, poor old 


ſoul, is in a ſhocking bad way indeed; there's 


: hardly any ſtaying in the room with her; her 
breathing is juſt like the grunting of a hog. 


She can't polibly laſt long, for ſhe's quite 
upon her laſt legs, and tumbles about ſo 
when ſne walks alone one would {wear ſhe 
was drunk.” 

< If you take ofirminy,” ſaid Mrs. Charl- 
ton, who was now helped into the chaiſe, 


for intoxication, you muſt e no old 


perſon ſober.“ 


% Vaſtly well faid, ma' am,“ cried he; © I 


really forgot your being an old lady yourſelf, 
or 1 ſhould not have made the obſervation. 
However, as to poor Lady Margaret, ſhe may 
do as well as ever by and by, for ſhe has an 


excellent conſtitution, and I ſuppoſe ſhe 


has been hardly any better than ſhe is now 


theſe forty years, for I remember when I was 
quite a boy hearing ber called a limping old 


puddle.” 


% Well, we'l] Sifeuls his matter, if you 


pleaſe,” faid Cecilia, ſome other time,” and 
ordered the poſtilion to drive on. But before 


they came to their next ſtage, Morrice having 
changed his horſe, joined them, and rode on 


by their fide, begging them to obſerve what 


haſte he had made on purpoſe to have the 
5 1 of „ them. ee 
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This forwardneſs was very offenſive to 
Mrs. Charlton, whoſe years and character had 
long procured her more deference and reſpect: 
but Cecilia, anxious only to haſten her jour- 
ney, was indifferent to eqn ching, ſave what 


retarded. He Hs 
At the ſame inn they both again changed 


horſes; and he ſtill continued riding with 


them, and occaſionally talking, till they were 


within twenty miles of London, when a diſ- 


turbance upon the road exciting his curioſity, 
he haſtily rode away from them ro enquire 
into its cauſe. wget oo 

Upon coming up to the F whence it pro- 
ceeded, they ſaw a party of gentlemen on 
horſeback ſurrounding a chaiſe which had been 
zuſt overturned ; and while the confuſion in 
the road obliged the poſtilion to ſtop, Cecilia 
keard a lady's voiee exclaiming, 1 declare [ 
date ſay I am killed!“ and inftantly recollect- 
ing Nis Larolles, the fear of diſcovery and 


delay made her deſire the man to drive on: 


with all ſpeed. He was preparing to obey her, 


but Morrice, galloping after them, called out, 


« Mifs Beverley, one of the ladies that has 
been overturned, is an acquaintance of your? p i 


1uſed to ſee her with you at Mrs. Harrel's.“ 
Did you?” ſaid Cecilia, much diſcone 


cerred, L hope ſhe is not hurt?“ 


No, not at all; but the lady with her 
i om to death 3- won't you come and ſee 
Her; a 
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« am too much in haſte at preſent.— 
and I can do them no good ; but Mrs. Charl- 
ton I am ſure will ſpare her ſervant, if be can 
be of any uſe.” 

« ©, but the young lady wants to ſpeak 
to you; ſhe is coming up to the chaiſe as faſt 
as ever ſhe can.” 

And how ſhould ſhe know me ?” cried 
Cecilia, with much ſurpriſe ; © Jam ſure ſhe 
could not ſee me.“ 

„ O, I told her,” anſwered Moirice, with 
a nod of ſelf- approbation for what he had 
done, © I told her it was you, for I knew | 
could ſoon overtake you.“ 

_ Diſpleafure at this officiouſneſs was una- 
h for looking out of the window, ſhe 


perceived Miſs Larolles, followed by half her = 


party, not three paces from the chaiſe. 
„O my dear creature,” ſhe called out, 
« what a terrible accident! I affure you I 
am ſo monſtrouſly frightened you've no idea. 
It's the luckieſt thing in the world that you 
were going this way. Never any thing hap- 
pened ſo exceſſively Provoking; you've no 
notion what à fall we've had. It's horrid 
ſhocking, 1 aſſure you. How have you been 
all this time? You can't conceive how glad 
J am to ſee you.” a 
And to which will Miſs Beverley anſwer 
firſt,” cried a voice which announced Mr. 
-Goſport, © the joy or the forrow? For ſo 
_ adrottly are they blended, that a OY au- 
itor 


nein 
ditor could with difficulty decide whether 


condolence or congratulation ſhould have the 
precedency.“ 


« How can you be ſo exceſſive horrid, * 
cried Miſs Larolles, “ to talk of congratula- 
tion, when one's in ſuch a ſhocking panic, 
that one does not know if one's dead or 


alive!“ 


“ Dead, then, for any wager,” returned 


he, 4 1f we may judge from your ſtillneſs.” 


I defire, now, you won't begin joking,” 
cried ſhe, * for I aſſure you it's an — 4 
ſerious affair. I was never ſo rejoiced in my 


life as when I found I was not killed. I've 


been ſo ſqueezed you've no notion. I thought 


for a full hour J had broke both my arms.“ 


„„ And my heart at the ſame time,“ ſaid 
Mr. Goſport; I hope you did not imagine 


that the leaſt fragile of the three??? - 
All our hearts, give me leave to add,“ 
ſaid Captain Areſby—juſt then advancing, 


all our hearts muſt have been abimes, by 
the indiſpoſition of Miſs Larolles, had not 
their doom been fortunately revoked by the 


ſight of Miſs Beverley.“ 


„Well, this is exceſſive odd, ” gried Miſe 


Larolles, « that every body ſhould run away 


ſo from poor Mrs. Mears; ſhe'll be ſo affronted 


you've ho idea. thought, Captain Areſby, 


you would have ſtayed to take care of her.” 
u run and fee how ſhe is myſelf,” cried: 


Morzice, and away he galloped. 
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3148 Really, mæ am, faid the Captain, wt 


am quite au deſeſpoir to have failed in any of 


my devoirs; but I make it a principle to be 
a mere looker on upon theſe occaſions, leſt I. 


ſhould be ſo unhappy as to commit any | pan 
* by too much empreſſemen. 


1 An admirable caution!” ſaid Mr. Goſ. 


port, and, to ſo ardent eee a neceſ- 
ſary check } bi 413115 


e whom the ſurpriſe and vexation of 


ſo unſeaſonable a meeting, when ſhe particu- 
larly, wiſhed to have eſcaped all notice, had 
hitherto kept in painful ſilence, began now to 
recover ſome preſence of mind; and making 
her compliments to Miſs Larolles and Mr. 
Goſport, with a flight bow to the Captain, 
the apologized fer hurrying away, but told 
them ſhe had an engagement in London which 
could not be deferred, and was then giving 
orders to the poſtilion to drive on, when Mor- 
rice returning full ſpeed, called ouf The 
poor lady $ ſo bad ſhe is not able to ſtir a ſtep; 
the can t put a foot to the ground, and ſhe 
ſays ſne's quite black and blue ſo I told her 
I was ſure Miſs Beverley would not refuſe to 
make room for her in her chaiſe, till the other 
can be put to rights; and ſhe ſays ſhe ſhall 
take it as a great favour. Here, poſtilion, a 
little more to the right! come, ladies and 
gentlemen, get out of the way.“ 1 
This impertinence, however extraordinary, 
Cecilia could not oppoſe; for Mrs. Charlton, 
| ever 
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ever compaſſionate and complying where there 


was any appearance of diſtreſs, inſtantly ſe- 


conded the propoſal: the chaiſe, therefore, 
was turned back, and ſhe was obliged to offer 
a place in it to Mrs. Mears, who, though 
more frightened than hurt, readily accepted 
it, notwithſtanding, to make way for her 


without incommoding Mrs. Charlton, ſhe was 
forced to get out herſelf. 


She failed not, however, to Au that all. 
poſſible expedition might be uſed in refitting 
the other chaiſe for their reception; and all. 
the, gentlemen. bur one, diſmounted their 
horſes,. i in order to aſſiſt, or ſeem to aſſiſt in 
getting it. ready. 

The only unconcerned- ſpectator i in hip midſt 
of the apparent general buſtle, was Mr. Mea- 
dowsz who viewed all that paſſed without 


troubling himfelf to. interfere, and with an' 


air of the moſt evident careleſſneſs whether 
matters went well or went III. 4 | 
Miſs. Larolles, now returning. to the ſcene” 


of action, ſuddenly ſcreamed out, O dear, 
here's my little dog! I never thought of 


him, I declare] I love him better than any 
thing in the world. I would not have 0 


hurt for an hundred thouſand Face Lor 


where! ishe. 5 1:5; 


e Cruſhed or e in the deere, no 


doubt, {aid Mr. Goſport; but as you muſt 


have been his cxecutioner, What ſofter death 
717 ̃ . 


14 


could he die? If you will yourſelf inflict the 
puniſhment, I will ſobmit to the ſame fate.“ 
Lord, how you love to plague one!” 
cried ſhe: and then enquired among the ſer- 
vants what was become of her dog. The 
poor little animal, forgotten by its miſtrels, 
and diſregarded by all others, was now diſco- 
vered by its yelping; and ſoon found to have 
been the. moſt material ſufferer by the over- 
turn, one of its fore legs being broken, 
Could ſcreams or lamentations, reproaches 
to the ſervants,” or complaints againſt the deſ- 
tines,” have abated his pain, or made a callus 
of the fracture, bur ſhort would have been 
ol duration of his miſery ; for neither wo: ds 
were ſaved, nor lungs were ſpared, the very 
air was rent with cries, and all preſent were 
vpbraided- as if accomplices in the diſaſter, 
he poſtihon, at length, interrupred this 
voeciferation with news that the chaiſe was 
again fit for uſe; and Cecilia, eager to be 
gone, finding 1500 little regarded, repeated 
what he ſaid to Miſs Larolles. 
« Thechaiſe?” cried ſhe, © why you don't 
ppoſe I'll ever get into that — 85 chaiſe 
« © wor ? 1 do aſſure you would not en 
ny account.“ 

Not get into it?” ſaid Gecilia, « for 
What purpoſe, then, have we all waited till it 
was ready?” 

* O, I declare I would not go in it Mor 
forty thouand worlds. I would rather walk 
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to an inn, if its a hundred and fifty miles 
off 3 0 
« But as it happens,” ſaid Mr. Goſport, 
to be only ſeven miles, I fancy you "will 
f condeſcend to ride.“ 
„ Seven miles! Lord how ſnhocking! you: 
frighten me fo you have no idea. Poor Mrs. 
Mears! She'll have to go quite alone. I dare 
ſay the chaiſe will be down fifty times by the 
way. Ten to one but ſhe breaks her neck! 
only conceive how horrid! I aſſure you I am 
F glad T am out of it.” | 
. W ot friendly, indeed!“ ſaid Mr. Gol. 
Mrs. Mears, then, may break her 
bones at her leiſure!“ 
Mrs. Mears, however, when applied to, 
profeſſed an equal averſion to the carriage in 
which ſhe had been ſo unfortunate, and de- 
clared ſhe would rather walk than return to 
it, though one of her ancles was already ſo 
felled that ſhe could hardly ſtand: 
Why then the beſt way, ladies,“ cried: 
Moivice, with the look of a man happy i in 
vanquiſhing all difficulties, will be for 
Mrs. Charlton, and that poor lady with the 
bruiſes, to go together in that ſound chaiſe, 
and then for us gentlemen to eſcort this young 
lady and Miſs Beverley on foot, till we ali 
come to the next inn. Miſs Beverley, I 
know, is an excellent walker, for I have 
heard pr: Monckton fay fo” PF . 
ME "IH * Ceecilia, 
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1. Cecilia; though i in the utmoſt conſternation 


at a propoſal which mult ſo long retard a jour- 


.ney-ſhe had ſo many reaſons co with haftened, 


knew not how either in decency or humanity 
to oppoſe it: and the fear of raiſing ſuſpicion, 
from a conſciouſneſs how much there was to 
ſuſpect, forced her to curb her impatience, 
and reduced her even to repeat the offer which 


Morrice had made, though ſhe could ſcarce 


Jook at him for anger ut his unſeaſonable for- 
wardneſs. 1 2 
No voice -dildnjag, the troop began to 
be formed. The foot conſiſted of the two 
young ladies and Mr. Goſport, who alighted 
to walk with Cecilia; the cavalry, of Mr. 
Meadows, the Captain, and Morrice, who 
walked their horſes a foot pace, while the 
reſt of the party rode on with the chaiſe, as 
attendants. upon Mrs. Mears, 
- Juſt before they ſer off, Mr. Meadows, 
riding negligently up to the carriage, exerted 
'himſelf fo far as to ſay to Mrs. Mears, Are 
you hurt, ma'am?” and, at the ſame inſt ant, 
ſee ming to recollect Cecilia, he turned about, 
and yawning while he touched his hat, ſaid, 
O, how d'ye do, ma'am ?”. and then, with- 
out waiting an anſwer to either of his queſ- 


tions, flapped it over his eyes, and joined the 
cavalcade, though without appearing to have . 


| 207 conſciouſneſs that he belonged to it. 

Cecilia would moſt gladly Have! uſed the re- 
jected chaiſe herſelf, but could not make ſuch 
2 - 3 propetal 
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a;propoſal to Mrs. Charlton, who was paſt 
the age and the courage for even any appear- 


ance of enterprize. Upon enquiry, however, 


ſhe had the ſatisfaction to hear that the diſtance 


to the next ſtage was but two mites, though 
multiplied to ſeven by the malice af Mr. 


W N 


Miſs Larolles carried ber little dog i in her 


arms, declaring ſhe would never more truſt 


bim a moment away from her. She acquaint- 


ed Cecilia that ſhe had been for ſome time 
upon a viſit to Mrs. Mears, who, with the 
reſt of the party, had taken her to ſee ———- 
houſe and gardens, where they had made an 
early dinner, from which they were juſt re- 


turning home when the chaiſe broke down. 


She then proceeded, with her uſual volubi- 


; ly, to relate the little nothings that. had 


paſſed ſince the winter, flying from ſubject to 


ſubject, with no meaning but to be heard, 
andi no wiſh but to talk, ever rapid in ſpeech, 
though minute in detail. I his loquacity met 

nat with any interruption, ſave now and then 


a ſarcaſtic remark from Mr, Goſport; for 


Cecilia was too much occupied by her own af- 


faits to anſwer or liſten to uch unintereſting 
diſcourſe. 


Her filence, . eee was at length 1 
blyf broken; Mr. Goſport, taking advantage 
of the firſt moment Miſs Larolles ſtopt for 
breath, did, 2 Z WA what”. carries you to 
33 1 SLI08 1 SHEEN town, 
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town, Miſs Beverley, at this time of the 


year! 3 

Cecilia, whoſe thoughts: had been wholly 
employed upon what would paſs at her ap- 
proaching meeting with Delvile, was ſo en- 
tirely unprepared for this queſtion, that ſhe 


could make to it no manner of anſwer, till 


Mr. Goſport, in a tone of ſome ſurpriſe, re- 
peated it, and then, not Without heſitation, 
„I have ſome buſineſs, Sir, in London,— 


pray how long have you been in the 


country?“ 
Hguſineſs, have you! ?” cried ke; ſtruck 
by her evaſion; “ and pray what can you 
and buſineſs have in common ?” 
More than you may imagine,” 
before long I may even have enough to mach 
me the enjoyment of leiſure.“ 

"we Why you don't pretend to play my 


Lady Notable, and devote your own 


— 227 
„And What can I do better! 20» | 


What? Why ſeek one ready made to. 


take the trouble off your hands. There are 


ſuch creatures to be found, I promiſe you: 


- beaſts of burthen, who will freely under- 
take the management of your eſtate, for no 
other reward than the trifling one of poſſeſ- 
fing it. Can 18755 no where meet with fuch 


an d animal e | 
1 eee | 1 2M « Idon't 


liſlevred: 
ſhe, with greater ſteadineſs; “ and perhaps. 


6 


b 
4 


11 ͤ ²˙”1 Ä 


DEE 1 0 dd 


CERACE LAM 63 
0] don't know,” anſwered ſhe, laughing, 
10 1 have not been looking out.” 
„And have none ſuch made application 
to you! 259 
Why no,—I believe not.” 
Fie, fie! no regiſter- office keeper has 
been peſtered with more claimants. You. 


know they aſſault you by dozens.” 


Lou muſt pardon me, indeed, 1 know 


not any ſuch thing.“ 


Fou know, then, why they do not, and 


that is much the ſame.” 


1 may conjecture why, at leaſt : the” 


place, I ſuppoſe, 1s not worth the ſervice.” 


% No, no; the place, they conclude, is 
already ſeized, and the fee-ſimple of the eſ- 
tate is the heart of the owner. Is it not lo?” 

: **+. The heart of the owner,” anſwered ſhe, 
a little confuſed. . may, indeed, be imple, 
but not, abr, ſo ealily ſeized as you ima- 
Sine. 72 ö 

« Have you, then; wiſely faved it from a 


ſtorm, by a generous ſurrender ? you have 


been, indeed, in an excellent ſcheol for the 


Rudy both of attack and defence; Delvile- 
: Caſtle is a fortreſs which, even in ruins, 
proves its ſtrength by its antiquity ; and it 


teaches, alſo, an admirable leſſon, by diſplay- 
ing the dangerous, the infallible power of 
time, which-defies all might, and undermines. 
all ſtrength; which breaks down every bar- 
1. and thews nothing endurable but _ P 
en 


e EG HL ka 


Tl n looking at her with an arch earneſtneſs, 
Wilk he added, -you. made a long 
with there; did this obſervation never occur 
to you? did you never perceive, never feel, 
rather, the infidious. properties of time? 


«' Yes, certainly,” anſwered ſhe, alarmed 


at the very mention of Delvile-Caſtle, yet af- 
fecling to under ſtand literally what was laid 
metaphorically, © the havock of time ron 
the place could not fail ſtriking me. 
And was its havock,“ ſaid ke. yet 
more archly, © merely external ? is all within 
ſafe, ſound and firm? and did the length of 
your, relidence ſhew its power by no new 
miſchief ? 1 
BB by Ge Doubtleſs, not,” fared. ſhe, with . 
ſame pretended ignorance; * the place is not 
in ſo de ſperate a condition as to exhibit any 
viſible marks of decay in the courſe of three 
or four months.. 
And, do you not know,” cried he, « 66 that 


the, place to. which Lallude may receive a miſ- 


chief in as many minutes which double the 


number of ycars cannot rectify? The internal 


parts of a building are not leſs vulnerable to 


accident than its outſide; and though the 


evil may more ealily.be. concealed, it will with 
greater difficult * be remedied. Many a fair 
ſtructure have ſeen, which, like that now 
before me, (looking with much ſignificance 
at Cecilia, ). has to the eye ſeemed perfect in 
4 its van, and unhurt either by time or ca- 


n | | ſualty 


„ 1 — Red {To 


was going forward, Who was he?” 


6: EC F 6+: 65 4 
ſualty, while within, ſome lurking evil, ſome _ = 
latent injury, has ſecretly worked its way into I 
the very heart of the edifice, where it has con- 5 

ſumed its ſtrength, and laid waſte its powers, 3 
till, finking deeper and deeper, it has ſapped 3 
its very foundation, before the ſuperſtructure 1 
has exhibited any token of danger. Is ſuch * 
an accident among the eh you hold to be 5 
poſſible ??? | 5 
1: Your language,” aid ſhe, colouring "I 
very high, © is ſo florid, that I muſt own it 1 
renders your meaning rather obſcure.” ?“ i 
Shall I illuſtrate it by an example? Ip 3 
poſe, during your abode in'Delvile-Caſtle, — 1 
No, no,“ interrupted ſhe, with involun- * 
tary quickneſs, hy ſhould 1 trouble you 5 
to make illuſtrations 2 FRY 1 
O pray, my dear creature,” cried Miſs. Mm 
Larolles, how is Mrs. Harrel? JI was never [a 
lo ſorry for any body in my life, * quite for- 1 
got to aſk after her.” 15 
Ay, poor Harrel !“ cried: Morrice: «ike 4 

was a great loſs to his friends. I had juſt be- 1 


gun to have a regard for him: we were 
growing extremely intimate. Poor fellow W 
he really gave moſt excellent dinners.” ? 
_<© Harrel ?” ſuddenly exclaimed Mr. Men- A: 
dows,” who ſeemed juſt then to firſt hear What 
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O, as good-hatured a fellow as ever 10 
knew in my life,” anſwered Morrice; * he'* 


was never out of humour: he was drinking 
2 R0G, and 


—— 
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and ſinging and dancing to the very laſt mo- 
ment. Don't you remember him, Sir, that 
night at Vauxhall ?” 


Mr. Meadows made not any anſwer, but 


rode languidly on, 

; Moeorrice, ever more flippant than ſagaci- 
ous, called out, [ really believe the gentle- 
man's deaf! he won't ſo much as ſay Humpb, 
hay, now; but I'll give him ſuch a hallow in 
his ears, as ſhall make him hear me whether 
he will or no. Sir! I ſay!” bawling aloud, 
have you forgot that night at Vauxhall?“ 


Mr. Meadows, ſtarting at being thus ſhouted 


at, looked towards Morrice with ſome ſur- 


. priſe, and ſaid, * Were you ſo obliging, Sir, 


' as to ſpeak to me?” 

Lord, yes, Sir,” faid Morrice, amazed; 
«6.1 thought you had aſked ſomething about 
Mr. Harrel, io 1 you made an anſwer to it ;— 
that's all.“ 

„Sir, you are very good, 2 returned he, 
fightly bowing and then looking another way, 
as if thoroughiy ſatisfied with hat had 
paſſed. 


But I ſay, Sir,” reſucatal Morrice, don't 


you remember how Mr. Harrel—” 
Mr. who, Sir?“ 


Mr. Hated; Sir; was not you juſt n now 


aſking me who he was?“ 
, ay, tue, cried Meadows, in a tone 
extreme wearineſs, I am much obliged 
to you. Pray give my reſpects to _ 
| n 
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And, touching his hat, he was riding away; 


but the aſtoniſhed Morrice called out, Your 
reſpects to him ? why lord! Sir, don't you 


know he's dead?“ 


« Dead !—who, Sir?“ 
„Why Mr. Harrel, Sir.“ 


Harrel? O, very true,” cried Meadows, 
with a face of ſudden recollection; ** he ſhot 


himſelf, I think, or was knocked down, or 
ſomething of that ſort, I remember it per- 
_ 8 

O pray, cried Miſs Larolles, © don't 


lers call about it, it's the cruelleſt thing 1 
ever knew in my life. I aſſure you I was ſo 


ſhocked, I thought I ſhould never have got 
the better of it. I remember the next night 
at Ranelagh I could talk of nothing elſe. I 


date fay I told it to five hundred people, I 
-affure you I was tired to death; only conceive 


how diſtreſſing?!“ 
An excellent method, „ cried Mr. Goſ- 


port,.“ to drive it out of your own head, 
by driving it into the heads of your neigh- 


bours! But were you not afraid, by ſuch an 


| ebullition of pathos, to burſt as many Hearts © 
as you had auditors ?”? 

O, I affure you,” War ſhe, “every 
body was ſo exceſſive ſhocked you've no 


notion; one heard of nothing elſe; all the 


world was raving mad about it.“ 


Really yes,” cried the Captain; the 
| lubje » was ay upon one partout. There 
was 


„ 


* 


was . any breathing for it: it poured ans 
from all directions; I muſt confeſs 1 was ane- cou 
anti with it to a degree.“ | tak. 
Hut the moſt ſhocking thing in nature“ 
cried Miſs Larolles, „was going to the ſale. ceis 
I never miſſed a ſingle day. One uſed to poſ 
meet the whole world there, and every body uh! 
Was ſo ſorry you can't conceive. It was quite aſſa 
horrid. I aſſure you I never ſuffered ſo much | {en 
before ; it made me ſo unhappy you * | If 
imagine.“ 1 5 
That J am moſt ready to grant,” ſaid Mr. = © 
Goſport, | be the powers of imagination ever yet 
ſo excentric.” Cat 
Sir Robert Floyer and Mr. Marriot, 5 
continued Miſs Larolles, have behaved ſo IM fee 
ill you've no idea, for they have done nothing ind 
ever ſince but ſay how monſtrouſſy Mr. Harrel teri 
had cheated them, and how they loſt ſuch S af: 
immenſe ſums BY him ;—only conceive how ga 


ill- natur' d“? OI it 
> 177 And they. complain,” 3 „ 
« that old Mr. Delvile uſed them worſe; for 
that when they had been defrauded of all that 
money on purpoſe to pay their addreſſes: to 
Miſs Beverley, he would never let them ſee 
her, but all of a ſudden took her off into the 
ee on Nur to MEET her _— 
. 
The Dales of Cecilia now lowed ith 
the deepeſt bluſhes; bur finding by a general 
Kane 5 t ſhe was expected to Take ſome 
| anſwer, 
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anſwer, ſhe ſaid, with what unconcern ſhe 
could aſſume, They were very much miſ- 
taken ; Mr. Delvile had no ſuch view.“! 
- & Indeed ?” cried Mr. Goſport, again per- 
ceiving her change of countenance ; ” and is it 
poſſible you have actually eſcaped a ſiege, 
while every body concluded you taken by 
aſſault? pray where is young Delvile at Pre- 
a . 

don't! ö can't tell, Sir.” 

4s it long ſince you have ſeen him?“ 
It is two months,” anſwered ſhe, with 
yet more heſitation, fince J was at Delvile- 
A 85 

„0, but,“ cried Morrice, 6 did not you 
ſee him while he was in Suffolk? I believe, 
indeed, he is there now, for it was only yeſ- 
a J heard of his coming down, by 

a gentleman who called upon Lady Mar- 
garer, and told us he had ſeen a ſtranger, a 


day or two ago, at Mrs. Charlton's door, and 


when he aſked who he was, they told him his 
name was Delvile, and ſaid he was on a vilit 
at Mr. Biddulph's.“ inen 
Cecilia was quite confoundig by this 
ſpeech; to have it known that Delvile had 
viſited her, was in itſelf alarming; but to have 
her own equivocation thus glaringly expoſed, _ 
was infinitely more dangerous. The juſt ſufſe 
picions to which it muſt give riſe Filled her 
with'dread, and the palpable evaſion in which _ 
ſhe had been diſcovefed, overwhelmed her 
vith confuſion. 
„„ 80 
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So you had forgotten,” ſaid Mr. Goſ- 
port, looking at her with much archneſs, 
* that you. had ſeen him within the two 
months? but no wonder; for where is the 
lady who having ſo many admirers, can be 
at the trouble to remember which of them 
ſhe ſaw laſt ? or who, being ſo accuſtomed 
to adulation, can hold it worth while to en- 
quire whence it comes? A thouſand Mr. Del- 
viles are to Miſs Beverley but as one ; .uſed 
from them all to the ſame tale, ſhe regards 
them not individually as lovers, but col- 
lectively as men; and to gather, even from 
herſelf, which ſhe is moſt inclined to tavour, 
ſhe muſt probably deſire, like Portia in the 
Merchant of Venice, that their names may 
be run over one by one, before ſhe can diſ- 
tinctly tell which is which.” 

The gallant gaiety of this ſpee ch was ſome 
relief to Cecilia, who was beginning a laugh- 
ing reply, when. Morrice called out, That 


man looks as if he was upon the ſcout,” And, 


railing her eyes, ſhe perceived a man on horſe- 
back, who, though much muffled up, his hat 
lapped, and a handkerchief held to his mouth 


and chin, ſhe inſtantly, by his air and figure, 


recognized to be Delvile. _. 
In much conſternation at this ſight, ſhe for- 
what ſhe meant to ſay, and dropping her 
eyes, walked filently on. Mr. Goſport, atten- 
tive to her motions, looked from her to the 
borkowan, and after a ſhort examination, ſaid, 


1 


E C 1 L BA 71 
„ | think I have ſeen that man before; have 


you, Miſs Beverley?“ „ Me ?—no,”—an- 
ſwered ſhe, ** believe not,.— ! hardly, in- 
deed, ſee him now.“ 

« T have, I am pretty ſure,” ſaid Morrice; 


* and if I could fee his face, I dare lay I 


ſhould recollect him.” 
He ſeems very willing to know if he can 
recolle& any of us,” ſaid Mr. Goſport, and, 
if lam not miſtaken, he ſees —_ better than 
he is ſeen.” 

He was now come up to them, and though 
a glance ſufficed to diſcover the object of his 
ſearch, the fight of the party with which ſhe 
was ſurrounded made him not dare ſtop or 


ſpeak to her, and therefore, clapping ſpurs 


to his horſe, he gallopped paſt them. 

„See,“ cried Morrice, looking after him, 
how he turns round to examine us ! I won- 
der who he is |”. 

Perhaps ſome highwayman!” cried Miſs 
Larolles l aſſure you I am in a prodigious 
fright ; I ſhould hate to be robbed ſo you 
can't think.” 

I was going to ak much the ſame 
conjecture,” ſaid Mr. Goſport, and, if Lam 
not greatly deceived, that man is a robber of 


no common ſort. What think you, Miſs 
Beverley, can you diſcern a thief in * 


guiſe??? 


No; indeed ; I pretend to no fuch extra- 
ordinary — ; | 
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“That's true, for all that you pretend is 


extraordinary i Ignorance.” 


„ have a good mind,” ſaid Morrice, 
« to ride after him, add ſee what he 18 


about.“ | 
„What for?“ exclaimed. . greatly 
alarmed ; < there can certainly be no occa- 
ſion Id bY : 5 
No, pray don't,“ cried Miſs tes, 
e for I aſſure you if he ſhould come back to 
rob us, I ſhould die upon the ſpot. Nothing 
could be fo diſagrecable; I ſhould ſcream ſo, 
you've no idea.” , 

Morrice then gave up the propoſal, and 

they walked quietly on; but Cecilia was ex- 


= tremely diſturbed by this accident; ſhe readily 


conjectured that, impatient for her arrival, 
Delvile had ridden that way, to ſee what had 
retarded: her, and ſhe was ſenſible that nothing 
could be ſo defirable as an immediate expla- 
nation of the motive of her journey. Such a 
meeting, therefore, had ſhe been alone, was 
Juſt what ſhe could have wiſhed, though, 
thus unluckily encompaſſed, it only added to 
her anxiety. _ 
_ » Involuncarily, however; ſhe quickened her 
pace, through her eagerneſs to be relieved 
from ſo troubleſome a party: but Miſs La- 


rolles, who was in no ſuch haſte, proteſted ſhe 


could not keep up with her; ſaying, * You 
dont conſider: that I have got this ſweet little 
dog to carry, and he is ſuch a — 

to 


* 


einn 9 


to me you” ve no notion. Only conceive what 
a weight he Is! 


„ Pray, ma am, cried Morrice, te let me 
take him for you; I'll be very careful of him, 


I promiſe you; and you need not be afraid 


to truſt me, for I underſtand more about dogs 


than about any thing.” 
Miſs Larolles, after many fond carrtſes, 


being really weary, conſented, and Morrice 


placed the little animal before him on horſe- 
back : but while this matter. was adjuſting, 


and Miſs Larolles was giving directions ho. 


ſhe would have it held, Morrice exclaimed, 
„Look, look! that man is coming back 
He is certainly watching us. There] now 
he's going off again K . he ſaw me 
remarking him.“ 

« ] dare ſay he's laying i in wait to rob 1 us, ” 


aid Miſs Larolles; “ {o when we turn off 


the high road, to go to Mrs. Mears, ſuppoſe 


he'll come gallopping after us. Ar 8 exceſſive 


horrid, 1 aſſure you.” 1 4 


«Tis a petrify ing ci a faid 8 cap- 


tain, that one muſt always be degoute by 


ſome wretched being or other of this ſort; 
but pray be not deranged, I will ride afte 


him, if you pleaſe, and ha mon peffible to get ; 
rid of him.” 


« Indeed. I wiſh you a Wl anſwered 
Miſs Larolles, for I aſſure you he has put 


ſuch ſhocking notions into * head, it's * ” 


difagreeable.” * FOE F 
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purſue bim: 
e hope,“ ſaid Mr. Goſport, « for the 
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..* T:thall make it a principle,“ ſaid the 
captain, * to have the honour of obeying 
you.” And was riding off, when Cecilia. in 
great agitation, called out, * Why ſhould you 


go, Sir? —he is not in our way, pray let 


him alone — for what purpoſe ſhould you 


LY 


purpoſe of making bim join our company, 
to ſome part of which 1 fancy he would be 
no very intolerable addition.” - _ 

This ſpeech again ſilenced Ceca who 

nd, with the utmoſt confuſion, that 
both Delvile and herſelf were undoubtedly 
ſuſpected by Mr. Goſport, if not already 
„ betrayed to him. She was obliged, 
therefore, to let the matter take its courſe, 


though quite ſick with apprehenſion leſt a 
Full Silcovery ſhould follow the cen 


purſuit, _ 
The Captain, who wanted not courage, 


however deeply in vanity and affectation he 
had buried common ſenſe, ſtood ſuſpended, 
upon-the requeſt of Cecilia that he would 
not go, and, with a ſhrug of diſtreſs, ſaid, 
Give me leave to own I am parfaitment 
in a ſtate, the moſt accablant in the world: 


. Abit could give me greater pleaſure, than 


roht of the gccafion to accommodate 
3 of theſe ladies; but as they proceed 
upon different prigciples, Lam indecide to a 


| degree which way to turn myſelf!“ 


5 = | 6 Put 


e E ¹b ALA wg 


oy Par i it to the vote, then,“ ſaid Morrice; ; 
« the two ladies have both fpoks ; now, they, 
for the gentleman. Come, Sir,” to Mr. Got- 
port, © what ſay you? 
20, fetch the culprit back, by all ear?" 
anſwered he; and then let us all infiſt 
upon his opening his cauſe, by telling us in 
What he has offended us; for there is no part 


of his buſineſs, 1 believe, with which we ate 


leſs acquainted” 


« Well,” ſaid Morrice, «Pm for afking 


him a RW queſtions too; ſo is the Captain; 


ſo every body has ſpke but you, Sit,“ ad- 


dreſſing himſelf to Mr. Meadows z © 80 now, 
Sir, lets 8 hear your opinion.“ | 


4 — « — 
* 


Mr. Meadows, N wholly Watte 


tive rode on. Why, Sir! Flay 1" cried 
Motrice, louder, we. are all waiting for 
your vote. Pray what is the gentleman's 


name? it's duced hard to make him hear one? 
His name is Meadows,“ ſaid Miſs La- 


: tolles, in a low voice, “and T aſſure you 


ſometimes he won't bear people by the hour 
together. _ He's fo exceſſive abſent you've no 
notion. One day he made me ſo mad, chat 


T could not help crying; and Mr. Sawyer 
was ſtanding by'the whole time]! and 1 affure 
you F believe he laughed at me. Only con- 
ceive how di ſareming! p87 ho 


% May be,” ſaid Motrice, iN out of 


ballzfulnch * perhaps he "thinks v we mall cut 
kim up. 55 1 
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45 Baſnſulneſs, repeated Miſs Larolles : 
« 'Lord, you don't conceive the thing at all 
Why he's at the very head of the 7on. There's 
nothing in the world ſo faſhionable as taking 
ap notice of things, and never ſeeing people, 
and ſaying nothing at all, and never hearing 
4 Land and not knowing one's own acquaint- 
ance, and always finding fault. All the ron 


do ſo, and I affure you as to Mr. Meadows, 


he's ſo exceſſively courted by every body, that 
if he does but ſay a ſyllable, he thinks 1 it ſuch 
an immenſe favour, you've no idea.” _ 

This account, however little alluring i in it- 
elf, of his celebrity, was yet ſufficient to make 
Morrice covet his further acquaintance : for 
Morrice was ever attentive to turn his plea- 
ſyre to his profit, and never negligent of his 
"intereſt, bur when ignorant how to purſue 
at. . He returned, therefore, to the. charge, 
though by no means with the ſame freedom 
he had begun it, and lowering his voice to 
a tone of reſpect and ſubmilñ jon, he ſaid, 
Pray, Sir, may we take the liberty to aſk 
your advice, whether we ſhall go on, or take 

a turn back!? 4 

Mr. Meadows made not any anfwer; but 
. when Morrice was going to repeat his quei 
"tion, without appearing even to Know that 
he was near him, he abruply ſaid to Miſs 
Larolles, Pray what is become of Mrs. 


e Joh 8 her amongſt b 
: Lord 


r G 77 


* ect Mr. Meadows, oy exclaimed ſhe, . 


{% 3 +4 


inn! 97 5 | 
4 O, ay, true, "cried he; *I RT l had 


quite forgot it; I beg your pardon, indeed. 
Les, 2 recollect now, — ſhe fell olf her 


horſe,” Ts 
a 200 Her horſe! "why you know 1 the” was in 


e Her chaiſe was it? — ay, true, PAT it 
was. Poor thing —1 am Slad the was not 
burt.“ Sy 
Not burt , Why. the's fo excel vely 
Vridiled, ſhe can't fir a ſtep! Only conceive 
har, a memory you've got!” 

am moſt extremly: ſorry for her 1 


feed, ” cried he, again ſtretching himſelf and 
yawning z „ poor ſoul 1—I hope ſhe. wow 
die. Do you think ſhe will?“ 


-& Die!” repeated Miſs Larolles, with a 
ſcream, „Lord, how ſhocking ! Vou ate 


really enough to frighten one to "hear you.” 
„ But Sir,” ſaid Morrice, © 1 with you 
would be ſo kind as to give us your vote; 
the man will elſe bs gone 10 far, we ſhan't be 
able to overtake him. 2225p hough do really 


believe that i is 1 fo fellow Bn back to 


© cried. the 
Ehprita ;* he is e det upon us as a 
Toy, and 1 muſt really beg te enquire of 
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him upon what principle he incommodes us. 
And inſtantly he rode after him. | 

$5 And; ſo will 1 too, cried e fol. 
long. 

Miss 3 l a; him to give 
her firſt her little dog ; bur with. a ſchool- 
boy's eagerneſs to. be foremoſt, he gallopped 
on without heeding her, © | 
>The uneaſineſs of Cecilia now ed 
every moment; the diſcovery of Delvile 
ſeemed unavoidable, and his impatient and 
indiſcreet watchfulneſs muſt have rendered 
the motives. of his diſguiſe but too glaring, 
All the had leit to hope was arriving at the 
inn before the detection was announced, and 
at leaſt ſading herſelf the cruel mortifica- 
tion ef hearing the 7 which would fol- 
lowir.. 711 ». yo; 

Even the, 8 was not * . 
Mifs Larolles, whom ſhe had no means to 
quit, hardly ſtirred another ſtep, from her 
anxiety for the dog, and the earneſtneſs of her 
curioſity about the ſtranger. . She loitered, 
tlopt now to talk, and now to liſten, and was 
ſcarce moved a yard from the ſpot where ſne 
had been left, when che Captain and Morrice 
returned. 

We cant not 5 our [lives he the 
fellow,” ſaid Morrice; be was well mounted, 
1 promiſe you, and Ell warraat he knows 
what he's about, for he turned off ſo ſhort 


at a er where n were two narrow: lanes, 
® ES that 


ar ** 


* 


57 
os 


went.” Ant | 
Cecilia, Niere and delighted: bat: this un- 


expected eicape, now recovered her compo- 


ſure, and was content to e on without 
repining. . i li 1455 
But. though we could not hive: his per- 


fon,” ſaid the Captain, “we have, debarraſſed 


ourſelves tout d fait from his purſuit; IJ hope, 


therefore, Miſs Larolles will! make a revoke: 


of her apprehenſions.“ 


The anſwer to this was nothing but a 54 


ſcream, with an exclamation, Lord, where 8 


my dog? 
9 9 dog !”. cried Morrice, e 
aghaſt good ſtars! I never ee of. 


wo How FEE WES 1» xa Miſs 


Larolles, you've killed him, 1 dare ſay. 
Only think how ſhocking ! I had rather have 


ſeen any body ſerved fo in the world. I thall 
never forgive it, I aſſure you.“ 

Ford, ma'am,“ ſaid Morrice, 166 how 
can you ſuppoſe Pve killed him? poor, pretty 
creature, I'm ſure I liked him prodigiouſly. 
can't think for my life where he can be: 


but I have a notion he muſt have dropt down 
ſomewhere while L happened to be on the 


full gallop. I'll. go look him, however, for 


we went at och a rate that L ae en 


him.” MOL, 16,4 
Ay again ds Morrice. 
180 D 4 


CAE: CGI 29. 
that we could not make out which 12 7 he: 
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am abimẽ to tlie greateſt degree,” ſaid 
the Captain, that the poor little ſweet fel - 
low ſhould be loſt: if I had thought bim in 
any danger, I would have made it a princi- 
ple to have had a regard to his perſon my- 
ſelf. Will you give me leave, ma' am, to have 
the honour of ſeeking him partout 2” 
O, Lwiſh you would with all my heart; 
for 1 aſſure you if I don't find him, I ſhall 
think it o exceſſive diſtreſſing you can' t con- 
ceive.” 
The Captain: touched his hat, and. was 
be. 

Theſe repeated impediments mol robbed 
Cecilia of all patiener; yet her total inability 
of re ſiſtance obliged her to ſubmit, and com- 
pelled her to go, ſtop,. or turn, n to 
the r own motions. 

„Now if Mr. Meadows had the leaſt 

-nature. in the world,” ſaid Miſs La- 
rolles, he would offer to help us; but 
he's ſo exceſſive odd, that I believe if we 
were all of us to fall down and break our 
necks, he would be ſo abſent, he would 
hardly WAS: the trouble to aſk us how we 
did - - 

Why in 65 N a ae - Grd Mr. 
Goſport, the trouble would be rather ſu- 
perfluous,. However, don't repine that one 
ofthe cavaliers ſtays with us by way of guard, 
leſt your friend the ſpy ſhould take us 255 oo 
priſe while our FRI diſperied.? ; 


£2 


ce 5 
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% O Lord,“ -oried Miſs: Larolles, Mow 
you put it in my head, I dare ſay Mac beich 
bas got my dog] only think ens horrid 1. 
„ ſaw-plainly,” ſaid Mr. Goſport, ads. 
ing ſignificantly at Cecilia, “that he was fe- 
loniouſly inclined, though I muſt confeſs: 1 
took him not for a dog ſtealer “. 
Miss Larolles then, running up to Mr. 
Meadows, called out, 1 have prodigious 
immenſe” favour” to aſk of you, Mr. Mes- 


= dows.” 


% Ma? am!” cried Mr. Meudowe, with his 


uſual ſtart. - 
It's only-to know, whethes if that horrid 


creature ſhould come back, you could not 
juſt ride up to him and ſhoot him, 205 he he 
gets to us? Now will you eee ne; to 8 


bs 15 
Fou are valtly god, "aid hey! wth a 


vacant ſmile; what a charming evening! 
Do you love the country? os 
Fes, vaſtly; only I'm fo monſtroufy 
ny Fean hardly: ſtir a e 0 Jour like 
ov The country? On 1 deteſt it! Doſty 
hedges, and chirping ſparrows ! * Tis ere 
to me any body can exiſt upon ſuch terms.“ 

A F affure-you;?.cried Miſs Larolles, „I'm 

quite of your opinion. I hate the country 
io you've no notion. I wiſh with all my 
heart it was all under ground. I declare, 
when 1 firſt go into it for the ſummer; [ery 
| 7 =" RRM 1 
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ſo you can't thinlc. 1 ienmeling but Lon: 
don. Don't you?? | 
London i repeated Mr. Meadows, *O0 
melancholy 1 the fink of all vice and depra- 
vity. Streets without light! Houſes without 
air! Neighbourhood without ſociety | Talkers 
without liſteners ' Tis aſtoniſning any ra- 
tional _ can endure to be o milcrably im- 
prefer #307 
* Lord, a Mctidows,” cid "<a an- 
| ply e believe you would have one live 1 
no where In ü 9197 
«Trae, very true, ma n faid Tobi yawn- 
tgp * un really lives no where; one does 
vor vegetate, and wiſh it all at an end. Don't 
vou find it ſo, ma' am?“ 
i + Me! no indeed; I affure you! like liv- 
ing of all things. Whenever I'm ill, Pm in 
ſoch a fright youve no idea. 1 always think 
Im going to die, and it puts me fo out of 
ſpirits yo can't think. Does not it you 
too d 1 
Here Mr. Meadows, looking r way, R 
began to whiſtle. 1 
Lord, cried Miſs: Lirothes;: „ how ex- 5 
ceſſive diſtreſfingt to aſk one 1 and 
then never hear What one anſwers! 1 
Hexe the Captain returned alone; and Miſs = 
Larolles, „hying ro meet him, E's where 1 
was her dog? 1 
0 have e anke to affare you; „an- 7 
ſwered he, that P's be ver was more ancami 
AS +: | in | ; 
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another Mgr” HOC ar 
Miſs Earolles, in 4 paſſion of — 8 then 
dechited ſne was certain that Morrice had 


maimed him thus on purpoſe, and gelired to 
know where the vile wretch was? Pals 


„ He was ſo much diſcompoſed at wa as 


| cident,” replied the 9 that he rode 


inſtantly another way. I took up the pretty 
fellow therefore myſelf, and have done mon 
pefſible not to derange him.“ 
The unfortunate little animal was en 45 
livered to Miſs Larolles; and after much la- 


mentation, they at length continued their walk, 
and, without further adventure, arrived at the 


inn. 


en N 1. rav rien. * 


Bun N here, inflead of. finding, as ſhe 12 
pected, Mrs. Charlton and freſh horſes 


in readineſs Cecilia ſaw neither chaiſe nor 


preparation; Mrs, Charlton was quietly ſeated 


in a parlour, and drinking tes wich Mrs. 
Mer... 


Vexed and diſappointed, the oder — * 


immediately to the chaiſe, and entreated Mrs. 


7: + | 5 D 6 Charlton 
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in my life! the pretty little eee bas broke 
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Qhazltap:ts loſe no more time. But the va- 
rious ale lays which had already retarded them, 
had made it now ſo late that it was impoſſible 
togget into London by day-light, and Mrs. 
Charlton not having courage to be upon the 
road after dark, had ſettled to ſleep. at the 
ma, and purpoſed not to en till the next 
morning, H O- nde 3 TO 2v 
Half Gitrafted-ar; this new diGoulty, — 
lia begged to ſpeak with her alone, and then 
repreſented in the moſt earneſt manner, the 
abſolute neceſſity there was for her being in 
London that night: Every thing,” ſaid ſhe, 


depends upon it, and the ns, purpoſe 


of my journey will otherwiſe be loſt, for Mr. 

Delvile will elſe think himſelf extremely ill 
uſed, and to make him reparation, I may be 
compelled to ſubmit to almoſt whatever terms 
he ſhall propoſe.“ 

Mrs. Charlton, wid ab. yielding, with- 
ſtood: not this entreaty, which Cecilia made 
with infinite pain to herſelf, from the reluc- 
tance ſhe felt to purſ uing her own intereſt and 
inclination in oppoſition to thoſe of her wor- 
thy old friend: but as ſhe was now-circum- 
ſtanced, ſhe ' conſidered the immediate proſe- 
cution of her journey as her only reſource 
againſt firſt irritacing Delvile by an abrupt diſ- 


appaintaient, and appeaſing him next by a 


conceſſion Which would make er e e 
ment end in ee $395 0 
2 . 4 * — 
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The chaiſe was foon ready, and Mrs:Charl- 

tom and Cecilia were riſing to take leave of the 

y, when a man and horſe gallopped 

full ſpeed into the inn· yard, and in bes chan: a 
minute, Morrice bounced into the room. 
„Ladies and gentlemen,” cried he, quite 

out of breath with haſte, I have got ſome 


news for you! I've juſt found out ho that 


* 


is that has been watching us.! 
Cecilia, ſtarting at this moſt unwelcome in- 
telligence, would now have run into the chaiſe 


| without hearing him proceed; but Mrs. 


Charlton, who knew neither whom nor what 
be meant, involuntarily ſtopt, and Cecilia, 


whoſe arm Nie: leant rere. Was ae to 


1 (] 
85 11915 


ac ts 
9 one * eagerly deſired to know who 


he was. 


0 Why Flt tell — 2 ſaid he,” 4 {how I found 


him out. I was thinking in my on mind 
vbat I could poſſibly do to make amends for 


that unlucky accident about the dog, and 


juſt chen ſpied the very man that had made 


me drop him; fo I thought at leaſt I'd find out 


who he was. I rode up to him ſo quick, that 


he could not get away from me, though T fa 


plainly it was the thing he meant. But ſtill 
he kept himſelf muffled up, juſt as. he did bes 


fore. Not ſo ſnug, thought I, my friend E 


hall have you yet! It's a fine evening, Sir, 


more to the point; Sir, ſays I, I think I have 


had 


sI; but he took no notice: ſo then I came 


3 


020 


had the pleaſure of ſeeing you, though [ quite , 


forget where. Still he made no anſwer : if 
you have no objection, Sir, ſays I, I ſhall be 


glad to ride with you, for the night's coming 


on, and we have neither of us a ſervant. But 
then, without a word ſpeaking, he rode on the 
quicker. 0 However, I jogged by his ſide, as 
faſt as he, aid ſaid, Pray, Sir, did you know 
any thing of that company you were looking 
at ſo hard juſt now? And at this he could hold 
out no longer; he turned to me in a moſt 
fierce paſſion, and ſaid pray, Sir, don't be 


troubleſome. And then he got off; for when 


I fouad by his voice who he was, _ bet him 
bones . 

Cecilia, who coukd: 3 to Hed: no +more. 
again haſtened Mrs. Charlton, who now 
moved on; but Morrice, ſtepping between 
them both and the door, ſaid, Now do 
pray, Miſs Beverley, gueſs who it was.” 


No indeed, I cannot,” faid ſhe, in the 


utmoſt! confuſion,” © nor have I any time to 


hear. Come, reg eee 1 


Ts indeed“. 

O but I muſt tell you before you g 3 — 
why it was young Mr. Delvile! the ſame that 
- Hfaw- with you one night at the Pantheon, 


and that 4 uſed to meet m —_ at —_ 


332 Mr. Delvile! . ene everyone3. * very 
ho ty; i he men not ay 6-51 4255 244 
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„ Pray, ma' am,“ continued Morrice, is 


ir not the ſame : gentleman: that was at Mr. 
| Biddulph's ?” 


Cecilia, half dead with ſhame _ vexation, 
fammered out, No, no—I believe not. 
L can't tell —1 have not a moment to ſpare.” 


And then, at laſt, ſhe. got Mrs. Charlton 
out of the room, and into the chaiſe. But 


thither,: before ſhe could drive off, ſhe was 
followed by Mr. Goſport, who gravely came 


to offer his advice that ſne would immediately 


lodge an information at the Public- office in 
Bow-ſtreet, that a very ſuſpicious looking man 


had been obſerved loitering in thoſe parts, 


who appeared to harbour moſt dangerous de- 
igns againſt her perſon and property. 
Cecilia was too much contounded to rolls 


or reply, and Mr. Goſport returned to his 
; 7 2 with his-fpeech unanſwered. 


The reft of the journey was without any 
new caſualty, for late as it was, they eſcaped 
being robbed: but neither robbers nor new 
caſualties were wanting to make it unpleaſant 


to Cecilia; the incidents which had already 
happened ſufficed for that purpoſe; and the 


conſciouſneſs of being ſo generally betrayed, 
added to the delay of her recantation, pre- 


pared her for nothing but mortifications to 
herſelf, and conflicts with Delvile the moſt 


bitter r ſev ere. i 
It was near ten o clock W they ml 


E in RAG Mall. The houſe to which Delvile 
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had given ditt tions 8 and the 
ſervant ſent forward eee the people 
| of out for their reception. K 2 Din il 


In the cruelleſt anxiety and eee 


Cecilia then counted every moment till Delvile 


came. She planned an apology for her con- 
duct wich all' the addreſs of which ſhe was 


miſtreis, and determined to bear his diſap- 
ent and indignation with firtnneſs: yet 
che part ſne had to act was both hard and arti- 
fetal; ſhe ſighed to have 1 it over, ee 
ſne muſt have it at all. 
The inſtant there was a Abe at lake 
deb, ſhe fle out upon the ſtairs to liſten; 
and hearing his well known voice enquiring 


for the lads who had juft taken the lodg - 


ings, ſhe ran back to Mis. Charlton, ſayinę, 
Ah; madarn, aſſiſt me JI entreat ! for now 
muſt Aeris forfeit your eſteem for- ever.“ 
i Can. you pardon,“ cried Delvile, as he 


entered the room, an intruſion which was 


not in our bond? But how could 1 wait till 


to mortow, When 1 RO e were in r 


ro night; "gl +. SOIT 983 

e then made his complimentst to „ Mrs. 
Charlton, and, after enquiring how ſhe had 
borne her journey, turned again to Cecilia, 


whoſe uneaſy ſenſations he ſaw but too plainly 


in her countenance: At you angry,” cried 
be, anxiouſly, that I: ae no 
en, 10 n „n 
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ques 


dc No,“ ——— ſhey ſtruggling with all 
her feelings for compoſure; what we with 
is eaſily excuſed ; and I am glad to ey you 
to night, becauſe otherwiſe “! 

She heſitated; and Delvile, little imagin- 
ing why, thanked her in the warmeſt terms 
for her condeſcenſion. He then related how” 


he had been tormented by Morrice, enquired 


why Mr. Monckton had not accompanied 
Lens dad what could poſſibly have induced 
her to make her journey ſo late, or, with ſo 
large a party, to be walking upon the high 
road inſtead of haſtening to London. 


vonder not,“ anſwered ſhe; mote ſtea- 


diy, dat your ſurpriſe, though I have now: 


no time to leſſen it. You have never, 1 And, | 


received my letter i 
No,“ cried he, much ſtruck by ber 


manner; as it to forbid our meenng! till 


tomorrow 1 

-5 To-morrow ! = ſhe repeated expreſſively 
05 it was to forbid—— 

Here the door was ſuddenly opened, and 


Morrice burſt into the room, 


The diſmay and aſtoniſhment of Delvile T 


at. fight of 1 could only be equalled by 
the confuſion and conſternation of Cecilia; 
but Morrice, perceiving neither, abruptly 


called out, Miſs Beverley, I quite beg your 
pardon for coming ſo late, but you muſt 
 know——* then ſtopping ſhort upon — 


Benne 20 Good lord, og he exclaimed, 1 
here 
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here is not our. gentleman ſpy! Why, Sir, you 


have not ſpared the ſpur! 1 left you gallop- 

ping off quite another way.? 
However that may be, Sir,“ cried Det- 

vile, equally enraged at the interruption and 


the obſervation, you did not, I preſume, 


wait upon Miſs Beverley to talk of me? 
LNo, Sir,“ anſwered he, lightly, « for] 


bad told: her -all about you at the inn. Did 


not I, Miſs Beverley? Did not I tell you I 
was ſure it was Mr. Delvile that was dodg- 
ing us about ſo? Though I believe, Sir, you 
thought 1 had not 2 you out 8 

%% And pray, young man, ſaid Mrs. 


Charlton, much offended by this familiar! in- 


truſion, “how did 142 find as our??? 
"70: Why, ma' am, by the luckieſt des 
in the world ! Juſt as 1 was riding into town, 
met the returned chaiſe that brought you? 


and l knew the poſtillion very well, as I go 


that road pretty often : fo, by the meereſt 
chance in the world, I ſaw him by the light 


of the moon. And then he told me where 


he had ſet you down. F 
And pray, Sir,” again aſked Mrs. Charl- 
ton, „what was your reaſon tor making the 


enquiry? 
„ Why, ma' am, 5 k 3 a little Kaner to 


aſk of Miſs Beverley, that made mie think I 
would take. the liberty to call. 
And was this time of night, Sir,” ſhe 


returned, * the only one you could chooſe tor 


TORY 


2 


that purpoſe ? 


EG EL H os 


& « Why, ma'am, I'Il tell you how that was; 
1 did: not mean to have called till to- morrow 


morning; but as I was willing to know if 
the poſtillion had given me a right direction, 
I knocked one ſoft little knock at the door, 
thioking you might be gone to bed after your 
journey, merely to aſk if it was the right 


houſe ; but when the ſervant told me there 


was a gentleman with you already, I thought 
there would be no harm! in Jod. ſtepping for a 
moment up ſtairs.” 

„ And what, Sir,“ ſaid Cecilia, whom 


ngled. ſhame and vexation had hitherto 


reps Ilene; e 1s your bufineſs, with me?” ? 
Why, ma'am, I only juſt called to give 


you: a direction to a. moſt, excellent dog · doc- 
wer, a8 we call him, chat lives at the corner 


ted Ceclla 


«A 3 Sir d repea 
« and what have I to do with ur ſuch di- 
reftion? 5 

Ai Why you. moſt kings: ma'am, 1 hw 


ws in the greateſt concern imaginable about 
chat accident which happened to me with che 


poor little dog, and ord, nc, 
What little dog, Sir?“ cried Delvile, 


| who now began to conclude he was not ſober, 


do you know what you are talking of?“ 


Les, Sir, for it. was that very little dog 


you made me drop out of my e by which 
means. 0 Arche his other ** 


& « 7 made 
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enn 
Na you drop, him?“ cried Delvile, © 


believe, Sir, ou had much bet- 10 

48 cal e other tiene; it does not appear Fr 
to me that you are in a proper Hitvarion for We 
retraining | bert at preſent.” MARES. AFP | BY 
Sit, 1'ſhall be gone in an 1 an- 15 
ſwerec Morrice; “ merely wanted to beg 
the favour of Miß Beverley to tell that dung 4 
lady that owned the dog, that if The wil F carry | A 
kim to this. man, I am ſure he” will make a Ii 
ite A bi?! K 
cee Sit, ſaid Delvile, <dtibideed ye 
gow of his inebriety, © if you Pleaſe we will 5 
walk away together.“ e 1 2 
WF don't mean to take 9% away,” Sir,” 7 
Hid Morrice, looking very ſignificantly, for 10 
1 ſuppoſe you have not rode ſo hard to go ſo 2 
ſoon ; but as to ey... PII only write the « rec - = 

; nog, and be eff??? 2 


Delvile, amazed and irritated ar” 1 any 
following f ecimens of ignorant aſſurance, 8 
Would not, f bis pteſent eagerneſs, have ſcru- * 
pled. turning Bin out of the houſe, had he 
Hor thought it imprudent, upon ſuch an oc- 
caſion, to quarrel with him, and improper, 
at o late an hour, to de left behind: he there- 
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ey then went ie rogethr; caving at 

| in an agony of diftreſs fu rpaſſing all ſhe had 

1 hitherto experienced. h, Mrs. Charl- 
ton,“ 
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rom, ridicule,, or perhaps. iſgrace | þ 5 
Bel vile has been detected watching me in d Mr 


ton,” ” the cried, * what refu, vge have 1 


| guiſe! he has been diſcovered at this late hour 
i meeting me in private! The ſtory will, reach 
bis family with all the hyperbole of exaggera- 


00. 1 how will his noble mother diſdain 


ti 
me! how cruelly ſhall 1. bob before the. ſever 


of her eye! ? 
. Charlton tried to comfort her, but 


the effort was yain, and ſhe ſpent her time in 


the bittereſt repining till eleven o clock. 
Delvile s not returning then added wonder to 


her ſadneſs, and the impropriety of his return- 


ing at all ſo late, l eh inſtant maße 


glaring. . 


dk laſt, 1 in great diſturbance, and 
evidently much ruffled in his temper, he came: 


I feared,” he cried, I had paſſed the time 
2 or adwittance, and the torture I have ſuffered 
from being detained has almoſt driven me wild. 


Jhaye been. in miſery to ſee. you again, 


your. Aa your manner, — tlie ſetter you 
talk of —all have filled me with alarm; and 
thoug h, I know not what it is I have to dread, 
1 find. it impoſſible to. reſt a moment without 


me. what, that letter was to forbid ? Tell 


any thing, and eyery 8 bu chat you re. 


Fat your condeſe enen e 5 
of e That 


4 * r , ; 5 e F > 1 ; IF 1 9th 
— — & : Dre * 7 * 8 id Ln 0 ag IT 8 n 2 2 ds "A . wn FR 4 e 
88 en i * - . 7 : f oy FT", BY 2 


8 , q 128 U AF nr ” 3 
PPP iS Cai eat eg * * 
Wwnm 1/4 r a Log Longer BY nap or Mo TT 
3-303 we 11 * DI, — 5 of, a * 2 r * * * 


22 2 A 
> r 
a 3 „ 


ſome explanation. Tell me, then, 8 ou 
ſeem thus. {ſtrange and thus depreſſed ? en 
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we” Y 2 letter,“ ſaid Cecilia, would have 


] explained to you all. I ſcarce know how to 


communicate its contents; yet I hope you will 
hear with patience what 1 acknowledge have 
reſolved upon only from neceſſity. That let- 


ter was to tell you that to-morrow we muſt 


not meet; —1t was to prepare you, indeed, 
for our meeting, perhaps, never more!“ 
GGracious heaven!“ exclaimed he, ſtart- 
ing, © what is it you mean?” 

That I have made a promiſe too raſh to 
be kept; that yon muſt pardon me if, late as 
it is, I retract, ſince J am convinced 1 it was 
wrong, and muſt be wretched 1 m + 


; i!... , One: , , , Ws LL BENTH 
2 q 


cCenfounded * mn for a moment 
he continued ſilent, and then paſſionately call- 
ed out, Who has been with you to defame 
me in your opinion Who has barbarouſly 
wronged my character ſince I left you laſt 
Monday? Mr. Monckton received me coldly, 
has he injured me in your eſteem? Tell, tell 


me but to whom I owe this change, that my 
vindication, if it reſtores not your favour, may 
atleaſt make you ceaſe to bluſh that once [ 


was honoured with ſome fhare of it!“ 
It wants not to be reſtored,“ Taid Cecilia, 


| with much ſoftneſs, '** fince it has never been 
alienated; Be fatisfied that I think of 'you as 
I thought when we laſt parted, and generouſſy 
n to e me, When Laſſure you | 


am 


8 38 8 = >». 
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am actuated by principles which you ought 
not to diſapprove.” 

* And are you then, unchanged! 25 cried 
he,'r more gently, oh and is your eſteem for me 
til——” 
1 thought i it juſtice to fay ſo once,” cried 


| the haſtily interrupting him, © bur exact from 


me nothing more. It is too late for us now 
to talk any longer; to-morrow you may find 
my letter at Mrs. Roberts's, and that, ſhort 
as it is, contains my reſolution and its cauſe.“ 

Never,“ cried he vehemently, can 1 


quit you without knowing it! I would not 


Unger till ro-morrow in this ſuſpenſe to be 
maſter of the univerſe l 

“ have told it you, Sir, already: what- 
ever is clandeſtine carries a conſciouſneſs of 
evil, and ſo repugnant do I find it to my dif- 
poſition and opinions, that till you give me 
back the promiſe I fo unworthily made, I 


muſt be a ſtranger to peace, becauſe 105 war j 


with my own actions and myſelf.” 

Recover, then, your peace,” cried Del- 
vile, with much emotion, © for I here acquit 
you of all promiſe !—ro fetter, to compel 
you, were too inhuman to afford me any hap- 
pineſs. Let hear me, diſpaſſionately hear me, 
and deliberate a moment before you reſolve 
upon my; exile. Tour ſcruples I am not now 


going to combat, I grieve that they are ſo 


powerful, but I have no new arguments with 
which to oppoſe them; all I have to ſay, is, 
that 
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chat it is now too late for a retreat to ati 
_ | 


ways beſt to do right, however tardily; al. 
ways 8 than 10 2 callous in 
my Suffer: not, Lok your Mlicery for 


157 family to make you forget What is due to 


yourſelf as ll as to me: the fear of ſhocking 
vou, led me quſt now to conceal what a greater 
fear now urges me to mention. The honour 
4 have had in view is already known to many, 


and in a very ſhort time there are none will be 


ignorant of it. That impudent young man, 
Morrice, had the effrontery to ral! 

my paſſion for you, and though I reproved 
him with great aſperity, he followed me into 


a coffee-houſe, whither I went merely to avoid 


him. There I forced myſelf to ſtay, till I ſaw 
him engaged with agnes: paper, and then, 


through various private ſtreets and alleys, I 


returned hither; but judge my indignation, 
when, the moment I knocked at the door, | 
perceived him again at my ſide!” 
Did he, theo, ſee you come in?“ 
kth I angrily demanded what he meant by 
thus purſuing me; he very ſubmiſſively begged 
my pardon, and ſaid, he had had a notion [ 
ſhould come back, and had therefore only fol- 
_Jowed. me to ſee if he was right!. 1 heſitated 
for an inſtant whether to chaſtiſe, or confide 
in re but believing a few hours would ll 
27 ; is 


4True,/ Sir and S yet is it al. 


y me upon 
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rtinence immaterial, 1 did . 
che door opened, and I came a 
is He ſtopt ; ern roo much hock 
22 £0 Nom chen, 0 laid be, bo weigh. 8 
jections againſt the conſequences which muſt 
follow. It is diſcovered I attended you in 
40 ν it will be preſumed: I had your permiſ- 
| ſion tor. ſuch — 37 to ſeparate, - there- 


fore, now,” will be to no 3 | 
to that delicacy which makes you: wiſh it. It 


will be food for conjecture, for enquiry, for 
wander, almoſt while both our pames are re- 
membered, and while to me it will bring the 
Rec neſt-miſery 1 in the ſeverity of my difappoint- 
ment, it will caſt over your on conduct a 
veil of myſtery and obſcurity wholly: ſubver- 
five, of that unclouded openneſs, that fair, 
tranſparent ingenuouſneſs, by which 1 it bas bi- 
therto been diſtinguiſned .. 
Alas, then.“ ald he, came 
have I erred, that whatever path 1 Foo take 
muſt lead Me Wrong ionen "26; 
Fou oyerwhelm me „with rink cried 
' Delvile; by finding you thus diſtreſſed, 


by When bad hoped— Oh, ernel Cecilia! how 
ed gifferens:to this did L hope to baue met you 
Wi _ Allyourdoubts ſettled, all your fears removed, 
ol- your mind perfectly compaſed, and ready, un- 

ed reluctantly, to ratify the promiſe with 8 | 
de S rin Wer n 
nis i vi 1 575 IV. f a if | « Why 
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Why will you not begone?® cried Cecilia 
unealtly, © indeed it is too late to ſtay.“ 
Tell me firſt,“ cried he, with great energy, 
</and let good Mrs. Charlton ſpeak'too, — 
ought not every objection to our union, how- 
ever potent, to give way, without further he- 


fication, to the certainty! that our tending 1 ** 


muſt become public? Who that hears of our 


meeting in London, at ſuch a ſeaſon, in ſuch 


circumſrances, and at ſuch hours,. 
* And why,“ cried Cecilia, angrily, do 
mention them, and yet ſtay ?? 
7 Ry muſt ſpeak now,” anſwered he with 
quickneſs,” or loſe for ever all that is dear to 
me, and add to the miſery of that loſs, the 
heart. piereing reflection of having injured her 
whom of all the world I moſt def belt va- 
Toe, and moſt 'revere.” + £ 
„And how injured ?“ cried Cecilia, half 


alarmed and half diſpleaſed: «+ Surely 1 muſt 


ſtrangely have: lived to fear now the voice of 
| calumny Net, oy "TIF 6 V1 167: 21 vis 1657 1 


« If any one bas ever,” returned he, 0 f | 


Jived as to dare defy it, Miſs Beverley is ſhe : 
but though ſafe by the eſtabliſhed purity of 
your character from calumny, there are other 
and ſcaree leſs invidious attacks, from which 
no one is exempt, und of which the refinement, 

the ſenſibility of your mind, will render you 
but che more ſuſceptible: ridicule has ſhafts, 
and impertinence has arrows, which though 
againft! innocence W be levelled in vain, 
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have always the pour” of wounding tranqui- 


lity.“ T0 


Struck wich: 2 tuch which: ko he 


controyert, Tail wh is dexply; but ſpoke 


1 ge 


by « "Mr. Delvilei is right, » ſaid Mrs: Charlton, 


« and though your plan, my dear Cecilia, was 
certainly virtuous and proper, wheñ you ſet 
out from Bury, the purpoſe of your journey 
muſt now be made ſo public, that it will no 
longer be judicious nor rational.ꝰ7v7 


Delvile poured; forth his warmeſt habbo 


this friendly interpoſition, and then, ſtrength- 
ened by ſuch an advocate, re-urged; all his 
arguments with redoubled hope and ſpirit. 

Cseilia, diſturbed, untertain, comfortleſs; 


could frame her mind to no reſolution; ſne 


walked about. the room, deliberated, deter- 


mined, - wavered and deliberated again! — 


Delvile then grew more urgent, and repreſent- 


ed ſo ſtrongly the various mortifications Which 


muſt follow ſo tardy a renunciation of their 
intentions, that, terrified and perplexed, and 
fearing the breach of their union would 
now be more injurious to her than its rati- 


fication, . ſhe» ceaſed all oppoſition to his ar- 
guments, and uttered no words but of ſolici- 


tation that he would leave her.. 
055 will! cried: be, & J. will, begone: this, 
very moment. Tell me but firſt you will think 
of what I have ſaid,” and refer me not to your 
but deign yourſelf to n my 
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XP 
doom, when you have confidered if it may not 


be ſoftened: " 
To this ſhe tacitly enten; and elate 


with freſh riſing hope, he recommended his 


cauſe to the patronage of Mrs. Charlton, and 
then, taking leave of Cecilia, J go,“ he ſaid, 
. though I have yet a thouſand things to _n 
poſe and to ſupplicate, and though till in 
ſuſpenſe that my temper knows ill how to A 
dure; but I ſhould rather be rendered miſe. 
rable "thai happy, in merely over-powering 
your reaſon by entreaty. I leave you, there- 
fore, to your own reflections; yet remember, 


punction, that all chance, all poſſibility of 


earthly happineſs | for me 058 * 
deciſion.“ 


He then tore himſelf away. 
Cecilia, ſhocked at the fatigue ſhe bad oc- 


cafioned her good old friend, now compelled 
her to go to reſt, and dedicated the remaining 
part of the night to MN T6 EE delibera- 
1 tion. | 


It ſeemed once more in her power to be miſ- 


treſs of her deſtiny; but the very liberty of 
Choice ſhe had ſo much coveted, now attained, 
appeared the moſt heavy of calamities;. ſince, 


_ uncertain even what ſhe ought to do, ſhe ra- 
ther wiſhed to be drawn than to lead, rather 
deſired to be guided than to guide. She was 
to be reſponſible not only to the world but to 


| herſelf for the whole of this momentous tranſ- 


55 5 5 = . action, 
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and refuſe not to remember with ſome com- 
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ation, and the terror of leaving either diſſa- 
tified, made independence burthenſome, and 


Gn 14 ka 


power a grievance, ..: 
Te happineſs or miſery which Aale her 
reſolution, were but ſecondary conſiderations 
in the preſent ſtate of her mind; her conſent 
to a clandeſtine action ſhe lamented as an eter- 
nal blot to her character, and the undoubted 


* 


publication of that conſent as equally injurious 


to her fame. Neither retracting nor fulfilling 
ber engagement could now retrieve. what was 
paſt, and in the biiterneſs of regret for the 


error the had committed, the thought happi- 
neſs unattainable for the remainder of. ber life. 


In this gloomy deſpondence the 
night, her eyes never cloſed, her determina- 
tion never formed. Morning, however, came, 
and upon ſomething to fix was indiſpenſable. 

She now, therefore, finally employed her- 
ſelf in briefly comparing the good: with the 
evil of giving Delvile 2 VP, or becoming 
his for ever. . 

In accepting Rs ſhe was expoſed to all 
the diſpleaſure of his relations, and, which 
affected her molt, to the indignant ſeverity of 
his mother: but not another obſtacle could be 
* that ſeemed of a weight to oppoſe 

im. 

In refuſing EA he was liable i derifion 
i” the world, to ſneers from ſtrangers, and 


 remonſtrances from her ne to becoming 


E 0 a topic 


- 


 _CECHEH EA 


a topic for: ridicule,” if not for ſlander, and an 
objecÞof curioſity, if nor of contempr. 


The ills; therefore, thatthreatened her mar. 


riage, though moſt afflicting, were leaft dil. 
eraceful, and thoſe which awaited its-breach, 
1 leſs ſerious, were more mortifying. 


At length, after weighing every circum- 


3 as well as her perturbed ſpirits would 
permit, the concluded that fo late to reject him 
muſt bring miſery without any alleviation, 

while accepting him, though followed by 
wrath and reproach, left ſome opening for fu- 

"oy. ho e and ſome proſpect of better days. 

fil, aufen her IIA 4 was 
her ; Ga reſolution. 
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goa A RCE efunobappyi in her Aidan chan 
in her uncertainty, and every way difſſa- 
__ tisfied with her ſituation, her views and her- 
ſelf, Cecilia was ſtill ſo diſtreſſed and uncom- 
fortable, when Delvile called the next morn- 
ing, that he could not diſcover what her de- 
termination had been, and fearfully enquired 
his doom with * mw __ of finding fa- 
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But Geailiai was above affectation, and a 
ſtranger to art. I would not, Sir,“ ſhe ſaid. 
Akeepiyou an inſtant in ſuſpenſe; when I am 


no longer in ſuſpenſe myſelf, I may have 


appeared trifling, but I have been nothing 
les, and you would readily exculpate me 
caprice, if half the diſtreſs of my irreſolution 
was known to you. Even now, when I he- 


ſitate no mote, my mind is ſo ill at eaſe, that 
1 could neither wonder nor be diſpleaſed 


thoulg you heſitate in your turn.“ 


„% You; heſitate no more?“ cried ng R nil 


breathleſs at the ſound of thoſe words, and 
is ĩt poſſible—Oh my Cecilia! —is it poſſible 
your reſolution is in my favour?” .. 
Alas l cried: ſhe, * how little f is your 
reaſon to rejoice 1 a dejected and nchen; 
gift 1 is all you can receive!“ 
5-46.Krel take it, then,“ cried "ole ina voice 
that ſpoke; joy, pain, and fear all at once in 
commotion, tell me if your reluctance has 
its origin in me, that I may rather even yet 


relinquiſh you, than merely owe your hand 
to the ſelfiſnneſs of perſecution ?” - 


Four pride,“ ſaid ſhe, half Gnilings. * has 


ſome. right to be alarmed, though 1. meant 
not to alarm it. No! it is with myſelf only 
Jam at variance, with my own-weaknelſs and 


want of judgement that I quarrel, —— in 


Jan Lhave all the reliance that the higheſt 


opinion aur honour, goa integrity can give 
me,” . 
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This Was enough for the warm heart of 
Delvile, not only to reſtore peace, but to 
awaken raprure. He was almoſt as wild 
with-delight, as he had before been with ap- 
prehenfion, and poured forth his acknow- 
ledgements with fo much fervour of grati- 
rude; - that Cecilia i ptibly grew re- 
conciled to herſelf, and before ſhe miſſed 
her er e ee in” his 1 
Sbe quirted him as ſoon as the had Mer, 
to acquaint Mrs. Charlton with what had 
paſſed, and aſſiſt in preparing ber to accom- 
Pany them to the altar; white Delvile flew 
to his new acquaintance, Mr. Singleton, the 
lawyer, to requeſt him to ſupply che _ of 
Mr. Moncktonin giving her away, 
ies was now haſtened' with the utmoſt ex- 
peditien; and to avoid obſervation, they agreed 
to meet at the church; their deſite of ſecreſy, 
however potent, never urging them to with 
the ny ſhould be e ee 5 a . Phace 
5 less awful, 
When 158 2 however,” — Leglch 
were to carry the two ladies thither, Cecilia 
trembled and hung back. The greatneſs of 
her undertaking, the hazard of all her future 
Happineſs; the * ſecreſy of her con- 
Auct, the expected reproaches of Mrs. Del- 
Vile, and the boldneſs and indelicacy of the 


„ » im a ww HH 7. 


ep ſhe was about to take, all fo forcibly. 
n, and ſo N wounded her, chat 
the 


228. 


ö 


= ks 


. 


| manded the cauſe with the utmaſt denderneſs 


 4ihave left him with Mr. Singleton in the 


Df ys 
the moment ſhe was ſummoned to ſet out, ſhe 
again loſt her reſolution, and regretring the 
hour that ever Delvile was known to her, ſhe 


ſunk into a chair, and gave ain 


10 anguiſnh and ſorrow, 310 
Ide good Mrs. Charlton and in Mr a 


conſole her; a ſudden. horror againſt herſelf 
: had now ſeized her ſpirits, which: — 
by long ſtruggles, nk rally no more, - 


In:this ſituation ſhe was at length boris 
by Delvile, whoſe uneaſy - aſtonihment rhat 
ſhe had failed in her appointment, was Only 
to be - equalled by that with which he was 
ſtruck at the ſight of her tears. "Rods 


and apprehenſion; Cecilia for ſome time 
could not f peak, and then, --with a deep ſigh 
Ahl“ ſhe 33 „Mr. Delvile! how weak 


are we all when unſupported by our ewn 


.efteem ! how feeble, how inconſiſtent, how 
changeable, when our re- has _ faun- 


dation but duty! | 


Deélvile, much addieved by finding * ad- 


nels. ſprung not from any new affliction, 


gently reproached her breach of promiſe, 
and earneſtly entreated her to repair, it. 
The clergyman,“ cried he, is Waiting: 


veſtry; no new objections have ſtarxted, and 
0 new-obſtacles haue intervened: Why, then, 
torment ourſelves with diſcuſſing again the 


on ones, Which we have already conſidered 
* 1 3 till 
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till every poſſible argument upon them is 


erxhauſted? Tranquilize, conjure you, your 


Agitated ſpirits, and if the trueſt tenderneſs, 


the moſt animated eſteem, and the grate- 


fulleſt admiration, can ſoften your future 
cartes and inſure your future peace, every 
anniverſary of this day will recompenſe my 
Cecilia for every pang ſhe now ſuffers!” 


Cecilia, half ſoothed and half aſhamed, 


finding ſhe had in fact nothing new to ſay 

or to object, compelled herſelf to riſe, "Inv 

penetrated by his ſolicitations, endeavoured 

1 her mind, and e to follow 
e "per ono | 


He would not cabin FR ae 8 


his ſight, but ſeizing the very inſtant of her 
renewed conſent, he diſmiſſed the chairs, 
and ordering a hackneytcoach, preferred 


any riſt to that of her again wavering, and 


inſiſted upon e eee her in it bim- 
elf. MATT IS RO EEG ee al&: 4 ani 
Oecilia had now n time to 8 be- 


fore ſhe found herſelf at the porch of- church. 


Delvile hürried her out of the carriage, and 
then offered his arm to Mrs. Charlton. Not 


a word was ſpoken by any of the party till 


they went into the veſtry, where Delvile or- 


dered Cecilia a glaſs of water, and having 


Haſtily made his compliments to the clergy- 


man, gave her eee to „Mr. drag e 8 | 
ed her to the altar. | | 


rn g * e 3 
3 1 a 4.59 


15 7 5 . : The 


83. 


8 
— — 


7 1 


hig 6 


A EN IDA A. 107 


7 The ceremony was now begun z and Ce- 


cilia, finding herſelf. paſt all power of re- tract- 
ing. ſoon called her thoughts from wiſhing 
it, and turned her whole attention to the awiul 


ſervice; to which, thoug h ſhe liſtened with 


reverence, her full — in the object of 
her vows, made her, liſten without terror. 


But when the prieſt came to that ſolemn ad- 
juration, if. any can man ſe iw any juſt cauſe 


why": they. may not be lawfully joined together, 
a conſcious tear ſtole into her cye, andiai figh 


eſtaped: from Delvile that went to her heart: 
but, when the prieſt / concluded the exhorta- 
tion with let him now ſpeak; or elſe breaſter 
ger ever bold bis ptuce, a female voice atiſome 


- diſtance, called out in ſhrill +accetits; dl 


99 ö 7 ES OE £4 . 
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The ceremony was. inſtantiy ſtopt. The 
aſtoniſhed prieſt immediately ſhut up the 


book to regard the intended bride and bride- 
groom.; Delvile ſtarted with amazement 40 


ſee henct the ſound: proceeded; and Ceci- 
lia, àghaſt, and ſtruck with horror, faintiy 

ſhrieked, and caught hold of Mrs. Char- 

CCC 


The conſternation was general, and general 
was the filence, though all of oneraccord 


turned round towards the place Wwhence the 


voice: iſſued: a female form at the ſame mo- 


ment wWas ſeen ruſhing from a pew; who 


glided out of _ papers with the e eg 
-of lightning. VS. SEN Tor Þik 


H 
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Not a word was yet uttered, every one 
ſeemed rooted to the ſpot on which he ſtood, 
and regarding in mute wonder the * this 
form had croſſec. 

Daelvile at lengeh exclaimed * N hat can 


This mean?? ; 
Did you not now the Woman, Sir * 
Aid the clergyman. 5 


186 "WP No, Sir, 1did not nde her.” Di; 

Jon oP you, madam * wy ſav he, „ en 
Oeeilia. 4 
e No, Sir,“ me led in a voice that 
ſcurce articulated the two ſyllables, and chang- 
ing colour ſo frequently, that Delvile, appre- 
nenſive ſhe would faint, flew to her, ex 
But Let me ſupport you“? 

She turned from bim haſtily, ind nil Bond- 
Ing by Mrs. Ron,” moved * "7 

arc e lee eee | 
1 'Whither;” eried -Deloiley. fearfully fol 
her, whither-are you going?“ 

She made not any anſwer; but ſtill, though 
kite s much from emotion as Mrs. 
Charlton from infirmity, ſhe walked on. 


Why did you ſtop the ceremony, Sir : * 


. crind Delvile, ae ber to the 
| Roa, He 7777... a2 
No ceremony, Bir,” 'he rerirned; could 
Feen ſuch an interruption.” 

It has been wholly accidental,“ ed 0, 
for we neit her of us knowithewomaiinho 
could not have ** n or authority: for the 


$4 . _ 


— , c SSL 


LED 
bhibition.“ Ihen yet more anxiouſiy pur- 
fuing Cecilia, why,” he continued, do 


run, and let the ſervice go on? ? 
Cecilia, making a motion with him hand 
to forbid his following her, ſtill Glently pro- 
ceeded; though drawing along with equal 
difficulty. Mrs. Charlton and herſelf. 
This is inſupportable!“ cried Delvile, 
with vehemence, turn, I conjure you! — 
my Cecilia my 2 is it you thus 


abandon me? — Turn, I eee you, and 
 Tedeive my eternal vows! — Mrs. Charon, 


bring her back, — Serie van. n. er 
go! — enn 

He now A to ma ther 1 OR 
ſhrinking from his touch, in an emphatic, but 


low voice, ſhe ſaid ** Yan Sir, I muſt !—an 


interdiction ſuch eee the world could 


not brave it!?“ 


She then made an effort to fomewhar quick- 


| en her pace. / 7-4 
eis Where, oo Delvile, ane SQ A 
„ where is this infamous woman? This 


wretch who: b one "EY deſtroyed 


33 1 
mel“ N 


And he ruſhed out of the church in-purſui 


1 . 

> Phe alergymas: and . Se RL -who 

Pere hitherto been wondering {pectatars,, came 
noy 


you thus move off? — Why leave the cere- 
mony unfiniſhed ? — Mrs. Clinton, what is 
it you are about; — Cecilia, 1. beſeech you 
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no to offer their aſſiſtance to Cecilia. She 
deeclined any help for herſelf, but gladly ac- 
cepted their ſervices for Mrs. Charleton, who, 
thunderſtruck by all that had paſt, ſeemed 
almoſt robbed of her faculties. Mr. Single- 
ton propoſed calling a hackney coach, | ſhe 
— cond n ret for 1 it at the church 
a naeh Oe o On 

The clergyman now 8 White of 
the pew-opener,/what ſhe knew of the woman, 
Who ſhe was, and how ſhe had got into the 
church? She knew of her, ſhe: anſwered, no- 
thing, but that ſne had come in to early 
prayers, and ſhe ſuppoſed ſhe had hid herſelf 
in a pew when they were over, as the had 
thought the church entirely empty. 

A hack ney coach now drew up, wi while 
the gentlemen were — Mrs. Charlton 
n iz Delvile returned. 

+ \[ have purſued and enquire? tried he, 
« ef can neither diſcover nor hear of 
her. — But what is all this? Whither are you 
going? — What does this coach do here? 
Mrs. Charlton, why do you get into it: — Ce- 
1 what are you doing?g?g? 4 

Cecilia turned away from . in ſilence. 

h ock ſhe had received, took from her 
all power of: ſpeech, while amazement and 
l her even of relief from tears. 
She believed Delvile to blame, though! ſhe 
| ae not in bat but the obſcurity e aten 
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fears ſerved deln to une em, mare dread- 


ful. T ng 2 ieee oer Vin 
She was now ung into ed herſelf, 


but Delvile, who could neither brook her 


diſpleaſure, nor endure her departure, forcibly 
caught her hand, and called out“ Lou are 
nine, you are my wife! — I will part with 
you no more, and go eee you will, 
Þ will follow and claim you!? 

Stop me not!“ cried ſhe, impatiently, 


: though taintly, I am ſick, I am ill already, 


if you detain me any longer, I ſhall be 
unable to ſupport myſelf !?? 


e Oh then reſt on me! 17e cried. hes. ſtill 
holding her; reſt but upon me till the 


ceremony is over l — you will drive me to 


deſpair and to madneſs if you leave me in 


this barbarous manner!” 
A croud now began to gather, Ns be 


words bride and bridegroom reached the ears 
of Cecilia; who half dead wich ſhame; with 
fear, and with diſtreſs, haſtily ſaid “ you are 
determined to make me miſerable |”. and 
ſnatching away her hand, which Delvile at 
thoſe words could no longer hold, ſhe threw 
herſelf into the carriage. 


Delvile, however, jumped i ate 5 and 


with an air of authority ordered the coach- 
man to Pall: Mall, and then drew up the 
glaſſes, with a an of WR rt at the 
ein „ 1 n «> 1 n 


Cecilia 


T2 CE: GILERA. 

- Cecilia had, neither ſpirits nor e to 
reſi him; yet, offended by his violence, and 
ſhocked 20 'be thus publicly purſued by him, 
her looks ſpoke a reſentment far more morti- 
fying than any verbal reproach. ' 
Anhuman Cecilia!“ cried he, paſſionately, 
. to deſert me at the very altar to caſt me 
of at the inſtant the moſt ſacred rites were 
uniting. us! — and then thus to lock at me 
to treat me with this diſdain at a time of 
ſuch diſtraftion! — to ſcorn me thus injuri- 


ouſly at at the moment you rah abandon 


me 

5, =} how dreadful a nes a ſaid Gecilia, 
recovering from her conſternation, < have 
you expoled me! to what ſhame, what in- 
dignity,” what irreparable diſgrace !” - 
Oh, heaven!” cried he with horror, 1 
any crime, any offence of mine has occaſioned 


this fatal blow, the whole world holds not a 


wretch ſo culpable as myſelf, nor one who 
will ſooner allow the juſtioe of your rigour ! 
my veneration for you has ever equalled my 
alfection, and couſd I think it was through 
me you have ſuffered any indignity, I ſhould 
ſoon abhor myſelf as you ſeem to abhor me. 
But what is it I have done? How have I thus 
ineenſed you! By what action, by ee 
*have 1 incurred this: diſpleaſure ? 
Whence, cried the, 5 voioe 
| which Kill vibrates in my ear? The prohi- 
bition could not be on my account, ſince none 


— to 
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err 113 
to whom I am known have either right or in- 
tereſt in even wiſhing it.“ 

ee What an inference” is this! Oc MA 
then, do you conelude this woman had a any 
power?“ . | 
Here they Hot at We. joe; Delvile 
handed both the ladies out. Cecilia, e 

to avoid his importunities, and dreaefully 


diſturbed, haſtily paſt him, and ran up ſtairs; 


but Mrs. Charlton refuſed not his arm, on 
which ſhe lent Hl they reached the drawing- 
. 


Cecilia then rang the bell for vs ſervant, 


250 gave onders' that a poſt chaiſe might be 
ſent for immediately. 
Delvile now felt offended in tris: turn; but 
ſoppre ing his vehemence, he gravely and 
quierly ſaid + Determined as you are to leave 


me, indifferent to my peace, and incredulous 
of my word, deign, at leaſt, before we part, 
to de more explicit in your accuſation, and 


tell me if indeed it ts poſſible you can ſuſpect 
that che wretch who broke off the ceremony, 
had ever frem me received- enden, for 
ſuch an action?“ 

I know not what to ſuſpect. ſaid Ce. 


ſome difficulty to think thoſe words the ef- 
fe& of chance, or to credit that their Pelker 
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enn, where every thing is thus involved 
in obſcurity; but I muſt own 1 ſhould have 
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Tou are right, then, madam”, cried he, 
reſentfully, to diſcard me! to treat me 
with contemꝑt, to baniſh me without repug- 
nancę, ſince I ſee you believe me capable of 
duplicity, and imagine I am better informed 
in this affair than I appear to be. You have 
faid I ſhall make you miſerablo — no. madam, 
no! your happineſs and miſery; d not 
upon one you hold ſo worthleſs?” | 
4 On whatever they depend,” ſaid e 
Lam too little at eaſe for diſcuſſion. 1 


would no more be dating than ſuperſtitious, 


but none of our proceedings have proſpered, 

and fince their privacy has always been con- 
trary both to my judgment and my principles, 
1 know not how to repine at a failure I cannot 


think u unmerited. Mrs. Charlton, our chaiſe 
is coming; you will be ready, 1 hope, to ſet 
off in it directly? 1, . 


Delvile, too angry to truſt n to ſpeak, 
| now walked about the room, and endeavoured 


to calm himfelf : but o little was his ſucceſs, 


that though ſilent till the chaiſe was an- 
nounced, when he heard, that dreaded ſound, 
and ſaw Cecilia ſteady in her purpoſe of de- 
parting, he was ſo much ſhocked and afflicted, 


that, claſping bis hands in a trauſport of paſ- 


ſion and grief, he exclaimed; “ This, then, 
Cecilia, is your faith! this is the felicity you 
bid me hope I this is the recompenſe of my 
ſufferings, and the eren of, your en- 
„ F 


Cecilia, / 


GBdI DUE 113 
Cecilia, ſtruck by theſe reproaches, turned 


back z but while the hefirared how to anſwer 
em; he went on. You are inſenſible to 
my miſery, and impenetrable to my entreaties; 
2 ſecret enemy has had power to make me 


odious in your ſight, though for her enmity I 


can aſſign no caule, though even her exiſtence 


was this morning unknown to me! Ever rea- 


dy to abandon, and molt willing to condemn 
me, you have more confidence in a vague 
conjecture, than in all you have obſerved of 
the whole tenour of my character. Without 
knowin ng why, you are diſpoſed to believe me 
criminal; without deigning to ſay wherefore, 
you are eager to baniſh me your preſence. 


Vet ſcarce could a conſciouſneſs of guilt itſelf 


wound me ſo; 3 ſo aral as your 3 


pecting I am guilty? T? 


Again, then“ cried Cecilia, « ſhall ſub. 


ject. myſelf to a ſcene of ſuch diſgrace and hor- 


ror? No, never! —— The puniſnment of my 
error ſhall at leaſt ſecure its reformation. Vet 
if merit your reproaches, I deſerve-not your 


regard; . ceaſe, therefore, to profeſs. un fie 


me; or make them no more.” 

© Shew but to them,” cried he, the Coat 
leſt ſenſibility, ſhew but for me the molt diſ. 
tant concern, and I will try to bear my diſap· 
pointment without murmuring, and ſubmit to 
your decrees as to thoſe from which there is 
no appeal: but to wound without deigning 


even to look at what you deſtroy,. to ſhoot. at 


5 — 


. 2 1 | ; random 


8 K or es et; + 4+ ated 
DO ORE as tr creph: al 


r n 
nt of vw 
e 
Pa a Y 


de N * ee rr 
FF 45 TY eden t hl. 


3 <> * T* "A 
. * 
fm A. = 0 s : 
$5 e 8 3 
Fa 
8 f b 


—— — 


rie e be e l 


801K 
random thoſe. arrows that are pointed with 


poiſon, —to ſee them faſten on the heart, and 
carrode its vital functions, yet look on with- 


out compunction, or turn away with cold 


diſdain.—Oh where is the candour I thought 
lodged in Cecilia] where the juſtice, the equi- 
ty, I believed a part of herſelf!” 


After all that has paſt,” ſaid Cecilia, 


ſenſibly touched by. his diftrets,. « I expected 
not theſe complaints, nor that, from me, any 
aſſurances would be wanted; yet, if it will 
quiet your mind, if it will better teconcile 
your to our ſeparation— | 


Oh, fatal prelude !” ne he, 
« what on earth can quiet my mind that leads 
to ur ſeparation? Give to me no condeſcen- 
| Hon with any ſuch view,—preſerve your in- 


difference, perſevere in your coldneſs, triumph 


tion! 1˙ 
8 Yet, hows" cried ſhe, «parted, torn aſun- 


8 r been, how is Weide be | 


avoided * > 


- « Truſt in my honour | Shew 1 me bot the 
confidence which I will venture to ſay I de- 
ſerve, and then will that union no longer be 
impeded, which in ee, I am cercain, will 


never be repented ? 
Good heaven, what a requeſt! fairh ſo 


© « You 


* 


ſtill in your power of inſpiring thoſe ane 
you can never return, all, every thing is 
more ſupp ortable chan to talk of our ſepara- 


after her, and endeavouring to ſtop her, Called 


e E nr th 
3:4 You doubt, then, my integrity: You 


ane? 


* Indeed I do not; yet in a caſe of ſuch 
importance, what ought to guide me but my 


on reaſon, my own conſcience, my own ſenſe 


of right? Pain me not, therefore, with re- 
proaches, diſtreſs me no more with entreaties, 
when J ſolemnly declare that no earthly con- 
ſideration ſhall ever again make me promiſe 
you-my hand, while the terror of Mrs. Del. 
vile's diſpleaſure has poſſeſſion of my heart. 
And now adieu.“ 

“ You give me, then: | 

Be patient, I beſeech you; and attempt 
nor to follow me; tis a ſtep I cannot permit.” 


dy 


Not follow you? And who has power to 


arent me? 
T have, Sir, if to incur my endet teſent⸗ 
ment is of any conſequence to you.” 


She then, with an air of Abele the. 
ty moved on; Mrs. Charlton, aſſiſted by 


the ſervants, being already upon the ſtairs. 
O tyranny!” cried he, ** what ſubmiſ- 


fion is it you exact !— May not even en- 


quire into the dreadful Nos ouch of this morn- 
e 5 9 | 

Ves, cortainly.* 1 e 
And may I not acquaint you with it, 


2 ould: it be diſcovered?” ? | 
© T ſhall not be ſorry to hear it. Adieu.“ ; 


She «was now half way down the- ſtairs; 
has loſing all forbearance, he haſtily flew 


out 
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our, If you do not hate and deteſt me, 
if I am not loathſome and abhorrent to you, 
O quit me not thus mſenſibly!—Cecilia! my 


beloved Cecilia! — ſpeak to me, at leaſt, one 
word of leſs ſeverity! Look at me once more, 


and tell me we part not for- ever“ 


Cecilia then turned round, and while a ſtart- | 


ing tear ſhewed her ſympathetic. diſtreſs, ſaid, 
« Why will you thus oppreſs me with entrea- 
ties 'T ought not to gratify? Have I not ac- 


companied you to the altar, — and can you 


doubt what I have thought of you?” 
„Have eee Obe Cecilia! —i it 
then all over?“ 


Pray ſuffer me to go quietly; and fear | 


not l hall go too happily! Suppreſs your own 
feelings, rather than ſeek to 'awaken mine. 
Alas there is little occaſion— Oh Mr. 
Delvile! were our connexion oppoſed by 
no duty, and repugnant to no friends, were it 
attended by no 1mpropriety, and carried on 
with no neceſſity of diſguiſe, — you would 
not thus charge me with indifference, you 
would not ſuſpect me of inſenſibility. — Oh 
no the choice of my heart would then be its 
glory, and all I now bluſh to feel, I ſhould 
openly and with pride acknowledge!“ 

.-Sherthenhurried to the chaiſe, Delvile pur- 


ſoing her with thanks and bleſſings, and 
gratefully aſſuring her, as he handed her into 


a That he would obey alt her' injunctions, 'and 
not even ne eh her, till . could bring 
„ _ | et her 
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HE journey. was celeb y d te 
1 dious: Mrs. Charlton, extremely fa- 
Gawd by the | unuſual hurry and exereiſc 
both of mind and body which ſhe had lately 


gone through, was obliged to travel very 
lowly, and to lie upon the road. Cecilia, 
however, was in no haſte to proceed: ſhe was 


going to no one ſhe wiſhed to fee, ſhe was 
wholly, without expectation of meeting with 
any thing that couſd give her pleaſure. The 
unfortunate expedition in which ſhe had been 
engaged, left her now nothing but regret, and 


only gong her 1 in ane en and mor. 


tigkest ion 5 


Mrs; Chatleon, alter her return Habs: Aill | 
continued ill, and Cecilia, who conſtantly at- 
tended her, had! the additional aMiction of 
imputing her indiſpoſition to herſelf. Every 
thing ſhe thought conſpired to puniſh the'er- 
ror ſhe had committed; her proceedings were 
diſcovered, _— her motives were unknown; 
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the Delvile family could not fail to hear of 
her enterprize, and while they attributed it to 
her temerity, they would exult in its failure: 
but chiefly hung upon her mind the unac- 
countable prohibition of her marriage, 
Whence that could proceed ſhe was wholly 
without ability ro divine, yet her ſurmiſes 
were not more fruitleſs than various. At one 
moment ſhe. imagined. it ſome frolic of Mor- 
rice, at another ſome perfidy of Monckton, 
.and at another an idle and unmeaning trick 
of. ſome ſtranger. to them all. But none of 
theſe ſuppoſitions carried with them any air of 
Probability; Morrice, even if he had watched 
their motions and purſued them to the church, 
- Which his inquiſitive impertinence made by no 

means impoſſible, could yet hardly have had 
either time or opportunity to engage any wo- 
man in ſo extraordinary an undertaking ; Mr. 
Monckton, however averſe to the connection, 
the conſidered as a man of too much honour 


to break it off in a manner ſo alarming and 
_ Gifgraceful; and miſchief ſo wanton in any 
ſtranger, ſeemed to require a ſhare of unfeeling 
effrontery, which could fall to the lot of ſo 
few as to make this ſuggeſtion unnatural and 


them 
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debe character, and her confide ence in the 


| firmneſs of his probity. 


All, therefore, was dark and myſterious ; 


an efture was baffled, and meditation was 


bets Her opinions were unfixed, and her 


heart was miſerable ; ſhe could only be ſtea- 
dy io believing Delvile as unhappy as herſelf, 


and only find | conſolation in believing him, 
allo, as blameleſs. | 


Three days aſd. thus, voor ident 
or iſteNigence ; her time wholly occupied in 


attending Mrs. Charlton; her thoughts all 
engrofſed upon her own ſituation: bur upon 
the fourth day ſhe was informed that a lady 
Vas in the Parlour, who deſired to ſpeak 
Wirh her. r 

dhe preſently went down ſtairs, — and, 
upon entering the room, perceived | Mrs. 


| Delvile! E 


Seized with aſtoniſhment and fund, the 
l ſto hort, and, looking aghaſt, held by the 
oor, robbed of all power to receive ſo un- 


expected and unwelcome a viſitor, by an in- 


terfial ſenſation of guilt, mingled with a dread 


of diſcovery and reproach. 
Mrs. Delvile, addreſſing her with the coldeſt 


1 ſaid, „ fear have ſurprized you; 
am ſorry I had not time to Wo eng you of 


oy intention to_wait upon you.“ 
Cecilia then, moving from the door, faintly 


anſwered, 4 cannot, adam, dut de ho- 


Vor. BY * noured 


J ſpeerdily gave way to her eſteem for his 
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nouted en notice, eke, you are 
pleaſed to confer it.“ 

They then ſat down; Mrs. Delvite pre- 
ſerving; an air the moſt formal and diſtant, and 
Cecilia half ſink ing with apprehenſive diſmay, 

After a ſhort and Fin. boding ſilence, I mean 
not,“ aid Mrs. Delvile, * ro embarraſs or dil. 
trefs you; Iwill not, therefore, keep you in 
{ſuſpenſe of the purport. of my viſit. I come 
not to make enquiries, I come not to put your 2 
ſinceriey to any trial, nor to torture your deli. oj 


cacy; I diſpenſe with all explanation, for J fre 
have not one doubt to ſolve: I #xow what has Bs 
ſſed, I know-that'my fon loves you.” | the 
Not all her ſecret alarm, nor all the pertur- tio 
ins of her fears, had taught Cecilia to ex- he 
pect ſo direct an attack, nor enabled her to ab 
bear the ſnock of it with any compoſure : ſhe bet 
could not ſpeak; ſhe could not look at Mrs. © up 
Delvile; ſhe: aroſe, and walked: to the win- A 
dow, without knowing what ſhe was doing. an 
Here, however; her diſtreſs was not likely =! 

' to:dimioiſh ;/ for the firſt ſight ſhe! faw was Wi 
Ficdelle, WhO barked, and Juwped: up at the I 
TH window to lick her hands. W tt 
„God God! Fidelle here! * exclaimed 0 


Mrs. Delvile, amazed. 
Oecilia, totally borrpdnered)! advered her 

elbeving face- wich Mat wha ee and ſunk 

into, A Chair 
Mrs. Detvile PAR tow: minutes was e 


and * following ber, ſaid, « 9 not I 
am 


4 
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am making any diſcovery, nor ſuſpect me of 
any deſign to develop your ſentiments. That 


M. rtimer could love in vain I never believed; 

that, Miſs Beverley, poſſeſſing ſo much merit, 
could be blind to it in another, I never thought 
poſlible.,. I. mean not, therefore, to ſolicit any 
account or explanation, but merely to beg 
your patience while I talk to you myſelf, and 
your permiſſion to peak to vou with openneſs 


_ and;cruth.” 


\ Cecilia, though, kane by 58 e 
from all-appreheafian of. reproach, found in 
her manner a coldneſs that convinced her of 
the loſs of her affection, and in the introduc 
tion to her buſineſs a ſolemnity that aſſured 
her what ſhe ſhould. decree would be unalters 
able. She uncovered. her face ta. ſhew her 
reſpectful attention, but ſhe could ee 


up, and 7581 5 utter a word. 


Mrs, Delvile then ſeated riot next. hers 
and gravely. continued, her diſcourſ. 
Miss Beverley, however . little acquainted 


with the ſtate of our family affairs, can ſeatce- 
ly have been uninformed that a fortune ſuch as 
hers ſeems, almoſt all that family can deſire; 


nor can ſhe haye failed to e her 
merit and . ee ave no where 


been moe felt and admired: che choice there- 


fate of Mortimèr ſhe could not doubt would 
have our ſanction, and when ſhe; honqured- 
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turally conclude ſhe; gave en, and plea- 
fore to all his friends.” 10 

Cecilia, ſuperior to accepting a palliation of 
which ſhe felt herſelf undeſerving, now lifted 
up her head, and forcing herſelf ro ſpeak, ſaid 
% No, madam, I will not deceive you, for! 
have never been deceived myſelf: I preſumed 
not to expect your approbation, — though in 
miſſing it I have for ever loſt my own! _ 

„Has Mortimer, then,” cried: ſhe with 
eagerneſs, been ſtrictly honourable? has he 
weicher beguiled nor betrayed you?“ 

No, madam,“ ſaid ſhe, bluſhing, «1 


bare nothing to reproach him with.“ 


«Then he is indeed my fon !” cried Mrs. 


Delvile, with emotion; had he been trea- 


cherous to you, while diſobedient to Us; I had 
ne; renounced him.“? 
Cecilia, ho now ſeemed the only eiprn; 
Felt! herſelf in a ſtate of humiliation not to be 
borne; ſhe collected, therefore, all her cou- 
rage, and-faid, „ I have cleared Mr. Delvile; 
permit me, madam, NOW! to fay Jomethins 


1 1 ſelf.“ 


een: vou cannot oblige me nor 
khan by ſpeaking without we nora Reue | 
te is not in the hope of regaining your 
good n pres he ſee; is) loft! — bur 
cn ng a9yen t 0 770 21 
5 No, not toft, ” ſaid Mrs. Delvile, but if 
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in indulging an expectation of perfection to 
which human nature is perhaps unequal.” | 
Ah, then, thought Cecilia, all is over! 
a contempt I ſo much feared is incurred; 
and though it may be ſoftened, it can never 
ben removed! 18 


Speak, then, aud ohh ſincerity,” ie 


continued, „all yon wiſh me to hear, and 
then N me your attention in return to the 
oſe of my preſent journey?“ 

1 have little, madam,” anſwered the de- 
preſſed Cecilia, to ſay; you tell me yow 
already know all that has paſt; I wilt not, 
therefore, pretend to take any merit from- re- 


£ yealing. it: 1 will only add, that my conſent 


to this eee has made me miſetable al- 
malt from the moment I gave icy chat Þ meant 
and wiſhed to retract as ſoon as reflection 
pointed out to me my error, and that circum- 
ſtances. the | moſt perverſe, not blindneſs to 

prapriety, nor ſtubborneſs in wrong, lod me 
to mak, at laſt, that fatal attempt, of which 
the recoſlection, to my laſt hour, muſt-fil me 


N 


Vith regret and ſname.. )“ 


210% Nonder not,“ ſaid Mrs. Detvile, that 
in a ſituation where delicacy was ſo much leſs 


requiſite than courage, Miſs Beverley ſhould 


feel herſelf diſtreſſed. and unhappy. A mind 


ſuch as hers could never err with impunity 


{and jt is ſolely from a certainty of herintate 


ſenſe of right, that I venture to Wait upon her 
1 that I DN: any hope to „ 
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bis vpn whoſe influence alone our whole 


family muſt in future depend. 9 I now 


proceed, or Is there any thin ou wiſh 1 to la 
SHIPS 29159 7 N be Y 
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Fear me, then, I beg of you, With n no 


becher to diſregard me, but with 
an 'equitable reſolution to attend to reaſon, 
and à candour that leaves an opening to con- 
viction. Not eaſy, indeed, is ſuch a raſk, to 
a mind pre-occupied with an intention co be 
guided by the dictates of inclination.—— 
e kn wrong me, indeed, madam PP in 
er ted Coeith,* eatly burt, my il 
harbours'no ſuch intention, it has no deſire 
but to be guided by duty, (it 18 wretched with 
A conſcioufnefs of having Failed i in it! J pine, 
I ſicken to recover my n ood opinion; 
I hould then no longer aff "unworthy of 
yours; and whether or Phot I mi ht be Able 
ro'tegain it, I houfd at Jeaft* loſe ' this cruel 
— 0125 "that" now"finks we in your pre- 
lence ! ous EH % 
TV in i,” wid Mis Delvife, werk 
to exerciſe but half Jour: wer, Which at 
E moment enables yu, if ſoch is your 
wiſh; to make me think of vou more highly 
chan one human being ever thought of ano: 
ther. 2D — u condeſcend to hold'this worth 
Four While! FF 
Cecilia ſtarted at the queſtion; heb heart 
beat quick with Rrogghifg paſſions the faw 
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the 2 ee op and told ber that one 
5 ſpeech might ſeparate her from Delvile 

r ever. When this painful conflict was 
over, of which Mrs. Delvile patiently waited 
the iſſue, ſhe anſwered, with much heſitation, 


«To regain your good opinion, madam, 
greatly, truly as I value it, —is what [ now 
arcely dare hope.” Tp abet 


Say not fo,” cried ſhe, « ſince, if you 


hope, you cannat miſs. it. } purpoſe to point 


out to you the means to recover it, and to 


tell you how greatly 1 ſhall think myſelf 


your debtor if you "refule not to Lene; 


| them.” 2 a Z $5 Os 


She opt; but Cecilia Pub b Fam 


fol of her own ftrength, ſhe dared. venture 


at no profeſſionsʒ yet, how either to ſupport, 


ot di pute her compliance, the  dreac ed, 0 


think. 
] come to you, then, I; YT Delvile 5 
lemnly reſumed, in the name of Mr. Del- 


vile, and in the name of our whole family; 
a family as ancient as It is honourable, as ho- 


nourable_ as it is ancient. Conſider me as 
its repreſentative, and hear in me its common 


| voice, common opinion, and common addreſs. 


My ſon, the ſupporter of our houſe, the 


bie e of its name, and the! heir, of 
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our united fortunes, . has ſelected. you, we 
—_— for the lady of his choice, and fo fondly 
has fixed upon you. his affections, that he j - 
ready to relihquiſh us all in preference to ſub- 
duing them. To yourſelf alone, then, can 
we apply, and I come to vou 

O, hold, madam, hold!“ interrupted 


Cecilia. whoſe courage now revived from 
reſentment, I know what you would ſay; 


you come to tell me of your diſdain ; you 


come to reproach. my preſumption, and to J 


Kill me with your contempt ! There is little 


occafion for ſuch a ſtep} I am depreſſed, I am 


ſelf-condemned already ; ſpare me, therefore, 
this inſupportable, humiliation, wound me not 
With your. corn, oppeely: me not v with your 
ſuperiority! I aim at no competition, I at- 
tempt no vindication, I acknowledge my own 
ktileneſs as; readily as you can deſpiſe it, and 
nath.ng but indigniry could urge me to de- 


| fend, it To 


ag! n ma Gid. Mrs. Delvile, 10 1 meant 
not to hurt or offend you, and I am ſorry | if 1 
bave appeared. to you either arrogant or aſ- 
ſuming. The peculiar and perilous ſituation 


of my family has perhaps betrayed me into 
offenſive expreſſions, and made me guilty my- 
ſelf of n Ae in abe has often 


. 


| —— meogy i! We. may. all teh to. be diſinter- 


eſted, we Oy ſtruggle to be impartial, 5 
a : 
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ſelf will ily predotflinate; ſtill ſhew ) us the 
petfection of our natures, -and''the genere 


nels of ur ſouls. "Yer acquit me, Þ deg, o 
any intentional inſolence, and image — 


that in ſpeaking highly of my own family, 


1 mean to depreciate yours: on the contrary, 
I-know' it to be reſpectable; I know, too, 


that were it the loweſt in the kingdom, the 
fiſt! might envy it that it Save birth to! Tock 


A daughter.“ 3283's; 1 L 


.m Cecilia, fomhewhar ſnothed: by:this"ſpeevh, 


ed her pardon for en h her, 


n ſhe proceeded. - 


To your Farmily, then, 1 affore you, 
Water" may be the pride of of on, yon 
being its offspring, we would net object. 


With your merit we are all well acquainted, ä 
your character has our higheſt eſteem, and 


your: fortune exceeds even our moſt ſanguine 


deſires. Strange at once and afflicting! that 


not all theſe requiſites for the ſatisfaction of 
rudence,: nor all theſe allurements for the 
atiffeation of happineſs; can ſuffice to fulfil 


or to fflence the claims'of either! There are 


yet other demands to which we muſt attend, 
demands which anceſtry and blood” call u 

us aloud to ratify! Such elaimants are not to 
de heglekted with impunity; they aſſert their 
Fights Witk che authority of preſeription, chey 
forbid” us alike either 15 ech to ine nation, 


ber ſtoop to intereſt, and from generation to 


Lage their injuries will call! out for re« 
TIO n 5 8 F 5 2 | dreſs, 


! 
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| dreſs, ſhould their noble and long unſullied 


name be voluntarily conſigned to dblivion. 


vi Cecilia, extremely. ſtruck by theſe words, 
ſcarce wondered, ſince ſo ſtrong and ſo eſta. 


bliſhed were her opinions; that the obſtacle 
to her marriage, though but one, ould be 
chnſideted as inſuperable, | 

: ob Not, therefore, to your name are we 
averſe,” he continued. but ſimply to our 
own more partial. To ſink that, indeed, in any 


E and unworthy wwewbar, then, 


the ſhock of my diſappointment, 
ooo ie Fant Delvile, the darling of my 
hopes, the laſt ſurvivor of his houſe, in whoſe 
birth I rejgiced as the promiſe of its ſupport, 


in whoſeaggompliſhments I gloried, as the re- 


vival of its luſtre, — ſhould be, ſhould my 
ſon be the ful to abandon it to give vp the 
name he ſeemed born to make live, and to 
cauſe; in effect its utter annihilation ! — Oh 
how ſhould I Know my ſon when an, alien to 


his family! how bear to think I had cheriſhed 
in my boſom the betrayer of its deareſt inte- 


reſis, the deſtroyer of, its very exiſtence !” 


Cecilia, ſcarce. more afflicted than Banded 


now haſtily anſwered, Not for me, madam, 
ſnall he commit this crime, not on my account 


ſhall he be reprobated by his family! Think 


ef him, therefore, no-more; with any reference 


to me, for I would not be the cauſe of unwor- 


thineis or en Wr tg) ee the 
Wine ory 32 f 25417 
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yl Nobly ſaid cried: Mrs. Delvile, her 
eyes ſparkling with joy, and her cheeks glows 
ing with pleaſure, **'now again do l know 
Miſs Beverley! now again fee the refined, the: 
excellent young woman, whoſe virtues taught 


me to expect the renunciation even of her 


own happineſs, when found to be EI 
ble with her duty!“ 

Cecilia now trembled and turned pale; the 
forren knew herſelf what ſhe had ſaid, but, 
ſhe found 'by Mrs. Delvile's conſtruction of 
her words, they had been regarded as her 
final relinquiſhing of her ſon. She ardently 


viſned to quit the room before ſhe was called 


upon to confirm the fentence, but ſhe had not 


courage to make e nor to riſe, e 
or move. 


l irg ap inde sdb concahed Mrs: Del- 


| vile; whoſe coldnefs and auſterity were changed 


into mildneſs and compaſſion, at the neceſ- 
ſny l have been under to draw from you a 
eoncurrenes ſo painful; but no other reſource 


was in my power. My influence with Mor- 


timer, whatever it may be, I have not any 


right to try, without obtaining your previous 


conſent, ſince I regard him myfelf as bound 
to you in honour, and only to be releaſed by 
your: own virtuous deſire. Iwill leave you, 
however, for my preſence, Iſee, is oppreſſiur 
to you. Farewell; e . can 1 
1 I think you 1 te 5 77 eilen 
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*. have nothing, madam,“ ſaid Cecilia, 
1 forgive; you have only aſſeried 
your own dignity, and I have nobody to blame 
but myſelf, for having given you occaſion. * 
Alas, cried Mrs. Delvile, if worth 
and nobleneſs of ſoul on your part, if eſteem 
and tendereſt affection on mine, were all which 
that dignity which offends you requires, how 
mould I crave the bleſſing of ſuch a daughter! 
how rejoice in joining my ſon to excellence ſo 
| ke his own, and enſuring his happineſs while 
| I ſtimulated his virtue“! 
3 Do not tall to me of affection, madam,” 
| | faid Cecilia, turning away from her, *© what- 
ever you had for me is paſt, even your eſteem 
is gone, —you may pity me, indeed, but your 
| ty is mixed with contempt, and I am not fo 
: abjeRt as to find comfort from exciting it.” 
O little,“ cried Mrs. Delvile, looking at 
Fer with the utmoſt tenderneſs, * little do you 
"ſee the ſtate of my heart, for never have you 
appeared to me ſo worthy as at this moment! 
In tearing you from my ſon, I partake all the 
wtetchedneſs I give, but your own ſenſe of 
duty muſt ſomething plead for the ſrictneſs 
N With which I act up to mine.?“ 
Sde then moved towards the door. 
| 1s your carriage, madam,“ ſaid Cecilia, : 
FE '"iruggling to diſguiſe her inward-anguiſh un- 
dier an 1 ph por of pain in wait- 
'$1 ing 9 8 | 
N 18 22 enn E 3. 29 {3 2 * 


2 3 *. W 4h en * = o * 
IR * 6 _—_ — Py D ny : a © 
4 * baud . / . 1 . oo 
—— ö ”) od = . 


5 
© 


* 4 1 
* +. & FF 7 


o EG DU UA 133 


Mrs. Delvile then came back, and holding 
out her hand, while her eyes gliſtened with 
tears, ſaid. To part from you thus frigidly, 


while my heart ſo warmly admires you, is al- 
moſt more than I can endure. Oh, gentleſt 
Cecilia condemn not a mother who is impelled 
to this ſeverity, who performing what ſhe holds 
to be her duty, thinks the office her bittereſt 


misfortune, wha foreſees in the rage of her 


huſband, and the reſiſtance of her ſon, all the 
miſery of domeſtic contention, and who can 


only ſecure the honour of her family by de- 


ſtroying its peace i—You will et thang: oa 


me your hand? — 
Cecilia, who bad affected not to 2 that 
"adds for it, now coldly put it out, dif- 


tantly courteſying, and ſeeking to preſerve her 


ſteadineſs by avoiding to ſpeak. Mrs. Delvile 
took it, and-as ſhe repeated her adieu, affec- 


1 rionately preſſed it to her lips; Cecilia, ſtart - 


ing, and breathing ſhort, from encreaſing yet 


1 agitation, called out, Why, why 
: -this.condeſcenGon eien —1 Nene you, 
: madam. | * 375 

436118171 3 Died yew, my love l. Cid: Mrs. 


Delvile, dropping à tear upon the hand ſne 
ſtill held. heaven bleſs you, and reſtote the 
wes, wan; you ſo nobly deſerve!” | 


. + Ah3madam!” cried Cecilia, vainly ſtriving 
to repreſs any 


the tears which no. 
forced their way down her cheeks, ** N 
you break my heart with this kindneſs ! why 


* 
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will you ſtill compel me to love, — when now 
Lalmoſt wiſh to hate you! 

No, hate me m 0 ſaid Mrs. Pelvile, 
kiſſing from her cheeks the tears that watered 
them, * hate me not, ſweeteſt Cecilia, though 
in wounding your gentle boſom, ] am almoſt 
deteſtable to myſelf. Even the cruel ſcene 
which awaits me with my ſon will not more 
_ deeply affict me. But ae muſt. now 

prepare for him! ? 
She then left the room: 85 Cecilia, whoſe 
ide had no power to reſiſt this tenderneſs, ran 
| haſtily. after her, ſaying, ** Shall 1 not ſee you 
1 gl 
+ You ſhall yourſelf decide,” een ſne; 

« if my coming will not give you more pain 
than pleaſure, I will wait age you whenever 
you pleaſe.” 5 
Cecilia ſighed aud Paufect; the deer not 

what to deſire, yet rather wiſhed any thing to 
be done, than quietly to {it down to uninter- 
rupted reflection. 

Shall I poſtpone quitting ahis. place,” 
continued Mrs. Delvile, till to-morrow 
morning, and will you admit me this afreradon, 
mould I call upon you again?“ 
91588 Uhouldbe.forry,” faid ſhe, ill beirating, 
% 2 detain du. 5 
Tou 3 me,“ — Mrs. Dil, 
by bearing me in your fight.” - br 
1 whe then went into > her caniages.: 399 
3232323 A (31TH ann CITE BRIT Cecil 
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Oecilia, unfitted to attend her old friend, 
and unequal to the taſk of explaining to her the 
cruel ſcene 1 an. which ſthe had paſt been engaged, 
then haſtened to her on apartment. Her hi- 
therto: ſtifled emotions broke forth in tears and 
repinings: her fate was finally determined, and 
its determination was not more unhappy than 


humiliating ; ſhe was openly. rejected by the 


family — alliance ſne was known to wiſh; 


| ſhe was compelled to refuſe the man of her 


choice, though ſatisfied his affections were her 
own. A miſery fo peculiar the found hard to 
ſupport, and almoſt burſting with conflicting 

aſſions, her heart alternately ſwelled from of 
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| ECILIA was Kill: in this. dechpeicis 


tate, when a meſſage was brought her 
that a gentleman was below ſtairs, who begged 
to have the honour of ſeeing her. She con- 
eluded he was Delvile, and the thought of 
meeting him merely to communicate What 


* afflict bim, redoubled her diſ- 


V6 oy ; treſs, 5 
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treſs, and ſhe went down in du r of per- 
turbation: and ſortrow. | 2 


He mer her at the dad, dens kobore 50 
could peak, „Mr. Delvile,” ſhe cried, in a 


hurtying manner, why: will you come? 
Why will you thus inſiſt upon ſeeing me, in 


deflance of every obſtacle, and in contempt of 


my prohibition ?*? 
*«Good heavens,” cried he, amazed, „ whence 


this reproach? Did you not permit me to wait 


upon you with the reſult of my enquiries ? 
Had I not your conſent — but why do you look 
thus diſturbed ? — You' eyes are red, — you 
have been weeping. — Oh, my Cecilia! have 


{any ſhare in your ſorrow ?— Thoſe tears, 
vhich never flow weakly, tell me, have they 


has one of them been ſhed upon my account?“ 
„% And what,“ cried ſhe; has been the re- 

ſult of your enquiries Speak quick, for 1 

wiſh to — — in another inſtant ] muſt 

be gone.“ 

How ifange,” dried the aſtoniſhed Del- 


Vie, is this lan guage! how ſtranꝑe are theſe 
looks! What windowed to pas? Has any 


freſh-calamity happened? Is . 978 ſome 


evi which I do not expect?ꝰꝰ?ꝰ BI 


„ Why will you not — erled 


ſhe; -< when 7 have ee vou wt . | 


SY f ©» . M1; 3 * 


be leſs willing.” 


% TO terrify, you Mock, you amaze ale] 


Whar dreadful blow. awairs me? For chat 
| 464 me? — Phat which 


I have 


bps 4 who moſt want it! 
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from me even at the foot of the altar, ſtill re- 
mains inexplicable, ſtill continues ta be in- 
volved in darkneſs and myſtery; for the 


wretch who ſeparated us I have never been 
able to diſcover.“ | 
Have you procured, then, no intelli 


ence 7 * 


No, none; though ſince we parted l have 
never reſted a moment,” _ a 
Make, then, no further enquiry,,. 1 now 
all explanation would be uſeleſs, That we 


were parted, we know, though why we. can. 


nat tell: but that again we ſhall, ever meet — 
She ſtopt; her ſtreaming eyes caſt. upwards, 
and ar 3 ſigh burſting from her heart. 1 s 
Oh What,“ cried Belvile, endeavauting 
e her hand, which ſhe haſtily withdrew 
from him, what does this mean? lovelieſt, 


deareſt Cecilia, my betrothed, my aftianged. 
wife! why flow thoſe tears which agony, only. 


can ring from yauꝰ Why refuſe me that 


hand which ſo lately was the pledge of your 
* . not the ſame Delvile to whom ſo 


naps ince you gave it? Why will you not 
open to 


im your heart? Why thus diſtruſt 
his honour, and repulſe his tenderneſs? Oh 


why, giving him ſuch exquiſite mil, refuſy | 


him the ſmalleſt conſolation ?” +... 215 
What conſolation, cried. the weeping 
Cecilia, can. I give?“ Alas! it is not, Pere 
A Here 
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I baye guſt experienced, and TTY tore you 
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ene. 
Here the door was opened by one of the 
Miſs C::arlrons, who came into the room with 
a meſſage from her grand-mother, requeſting 
to ſee Cecilia. Cecilia, aſhamed of being thus 
ſurpriſed with Delvile, and in tears, waited 
not either to make any excuſe to him, or any 
anſwer to Mifs Charlton, but inſtantly hurried 
out of the room; — not, however, to her old 
friend, whom now leſs than ever ſhe could 
meet, but to her own apartment, where a very 
ort indulgence of grief was ſucceeded by the 
fevereſt examination of her own conduct. | 
A retroſpe@ion of this ſort rarely brings 
much ſubject of exultation, when made with 
the rigid ſincerity of ſecret impartiality : fo 
much ſtronger is our reaſon than our virtue, 
fo much higher our ſenſe of duty than our per- 


D 


formance fk. 


All ſhe had done ſhe now repented, all ſhe 


had aid ſhe diſepproved; her conduct, ſcldom 
equal to her notions of right, was now infinitely 


below them, and the reproaches of her judg-_ 


= 


ment made her for 115 
trons whic h had miſled it. 


. * 1 


The forrow to which the had openly given 


way in the preſence of Delvile, though, their 


total ſeparation but the moment before had 


been finally decreed, ſhe conſidered as a weak 
effuſion of tenderneſs, injurious to delicacy, 
and cenſurable by propriety. His power 
over my heart,“ cried ſhe, it were now, in- 
deed, too late to conceal, but his power over 
oc 6 | my 


ee” iu. Fu het  wnt 3 O47... 


elt! 


my underſtanding it is time to cancel. I am 


not to be his, — my own voice has ratified the 


fenunciation, and ſince I made it to his mo- 


ther, it muſt never, without her conſent, be 
invalidated. Honour, therefore, to her, and 
regard for myſelf, equally command me to fly 


him, till 1 ceaſe to be thus affected by his 


. 

"When Delvile, hetcfors,” ſent up an en- 
treaty that he might be again admitted into 
her preſence, ſhe returned for anſwer that ſhe 


was not well, and could not ſee any body, 


He then left the houſe, and in a few mi- 
notes the. received the following note from 
him. e NR 
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yy drive me from y: ydu, Cecilia, MITT 
5 fol enſe, and aiſtratted with apprehen- 
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flop, — you drive me from you, certain of 


} y miſery, [yer leaving me to bear it as l may! 
Fwould Calf you dec but that L ſaw you 
were unhappy ; I would reproach you with 


tyranny, but that, your eyes when you quitted 
me were woln with weeping ! 1 go, therefore, 
Tobey the harſh mandate, fince my ablence is 


0 deſire, and I will ſhut myſelf up at Bid- 


daufph's till receive your commands. At 
Af ain not to reflect that every inſtant Will 
ſeem Aalen while Cecilia muſt appear to me 
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unjuſt, or wound my very ſoul by the recol- 
Kier of her in ſortow. 

0 Mosrhizn DrviIz. 
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The mixture of fine and reſentment 


with which this letter was dictated, marked 
ſo ſtrongly the ſufferings and diſordered ſtate 
of the writer, that all the ſoftneſs of Cecilia 
returned when ſhe peruſed it, and left her not 
a wiſh. but to leſſen bis inquietude, by aſſur- 
ances of unalterable regard; yet ſhe deter- 
mined not to truſt herſelf in his fight, certain 
they could only meet to grieve over each other, 
and conſcious. that a participation of ſorrow 
would but prove a reciprocation of tenderneſs. 

Calling, therefore, upon her duty to reſiſt her 
inclination, ſhe reſolved: to commit the whole 
affair to the will of Mrs. Delvile, to whom, 
though under no promiſe, ſhe now conſidered 
herſelf. reſponſible. Deſirous, however, to 


Morten the period of Delvile's uncertainty, he 


would not wait till the time ſhe had appointed 
to ſee his mother, but wrote * is note 
to dn their mecting,,.. £4 


170 the Hon, Mis. ben. 


e, a n een 
Feu ſoo is now. at Bury: {fall L acquaint 
him of your arrival? or will you announce it 
yourſelf? Inform me of your defire, and I will 
e to rant it. AL {ay own. agent : 
% fegar 
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regard myſelf no longer; if, as yours, I can 
give pleaſure, or be of: eie, T ſhall gladly 
receive: your commands. I have the Eee 
mo He : 


81112 voor molt obedient ſervant, 
Cæeii BEVERLEY. 


When tbe had ſent off this letter. her heart 
was more at eaſe, becauſe reconciled with her 
conſcience: ſhe had ſacrificed the ſon, ſhe had 


reſigned herſelf to the mother; it now only 


remained to heal her wounded pride, by ſuf- 
fering the ſacrifice with dignity, and to reco- 
ver her rranquillicy i in virtue, ** making the 


reſignation without repining. 


Her reflections, too, growing clearer a 


the miſt of paſſion was diſperſed, ſhe 1 5 | 


lected with confuſion her coſd and ſullen 


behaviour to Mrs. Delvile. That lady had 


but done what ſhe had believed was her duty, 
and that duty was no more than ſhe had been 
taught to expect from her. In the beginning 
of her viſit, and while doubtful of its ſucceſs, 


ſhe had, indeed, been auſtere, but the mo- 


ment victor appeared in view, the became 


tender, affect ionate, and gentle. Her juſtice, 


therefore, condemned the reſentment to which 
ſhe had given way, and ſhe fortified her mind 


for the interview which was to follow, by 


an 


Lats 2 "_ \ 9 
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an earneſt deſire to make reparation both to 


Mrs. Delvile and. herſelf for chat which Was 


paſt. 

In this reſolution "vg was not a little 
ſtrengthened, by ſeriouſly - conſidering with 
herſelf the great abatement to all her pollible 
happineſs, which muſt have been made by 
the bymiliating circumſtance of forcing her- 
ſelf into a family which held all connection 
with her as diſgraceful. She deſired not 
to be the wife even of Delvile upon fuch 
rerms, for the more ſhe eſteemed and ad- 
mired him, the more anxious ſhe became for 
his. honour, and .the Jeſs could. ſhe endure 


being regarded herſelf as the gas alion of its 
diminution... 


Now, therefore, her plas, of conduct ſet- 


tled, wich calmer ſpirits, though a heavy 
| ſean” ſhe attended upon Mrs. Charlton; but 


fearing to loſe the ſteadineſs ſne had juſt ac- 

ie bee it ſhould be called upon, if ſhe 
culted herſelf't to relate the deciſion which had 
been made, ſhe. beſought her for the preſent 
to diſpenſe with the. account, and then forced 


herſelf into, converſation pon leſs intereſting 


EEE, 1 
his prudence, had its proper elfect, and 
with tolerable. tranquillity ſhe heard Mrs. 


Delvile again announced. and waited upon 
her 3 in the parlour with an air of compoſure. 

Not ſo did Mrs: 1 elvile receive er; ſhe 
was All eagerneſs and emotion; ſhe flew to 


her 
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ber the moment ſhe appeared, and throw- 


ing her arms around her, warmly exclaimed, 
$6 Oh, charming gurl ! Saver of our family! 
preſerver of our -honour | | How poor are words 
to expreſs my admiration ? how inadequate 
are thanks in return for ſuch: obligations as 
owe you!“ 

% You owe me none, madam,” ſaid Ce- 


| cilia, ſuppreſſing a ſigh; on my ſide will 
be all the obligation, if you can pardon the 


etulance of my behaviour this morning.“ 
Call not by fo harſh a name, * anſwered 


Mrs. Delvile, the keenneſs of a ſenſibility 


by which you have yourſelf alone been the 
ſufferer. You have had a trial the moſt ſe- 
vere, and however able to ſuſtain, it was 
impoſſible you ſhould not feel it. That you 
ſhould give up any man whoſe friends ſolicit 


not your alliance, your mind is too delicate | 


to make wonderful ; but your generoſity in 


ſubmitting, unaſked, the arrangement of that 
reſignation to 'thoſe for whole: intereſt it is 
made, and your high ſenſe of honour in hold- 


ing yourſelf accountable ro me, though. un- 


det no tie, and bound by no promiſe, mark a 
greatneſs of mind which calls for reverence 


rather than thanks, and which 1 never can 
praiſe half fo much as I admire.” 


Cecilia, who received this ple but as p 
a confirmation NE der, rejection, thanked {ber 
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ing ſeated herſelf next her, continued ber 
ſpeech. 

My fon, you have the goodneſs to tel] 
me, 1s here —have you ſeen him?“ 
Les, madam;” anſwered ſhe, bluſhing, 
but hardly for a moment.” - 

„And he knows not of my arrival?“ 

„No, — I believe he certainly does not. 


* Sad, then, is the trial which awaits him, 


and heavy for me the office I muſt perform, 
Do you expect to ſee him again?“ 

„No, — yes, — perhaps 
hardly” — 

She ſtammered, and Mrs. Delvile, taking 
her hand, ſaid, © Tell me, Miſs Beverley, why 
ſhould you ſee him again?“ 

Cecilia was thunderſtruck by this queſtion, 
and, colouring yet more deeply, looked down, 
bur could not anſwer. = 

70 Conſider,“ continued Mrs, Delvile, © the 
purpoſe of any further meeting ; your union 
is impoſſible, you have ndbly conſented to 
relinquiſh all thoughts of it: why then tear 
your own heart, and torture his, by an in- 
tercourſe which ſeems nothing but an ill— 
judged invitation to fruitleſs and unavailing 
forrow ?” 


indeed I 


Cecilia was ſtill filent; the truth of the 


expoſtulation her reaſon acknowledged, bur 
to aſſent to its conſequence her whole heart 


+ pn 
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4 The ungenetrous triumph of little fe- 
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male vanity,“ faid Mrs. Delvite, is far, I 
am ſure, from your mind, of which the en- 
largement and liberality will rather find con- 


ſolation from leſſening than from embittering 
his ſufferings. 


ſadneſs?” 


Cecilia then turned pale, ſhe endeavoured 


Speak to me, then, and tell 
me, honeſtly, judiciouſly, candidly tell me,— 
will it not be wiſer and more right, to avoid 
rather than ſeek an object which can only 
give birth ro regret? an interview which 
can excite no ſenſations but of miſery and 


to ſpeak, but could not; ſhe wiſhed to com- 
ply,—yet to think ſhe had ſeen him for 
the laſt time, to remember how abruptly ſhe 
had parted from him, and to fear ſhe had 
treated him unkindly ;—theſe were obſtacles 
which oppoſed her concurrence, though both 


judgment and propriety demanded it. 


Can you, then,” ſaid Mrs. Delvile, af- 
ter a pauſe, can you wiſh to ſee Mortimer 
merely to behold his grief? Can you deſire 


he ſhould ſee you, only to ſharpen his afflic- 


tion at your loſs ?” 
O no!” cried Cecilia, to whom this re- 
proof reſtored ſpeech and reſolution, © I am 


not ſo deſpicable, I am not, I hope, fo un- 


worthy !—T will be ruled by you wholly ; I 
will commit to you every thing yet once, 


perhaps, — no more 


Vol. IV. 
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2 Up dear Miſs, Beverley! to meet 
for ence, — What were that but 
FR a 17 in the heart of Mortimer ? 
hat were it but infuſing poiſon into your 
own: _— | 
« If you think fo, 1 ſaid ſhe, „ 
_had 1 will certainly“ ſhe ſighed, 
= ſtammered, and ſtopt. 
= - |; 4% Hear. me, cned Mrs. Delvile, and 
| rather let me try to convince than perſuade 
| you. Were there any poſſibility, by argu- 
| | ment, by reflection, or even by accident, to 
: | remove the obſtacles to our connection, then 
| would it be well to meet, for then might diſ. 
ll. cuſſion turn to accouvt,, and an interchange 
8 of ſentiments, be e of ſome happy 
expedient: but here | 
___ She. heſitated, 1 8 Cecilia, "Hacked and 
aſhamed, tried, away her face, and cried 
88 1 know, madam, what you would ſay, 
bere all is over! and therefore—” . 
et ſuffer me,“ interrupted ſhe, © to 
be explicit, ſince we ſpeak upon this matter 
now for, the laſt time, Here, then, 1 tay, 
where not ONE doubt remains, where ALL is 
finally, though not happily. decided, what can 
an interview produce? Maſchief of every ſort, 
pain, horror, and, repiningl lo Mortimer. you 
may think it would, be, kind and grant it to 
his prayers, as an al evIAtion. of his, miſery; MW + 
miſtaken notion! nothing could ſo greatly no 


augment it. All his paſſions would be _ 
i 3 ; 


: - 
— — 


I 


„Talk not, madam, of me,” 
unhappy Cecilia, what you ſay of your ſon 


tan. 
Aal his piudence would be extinguiſhed, his 
ſoul would be torn with reſentment and re- 


ret, and force, only, would part him from 


Jou, when previouſly he knew that parting 
was to be eternal. To yourſelf— wid? 
_ cried the 


is ſofficient, and I will yield— 


Let hear me,” proceeded ſne,“ and be- 
Heve me not ſo unjuſt as to conſider him 


alone; you, alſo, would be an equal, though 
a leſs ſtormy ſufferer. You fancy, at this 
moment, that once more to meet him would 
ſoothe your uneaſineſs, and that to take of 


him a farewel, would foften the pain of the 


ſeparation: bow falſe ſuch reaſoning ! how 
dangerous ſuch conſolation ! acquainted ere 
you meet that you were to meet. him no 
more, your heart would be all ſoftneſs and 
grief, and at the very moment when | tender- 


neſs ſhould be baniſhed from your e 


KW V 'V 


brag every word, 2 every — would 


ſeem the laſt, every look, every expreſſion 


would be rivetted in your memory, and his 
image in this parting diſtreſs would be painted 
upon your mind, in colours that would eat into 
its peace, and perhaps never be eraſed.“ 


Enough, enough,” Gid Cecilia, © I will 
you. —ð— bim will not even deſire it!“ 
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+ * Ts this compliance or conviction? Is 


what I have ſaid true, or only terrifying ?” 


goth, both! I believe, indeed, the con- | 


flict would have overpowered me. — ] ſee 
you are right, —and I thank you, madam, 
for ſaving me from a ſcene I might ſo cruelly 
have rued.“ 

« Oh, daughter of my mind!” cried Mrs. 
Delvile, riſing and embracing her, “ noble, 
generous, yet gentle Cecilia! what tie, what 


connection, could make you more dear to 


me? Who is there like you? Who half ſo 
excellent? So. nod to reaſon, ſo ingenuous 


in error! ſo rational! ſo Juſt l. eee yet 


10 wiſe py e ieee (31 


„ You are e very good,“ ſaid Cecilia, with 


à forced ſerenity, and I am thankful that 
your reſentment for the palt- obſtructs not 

| r lenity for the preſent.“ 
Alas, my love, how ſhall I refere the 
| cs ſt; when I ought myſelf to have foreſeen 
Is calamity ! and I fbould have foreſeen it, 
had I not been informed you were engaged, 
and upon your engagement built our ſecurity. 
Elſe had I been more alarmed, for my own 
admiration. would have bid me look forward 


to my ſon's. Vou were juſt, indeed, the wo- 


man he hadi leaſt chance to reſiſt, you were 
ede the character to ſeize his very ſoul. 
' a ſoftneſs the moſt farally alluring, you 
join a dignity which wn 15 from their own 
contempt even the moſt humble of your ad- 
3 mirers. 
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mirers. You ſeem born to have all the world 
wiſh your exaltation, and no part of it mur- 
mur at your ſuperiority. Were any obſtacle 
but this inſuperable one in the way, ſhould 
nobles, nay, ſhould princes offer their daugh- 
ters to my election, I would reje&t without 
murmuring the moſt magnificent propoſals, 
and take in triumph to wy heart my lan's 
woe choice!“ 

On madam,” ein Cecilia, cet talk not 
to me thus! — ſpeak not ſuch flattering 
words !-—ah, rather ſcorn and upbraid me, 
tell me you deſpiſe my character, my family 
and my connections, — load, load me with 


contempt, but do not thus torture me with 


approbation!“ 
Pardon me, Fane ink if 1 have 


awakened; thoſe emotions you ſo wiſely feck 


to ſubdue; May my ſon but emulate your 
example, and my pride in his virtue ſhall 
be the ſolace of wy affliction for his mis for- 
tunes.“ It) 
She then tenderly: embraced her, and 45 
ruptly took her leave. | 
Cecilia had now acted her part, mh acted 
it to her own ſatisfaction; but the curtain 
dropt when Mrs. Delvile left the houſe, na- 
ture reſumed her rights, and the ſorrow of 
her heart was no longer diſguiſed or repreſſed. 
Some faint ray of hope had till now broke 
through the — cloud of her mi- 
pans and 3 flattered her that its diſ- 
THY — perſion 
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perſion was poſſible, though diſtant: but that 
ray was extinct, that hope was no more; ſhe 


had ſolemnly promiſed to baniſh Delvile her 


ſight, and his mother had abſolutely declared 
that even the ee had been diſcuſſed for 


the laſt time. 
Mrs. Charlton, impatient of ſome expla- 


nation of the morningꝭs tranſactions, ſoon 
ſent again to beg Cecilia would come to 
her. Cecilia reludtantly obeyed, for ſhe 


feared encreafing her indiſpoſition by the in- 


telligence ſhe had to communicate; - ſhe ſtrug- 
gled, therefore, to appear to her with tolerable | 


calmneſs, and in. briefly relating what had 


paſſed, forebore:to mingle with the narrative. 
| her, own, feelings and unhappineſs. / 


Mrs. Charlcon- heard the account with the 


m moſt concern; ſhe accuſed Mrs: Delvile of 


ſevctity, and even of ctuelty; ſhe lamented 
the ſtrange. accident by which the marriage 


ceremony had been ſtopt, and regretted that 


it had not again been begun, as the only 


means to have rendered ineffectual the ovine 


fatal interpoſition. 


But the grief of Cecilia, 8 violent, 5 


induced her not to join in this regret: ſhe 


mourned only, the obſtacle which had occa- 


ſioned the ſeparation, and not the incident 


which had merely interrupted the ceremony: 


convinced. by the converſations in which ſhe 


had juſt been engaged, of Mrs. Delvile's in- 
e ſhe; rather rejoced than repined 


that 


1 


1 — * 
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that ſhe had' put it to no nearer trial: ſorrow : 
Was all The felt; for her mind was too liberal 
to harbour reſentment againſt a conduct Which 


ſlie ſaw was dictated by a ſenſe of right, and 


too Auctile and too affectionate to remain un- 
moved by the perſonal kindneſs which had 


ſoftened the rejection, and the many marks 


of eſteem and regard which had ſhewn her 
it was lamented, though conſidered as in- 


di ſpenſable. 


How and by whom this affair had been 


betrayed to Mrs. Delvile ſhe knew not; but 
the diſcovery was nothing leſs than ſurpriſing. 


ſince, by various unfortunate accidents, Te: 


was known to ſo many, and ſince, in the 
horror and confufion of the myſterious pro- 
hibition to the marriage, neither Delvile nor 


herſelf had thought of even attempung- to 
give any caution to the witneſſes of that ſcene, 
not to make it known: an attempt, how- 
ever; which muſt almoſt neceſſarily have been 
Undvailing, as the the incident was too extra- 
ordinary and too ſingular to have” any chance 
of ſuppreſſion. 

During this converſation, one of the ſer- 
vants came to inform Cecilia, that a man 
was below to enquire if there was no anſwer 
to the note he had brought in the fore - 
noon; 3.5 I? 

Cecilia, greatly diſtreſſed, knew not upon 
what to reſolve; chat the patience of Delvile 


wok be exhauſfed, ſhe did not, indeed, 


G 4 wonder, 
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wonder, and to relieve his anxiety was now 
almoſt her only wiſn; ſhe would therefore 
inſtantly have written to him, confeſſed her 
ſympathy in his ſufferings, and beſought 
him to endure with fortitude an evil which 
was no longer to be withſtood : but ſhe was 
uncertain whether he was yet acquainted 
with the journey of his mother to Bury, 


and having agreed to commit to her the 


S 
whole management of the affair, ſhe feared 


it would be diſhonourable to take any ſtep 
in it without her concurrence. She returned, 
2 a meſſage that ſhe had yet no an- 
ſwer rea 
In a — ſew minutes Delvile called him- 
lelt, and ſent up an earneſt requeſt for per- 
miſſion to lee her. 


Here, at leaſt, ſhe had no perplexity ; 3 an 


interview ſhe had given her poſitive word to 


retuſe, and therefore, without a moment's 


heſitation, ſhe bid the ſervant inform him ſhe 


was particularly engaged, and ſorry it was not 


in her power to ſee any company. 


In the greateſt perturbation he left the 
houſe, and immediately wrote, to hei the fol- 


loving lines. 


— 


r 51 To Mits B EVEALEY, | 


J entregt. you to ſee me! if only for an 
inſtant, I. entreat, I implore you to ſee me 


world, 


Mrs. Charlton may be Preſent —— all the 


* 


ee hw me 
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world, if you wiſh it, may be preſent, — 
but deny me not admiſſion, I ſupplicate, I 
NTT fon 
- I will* call in an hour; in that time you 
may have finiſhed your prefent engagement. 
| will otherwiſe wait longer, and call again. 
You will nor, I think, turn me from your 
door, and, till I have ſcen you, I can only 
hve in its vicinity. „ 


M.D. 


The man who brought this note, waited 
not for any anſwer. 5 
Cecilia read it in an agony of mind inex- 
preſſible: ſhe ſaw, by its ſtyle, how much 
Delvile was irritated, and her knowledge of 
his temper made Her certain his irritation 


ptoceeded from believing bimſelf ill- uſed. 


She ardently wiſhed to appeaſe and to quiet 
him, and regretted the neceſſity of appcar- 
ing obdurate and unfeeling, even more, at 
that moment, than the ſeparation itſelf. To 
a mind priding in its purity, and animated 
in its affections, few ſenſations can excite 
keener miſery, than thoſe by which an ap- 
prehenſion is raiſed of being thought worth 
leſs or ungrateful by the objects of our 
choſen regard. To be deprived of their” 
ſociety is leſs bitter, to be robbed of our- 
own'tranquillity by any other means, is les 
ie 8 5 Let 


* 
eli , OT \ - 98 9 9 TREES 
: Rt n, e N : go : — * p 
n — — 2 1 — PR — wo * 
e ⁰—aUMe .. ” ie res... reer + eat 


i 
} 
4 
| 
: 
f 


254 - $©C+8;G bl Loa. 


| Yet to this it” Was neceſſary to ſubmit, or 
incur the only penalty which, to ſuch a mind, 


would be more ſevere, ſelf-reproach : ſhe 
had promiſed to be governed by Mrs. Del- 


vile; ſhe. had nothing, therefore, to do but 


obey her. 


Yet 70 turn, as he expreſſed himſelf, _ 
the door, a man who, but for an incident the 


moſt incomprehenſible, would now have been 


ſole maſter of herſelf and her actions, ſeemed 
ſo unkind and ſo tyrannical, that ſhe could 
not endure to be within hearing of his re- 
pulſe: ſhe begged, therefore, the uſe of Mrs. 


Charlton's carriage, and determined to make 
a viſit to Mrs, Harrel till Delvile and his mo- 
ther had wholly quitted Bury. She was not, 


indeed, quite ſatisfied in going to the houſe 
of Mr. Arnott, but ſhe had no time to weigh 


objections, and knew not any other place to 


CHER ſtil} greater might not be ſtarted. 

She wrote a ſhort letter to Mrs. Delvile, ac- 
quainting her with her purpoſe, and its reaſon, 
and repeating her aſſurances, that ſhe would 
be guided by her implicitly; and then, em- 
bracing Mrs. Charlton, whom ſhe left to the 


care of her grand-daughters, ſhe. got into a 


chaiſe, accompanied only by her maid, and 
one man and horſe, and ordered the : poſtllion 
to drive to Ar. Arnott's. n ! 
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HE evening was ready! far advanced; 
and before ſhe arrived at the end of her 
kttlejourney it was quite dark. When they 
came within a mile of Mr. Arnott's houſe, 


illion, in turning too ſuddenly from 


the turnpike to the croſs- road, overſet the 
Earfiage. The accident, however, occaſioned 
no dther miſchief than delaying their proceed- 
ing, and Cecilia and her maid were helped 


out of the chaiſe unhurt. 


The ſervants, aſſiſ- 


ted by a man who was walking upon the road, 
it up; and Cecilia, too buſy 


began lifting 
within to be attentive to what paſſed without, 


diſregarded what went forward, till ſhe heard 


her footman call for help. 


She then haſtily 


advanced to enquire what was the matter, and 
found that the paſſenger who had lent his aid, 

had, by working in the dark, unfortunately 
lipped his foot under one of the wheels, and 
ſo much hurt it, that without great pain he 


#7 B 


could not put it to the ground. 
f | 6 


Cecilia 
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ture ſhe had met with on the road, which 


room to be prepared for her, entreated her to 


know how Delvile would bear her flight was 


is CHOLDEA 


Cecilia immediately deſired that the ſufferer an 
might be carried to his own home in the o 
chaile, while ſne and the maid walked on to- 04 
Mr. Arnott' 6, attended by her ſervant on 
horſeback. | 

This little inside proved of fingular 
Lava to her upon firſt entering the houſe ; 
Mrs. Harrel. was at ſupper with her brother, 
and hearing the voice of - Cecilia in the hall, 
haſtened with the extremeſt ſurpriſe to enquire 
what had occaſioned fo late a viſit ; followed 
by Mr. Arnott, whoſe amazement was accom- 
panied with a thouſand other ſenſations too 
powerful for ſpeech. Cecilia, unprepared 
with any excuſe, inſtantly related the adven- 


bl 


quieted their curioſity, by turning their atten- 
tion to her perſonal ſafety. They ordered a 


wa cn Dr re. 


go to reſt with all ſpeed, and poſtpone any 

turther account till the next day. With this 

requeſt ſhe molt gladly complied, hap PPY to 

be ſpared the embarraſſment of enquiry, and 

rejoiced to be relieved from the fatigue of 

converſation. 
Her night was reſtleſs and miſceable : 


S 7 * 
[i . a * non Om ad — my 


never a moment from her thoughts, and to 
hear whether he would obey or oppoſe his 
mother was her inceſſant wiſh. She was fixt, 
. to be faithful! in aas to fee 5 
An 


. 


G C D DA on 


and at leaſt to ſuffer nothing new from her 
he own enterpriſe or fault. 
ta. Early in the morning Mrs. Harrel came, 
In. to ſee her. She was eager to learn why, af- 
ter invitations repeatedly refuſed, ſhe was 
ar thus fuddenly arrived without any; and ſhe 
'; was ſtill more eager to talk of herſelf, and re- 
, late the weary life ſne led, thus ſnut up in the 
, country, and confined ro the ſociety of her 
e brother. 8 
d Cecilia evaded giving any immediate ae 
— to her queſtions, and Mrs. Harrel, happy in 
0 an opportunity to rehearſe her own complaints, 
1 ſoon forgot that ſhe had aſked any, and, in a 
. very ſhort time, was perfectly, though imper- 
ceptibly, contented to be herſelf the only ſob. 
al upon which they converſed. _ 
But not ſuch was the ſelfiſhneſs of Mr. — 
ö bott; and Cecilia, when ſhe went down to 


breakfaſt, perceived with the utmoſt concern 
that he had paſſed a night as ſleepleſs as her 
, own. A vile ſo fudden, fo unexpected, and 
ſo 'unaccountable, from an object that no diſ- 
couragement could make him think of with 
indifference, had been a ſubject to him of con- 
jecture and wonder that had revived all the 
hopes and fears which had lately, though ſtill 
unextinguiſned, lain dormant, The enqui- 
ries hawever, which his ſiſter had given up, 
he ventured not to renew, and thought him- 
ſelf but too happy in her preſence, whatever 
might be the cauſe of her viſit. * PW 
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He perceived, however, immediate] y, the 
fadnef that hung upon her mind, and his 


oun was redoubled by the ſight: Mrs. Har- 
rel, alſo, faw that ſne looked ill, but attri- 
buted it to the fatigue and fright of the pre- 


ceding evening, well knowing that a ſimilar 


accident would have made her ill herſelf, or 
| fancy that ſhe was ſo. 

During breakfaſt, Cecilia ſent for the poſtil- 
lion, to enquire of him howthe man had fared, 
whole — aſſiſtance in their diſtreſs 


had been ſo unfortunate to himſelf. He an- 


ſwered that he had turned out to be a day-la- 
bourer, who lived about half a mile off. And 
then, partly to gratify her own humanity, and 
partly to find any other employment for her- 
ſelf and friends eee converſa- 
tion, ſhe propoſed that they ſhould all walk 
to the poor man's habitation, and offer him 
ſome amends for the injury he had received. 
This was readily aſſented to, and the eee 
directed them whither to go. 
The place was a cottage, ſituated upon 2 


common; they entered it without Ceremony, 


and found a clean looking woman at work. 
Cecilia enquired for her huſband, and Was 
told that he was gone out to day- labour. 
LI am very glad to hear it,” returned he; 
, hope then he has got the better of the ac- 
cident he met with laſt night? 
1 It was not him, madam,” ſaid the wo- 
man, met with the accident, it was John; 
there he is, working in the garden.” * 
| '0 


4 
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To the garden they all went, and ſaw him 
upol the ground, weeding. 


Ther moment they apipaached: he at. 


ands: withoutypeaking, began to imp, for he 
could hardly walk, away 
1101 1, am ſorry, . ſaid Cecilia, « — 


you are ſo much hurt. Have you had aug 


thing put to your foot ?? _ „ite 
The man made no anſwer, but ſtill turned 


| away: from her; a, glance, however, of his! 


eye, which the next inſtant he fixed upon the 
ground, ſtartled her; ſne moved round to look 
at him again, — and perceived Mr. Belfield !- 


 beÞ Good God !”? the exclaimed; but — | 


ing him ſtill retreat, ſhe recollected in a mo- 


ment how little he would be obliged to her for 


betraying him, and, ſuffering him to go on, 
turned back to her party. and led the way 
again into the houſG. , a 

As ſoon as the firſt emotion of. her ſurpriſo 
was over, ſhe enquired how long Jobn had be- 


longed to en en and what was his way: 


of life, | 
The woman enforce he had. only. bann 


with them a week, and went out to days. 


labour with her huſband. 
Cecilia then, finding their ſtay kept him 


from his employment, and willing to ſave 


him the diſtreſs of being ſeen by Mr. Arnott 


or Mrs. Harrel, propoſed their returning 
| home, 5 She grieved moſt ſincerely at behold- 


ing i in 10. melancholy an occupation a young 
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man of ſuch talents and abilities; ſne wiſhed 
much to aſſiſt him, and began conſidering by 
what means it might be done, when, as they 
were walking from the cottage, a voice at 
ſome diſtance called out, Madam! Miſs 

Beverley “ and, looking round, to her utter 


follow her. 

She inftundly ſtopt, and he advanced, his 
hat in his hand, and his whole air indicating 
he ſought not to be diſguiſed. 

Surpriſed at this ſudden change of behavi- 
our, ſhe then ſtept forward to meet him, ac- 
companied by her friends: but when they came 
up to each other, ſhe checked her deſire of 
| king, to leave him fully at liberty to make 

himſelf known, or keep concealed. 
He / bowed with a look of aſſumed gaiety 
and eaſe, but the deep ſcarlet that tinged his 


whole face manifeſted his internal confuſion; 
and in a voice that attempted to ſound lively, 


though its tremulous accents betrayed unea- 
ſineſs and diſtreſs, he exclaimed, with a forced 
ſmile, Is it poſſible Miſs Beverley can deign 
to notice a poor miſerable day-labourer ſuch 
as Iam? how will ſhe be juſtified in the beau 
monde, when even the ſight of ſuch a wretch 
ought to fill her with horror? Henceforth let 

ies be blown to the winds, and let 
nerves be diſcarded from the female vocabu- 
lary, ſince a lady fo young and fair can ftand 


this thack without hartſhorn or fainting ! 3 
1 TY Ki 


atnazement ſho faw Belfield endeavouring to 


— — 


canine 


I am happy,“ anſwered Cecilia, -** to find 
your. ſpirits fo good; yet my own, I muſt: 
confeſs, are not raiſed by ſreing yp in this 
range, fituation,” 

„My ſpirits !” cried he, with an air of de- 
fance, never were they better, never fo. 

as at this moment. Strange as ſeems: 
my fitvation, it is all that I wiſh; I have. 
found out, at laſt, the · true ſecret of happi-. 


neſs l that ſecret which ſo long I purſued. in 


vain, but which always eluded my graſp, till 
the inſtant of deſpair arrived, when, ſlacken- 


ing my pace, I gave it up as a phantom. 


G0 from me, I cried, I will. be . cheated no 


more I thou aity bubble! thou flceting ſha- 


dom! I will live no longer in thy light, ſince 


thy beams dazzle without warming me! 


Mank ind ſeems only compoſed as matter for 
thy experiments, and I will quit the whole, 


race, that thy deluſions may be bree ee 0 


me no more 15 TI 

This romantic fight, ("AP ſtartled even. 
Cecilia, though acquainted with his character, 
gaye to Mrs. Harrel and Mr. Arnott the ut- 


moſt {| urpriſe ; his appearance, and the account» 
they had juſt, heard of him, having by no 


means prepared them for ſuch ſentiments 15 


ſuch language. 
Is then this * ſecret 17 n 


ſaid Cecilia,“ nothing, earth Pn 2 5 for 
a 18 
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No, madam, anſwered he, 8 it is la- 
bour with independence.” | Y 


Cecilia now wiſhed much to aſk ſome . 


planation of his affairs, but was doubtful whe- 
ther he would gratify her before Mrs. Har- 
rel and Mr. Arnott, and hurt to keep him 
_ ſtanding; though he leant upon a ſtick ; ſhe 


told him, therefore, ſhe would at preſent de- 
tain him no longer, but endeavour again to 


tee him before ſhe quitted her friends. 


Mr. Arnott then interfered, and deſired his 
alter would entreat Miſs Beverley to invite | 


whom ſhe pleaſed to his houſe. 


Cecilia thanked” him, and ibſtantly aſked 


Belfield to call upon her in the afternoon. 
No, madam, no,” cried he, © 1 have 


done with viſits and ſociety! I will not ſo 
ſoon break through a ſyſtem with much diffi- 
culty formed, when all my future tranquillity 


depends upon adhering to it. The worth - 


ä leflueſs of mankind has diſguſted me with the 
world, and my reſolution in erg, hi it ſhall 


be imthoveable as its baſeneſs.“ 


I muſt not venture, chen. laid Cecilia, 


* to enquite 3 "> $$5-71Þ 

<<: Enquire, — interrupted he with 
quicknefs, * what you pleaſe: there is 8 
1 —4¹ not anſwer to you, —to this lady, 
t 


ſhame 


ntleman, to any and to every bo Fo | 
What can ! wilh co conceal, where e have no- 
thing to 27 or to loſe? When firſt, indeed, 
I ſaw 3 Involunterily ſhrunk; a weak 


ChE" C411LST=A* 
ſhame for a moment ſeized me, I felt fallen 
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4c 
| and debaſed, and I wiſhed to avoid you; but 
A a little recollection brought me back to my 
e rey And where, cried I, is the diſgrace 
r. of exerciſing for my ſubfiſtence the ſtrength 
N with which I am endued ? and why ſhould I 
E bluſh to lead the life which uncorrupted Na- 
— tute firſt preſcribed to man?“ 
0 „Well, then,” ſaid Cecilia, more and 
more intereſted ro hear him, if you will not 
8 viſit us, will you at leaſt permit us to return 
with you to ſome place where BY can be 
ſeated? - | 
1 4 will with vleafores® 8 be; ce go to 
| any place where you may be ſeated yourſelves ; 
but ſor me, I have ceaſed to regard accommo- 
y dation: or inconvenience,” 
: They then all went back to the Si 
ö which ey now ene the woman being out 


0 at work. 

5 W pon then; Sir” ſaid Cecilia. « „give 
me leave to enquire whether Lord Vannelt is 
acquainted with your retirement, and if it 
will not much ſurpriſe and diſappoint him?“ 
Lord Vannelt,“ cried he, haughtily, © has 
no right to be ſurpriſed. I would have quitted 
Vis houſe, if no other, not even this mene 
had a toof to afford me ſhelter}? ? 

A am ſorry, indeed, to hear it; n ſald Ce 
cilia; 17 had hoped he would have Snow 
«port en arty Ny regard“? I” 


e rung 
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* Il uſage, anſwered he, © is as hard to 


relate as to be endured. There i is commonly 


ſomething pitiful in a complaint; and though 


oppreſſion in a general ſenſe provokes the 
wrath of mankind, the inveſtigation of its mi- 
nuter circumſtances excites nothing but deri- 
ſion. Thoſe who give the offence, by the 
worthy few may be hated, but thoſe who re- 
ceive it, by the world at large will be deſpiſed. 
_ Conſcious of this, I diſdained making any 
appeal; myſelf the only ſufferer, 1 had a right 
to be the only judge, and, ſhaking off the 
baſe trammels of intereſt and ſubjection, 
1 quitted the houſe in filent indignation, not 
chooſing to remonſtrate, where I defired not 
to be reconciled.” 

And was there no mode of life,” faid Ce- 
cilia, to adopt, but living with Lord Van- 
nelt, or giving up the whole world?“ 

I weighed every thing maturely,“ 
ſwered he, before I made my * 
tion, and I found it ſo much the moſt eligi- 
ble, that I am certain I can never repent it. 
I had friends who would with pleaſure have 
preſented me to ſome other nobleman z but 
my. whole heart revolted againſt leading that 
kind of life, and I would not, therefore, idly 
rove from one great man to another, adding 
ill- will to diſgrace, and purſuing hope in de- 
liance of common ſenſe; no; — I quitted 


Lord Vannelt, I reſolved to give up petronege 
« [| 


for ever.” 
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I tetired to private lodgings to deliberate 


what next could be done. 1 had lived in 
many Ways, I had been unfortunate or impru- 


dent in all. The law I had tried, but its ru- 


diments were tedious and diſguſting ; the 
army, too, but there found my mind more 
fatigued with indolence, than my body with 
Aion general diſſipation had then its turn, 
but the expence to which it led was ruinous, 
and ſelEreproach baffled pleaſure while I pur- 
ſued it; I have even — yes, there are few 
thing <fy have left untried, —1 have even, — for 
why. now diſguiſe it ?— 
He ſtopt and coloured, but in a quicker 
voice preſently proceeded. | 
“Trade, alſo, has had its ſhare in my ex- 
iments : for that, in truth, I was origi- 
nally deſtined, but my education had ill 
ſuited me ro ſuch a deſtination, and the tra- 
der's firſt maxim I reverſed, in inn when 
1 to have accumulated. 
What, then, remained for me? to run 


| over again the ſame irkſome round I had not 
patience, and to attempt any thing new [ was 


unqualified-: money I had none; my friends 
leould bear to burthen no longer; a fort- 
night l lingered in wretched irreſolution,. — 


| a ſimple accident at the end of it happily ſet- 


ted me; I was walking, one morning; in 
Hyde Park, forming a thouſand plans for my 
future life, but quarrelling with them all; 

when a gentleman met me on horſeback, from 
1 8 | whom, 
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whom, at my Lord Vannelt's; I had received 
particular civilities, I looked another way 
not to be ſeen by him, and the change in my 


-dreſs ſince I left his Lordſhip's made me ealily 


paſs unnoticed. He had rode on, however, 
.but a few yards, before, by ſome accident or 


miſmanagement, he had a fall from his horſe, 


Forgetting all my caution, I flew inſtantly to 
his aſſiſtance; he was bruiled, but not other. 
wiſe hurt; 1 helped him up, and he leant 

my arm; in my haſte of enquiring how 
he had tared, I called him by his name. He 


knew me, but looked ſurpriſed at my appear. 


Ance ; he was ſpeaking, to me, however, with 
kindneſs, when ſeeing ſome. gentlemen of his 


acquaintance, gallopping up to him, he haltily 


diſengaged himſelf from me, and inſtantly be- 
ginning to recount to them what had happen- 
ed, he ſedulouſly looked another way, and 

joining his new companions, walked off with- 
out taking further notice of me. For a mo- 
ment I was almoſt tempted to trouble him to 
come back; but a little recollection told me 
how ill he deſerved my reſentment, and bid 


me transfer it for the future from the pitiful 


individual to the worthleſs community. 
Here finiſhed my deliberation; the diſ- 

to the world which I had already con- 
cewed, this little incident confirmed; I faw 
it was only made for the great and the rich 
poor, therefore, and low, what had I to do in 
Nan! determined to quit it for ever, and a 
— ———ꝗ | 4 en 
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end. every diappoiatment. by croſhing every 


hope. Gi 8.6.2 
L wrote to Lord Vannelt to ſend my 


trunks to my mother; 1 wrote to my mother 
that I was well, and would ſoon let her hear 
more. I then paid off my ledgings, and 
« ſhaking the duſt from my feet,” bid along 
adieu to London; and, committing my route 


to chance, ſtrolled on into the country, . 
aging or caring: which way. 


My firſt thought was ſimply to ſeek - re- 
tirement, and to depend for my future repoſe 
upon nothing but a total ſecluſion from ſo- 
ciety ; but my low method of travelling gave 

me time for reflection, and reflection ſoon 
Heel me the error of this notion. 
„ Guilt, cried I, may, indeed, be 1 
by ſolitude; but will miſery? will regret? 
will deep, dejection of mind? no; they will 


follow more aſſiduouſly than ever; for what 


is there to oppoſe them, where neither buſi- 
, neſs occupies the time, nor hope the imagina- 


tion? where the paſt has left nothing but re- 


ſentment, and the future opens only to a diſ- 
mal, unintereſting void? No ſtranger to life, 
Iknew human nature could not exiſt on ſuch 
terms; ſtill leſs a ſtranger to books, | reſpec- 
ted the yoice of wiſdom and experience in the 
firſt of moraliſts, and molt. enlightened of 
men,* and reading the letter of Cowley, | ſaw 
is . and ane of , N pre ſoli- 
0 , wy 


. . Dr. Johnſon. + Life of Cowley, p. 34- 
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I ſought not, therefore, a cell; but, ſince 
1 purpoſed to live for myſelf, I determined for 
myſelf alto to think. Servility of imitation 
has ever been as much my fcorn as ſervility of 
dependence; I reſolved, therefore, to ſtrike 
out ſomething new, and no more to retire, as 
every other man had retired, than to linger in 
che world as every other man had lingered. 
*The reſult of all you now ſee. 1 found 
out this cottage, and took up my abode in it. 
am here out of the way of all ſociety, yer 


avoid the great evil of retreat, having nothing 


to de. I am conftantly, not capricioufly em- 
3 and the exerciſe which benefits my 
th, imperceptibly raiſes my ſpirits in de- 
ſpight of adverſity. I am removed from all 
temptation, I have ſcarce even the power to 
do wrong; I have no object for ambition, for 
repining I have no time: — l have found out, 
I repeat, the true ſecret of happineſs, labour 
with independence.” 
Hie ftopr; and Cecilia, who had liſtened 
to this narrative with a mixture of compal- 
fion, admiration and cenſure, was too much 
ſtruck with its ſingularity to be readily able to 
anſwer it. Her curioſity to hear him had 
ſprung wholly from her defire to aſſiſt him, 
and ſhe had expected from his ſtory to gather 


ſome hint upon which her ſervices might be 


offered. But none had occurred'; he profeſ. 
fd himſelf fully ſatisfied with his ſituation ; 


and though reaſon and probability contradic. 
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ted the profeſſion, ſhe could not venture to 


diſpute it with any delicacy or prudence. 
She thanked him, therefore, for his rela- 
tion, with many apologies for the trouble ſhe 


had given him, and added, I muſt not ex- 


preſs my concern for misfortunes which you 
ſeem to regard as conducive to your content= 


ment, nor remonſtrate at the ſtep you have 


taken, ſince you have been led to it by choice, 


not neceſſity: but yet, you muſt pardon 2 


if I cannot help hoping I ſhall ſome time ſee 
you happier, according to the common, how- 
ever vulgar ideas of the reſt of the world.” 

No, never, never! 1 am ſick of man- 


kind, not from theory, but experience; and 


the precautions I have taken againſt mental 


fatigue, will ſecure me from repentance, or 


any deſire of change; for it is not the active, 
but the indolent who weary; it is not the tem- 
perate, but the pampered who are capricious.” 

e Is your ſiſter, Sir, acquainted with this 


change in your fortune and opinions?“ 


Poor girl, no! She and her unhappy 
mother have borne but too long with my en- 


terprizes and misfortunes. Even yet they, 


would ſacrifice whatever they poſſeſs to ena- 
ble me to play once more the game ſo often 


joſt; but I will not abuſe their affection, nor 


ſuffer them again to be ſlaves to my caprices, 
nor dupes to their own deluſive expectations. 
have ſent them word Jam happy; I have 


not yet told them how or where, I fear much 
VO I. | S - | | | the 


170 GE C1 L* $A; 


the afffiction of their diſappointment, and, for 


a while ſhall conceal from them my ſituation, 


which they would fancy was diſgraceful, and 


grieve at as cruel.“ 

% And is it not cruel?” ſaid Cecilia, © is 

labour indeed fo ſweet? and can you ſeriouſly 
derive happinefs from what all others conſi- 
der as miſery? ? 

C Not fweet,” anſwered he: *in itſelf; but 
ſweet, moſt ſweet and ſalutary in its effects. 
When I work, I forget all the world; my pro- 

jects for the future, my diſappointments from 
che paſt. Mental fatigue is overpowered by 

erſonal; I toil till T require reſt, and that reſt 
which nature, not luxury demands, leads not 

to idle meditation, bur to found, heavy, ne- 
ceſſary ſleep. I awake the next morning to 
the ſame thought-exiling buſineſs, work again 
till my powers are exhauſted, and am relieved 
again at night by the ſame health-recruiting 
inlenſibility. 
„And if this,” cried Cecilia, “is the life 
of happineſs, why have we ſo many com- 
plaints of the ſufferings of the poor, and why 
ſo eternally do we hear of their hardſhips and 
diſtreſs : * 

They have known no other life.” They 


are ſtrangers, therefore, to the felicity of their 


lot. Had they mingled in the world, fed 
high their fancy with hope, and looked for- 
ward with expectation of enjoyment ; had 


they been courted by the — and offered 
6 | with 
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with profuſion adulation for their abilities, 


yet, even when ſtarving, been offered nothing 
elſe !—had they ſeen an attentive circle wait 
all ics entertainment from their powers, yet. 
found themſelves forgotten as ſoon as out of 
fight, and perceived themſelves avoided when 
no longer buffoons |!—Oh, had they known 


and felt provocations ſuch as theſe, how glad- 


ly, would their reſentful ſpirits turn from the 
whole unfeeling race, and how would they re- 
ſpe& that noble and manly labour, which at 


once ditentangles them from ſuch ſubjugating 


ſnares, and enables them to fly the ingratitude 
they abhor! Without the contraſt of vice, 
virtue unloved may be lovely; without the 


experience of miſery, happineſs is limply * 


pl privation of evil.” _ 
5 And are you ſo content,“ cried Cecilia, 
« with y your preſent ficuation, as even to think 
it offers you reparation for your paſt ſuffer- 
"ge! 75 | 

Content!“ repeated he with energy, O 
more than content, | am proud of my preſent 
ſituation ! I glory in thewing to the world, I 
glory ſtill more in ſhewing to myſelf, chat 
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thoſe whom I cannot bur deſpiſe I will not 
ſeruple to defy, and that where I have been 


treated unworchily, Iwill ſcorn to be obliged.” 
Bot will you pardon me,” ſaid Cecilia, 
« ſhould 1 aſk again, why in quitting Lord 


Vannelt, you concluded no one elſe worthy a 


Wi Er, of 
H 2 « Becauſe 


E 
« Becauſe it was leſs my Lord Vannelt, 


| madam, than my own ſituation, that dilguſt- 


ed me: for though I liked not his behaviour, 
I found him a man too generally eſteemed to 


fatter, myſelf better uſage would await me in 


merely changing my abode, while my ſtation 


was the ſame. I believe, indeed, he never 


meant to offend me; but I was offended the 


more that he ſhould think me an object to re- 


ceive indignity without knowing it. To have 


had this pointed out to him, would have 


been at once mortifying and vain; for delica- | 
cy, like taſte, can only partially be taught, 
and will always be ſuperficial and erring where 


it is not innate. Thoſe wrongs, which though 
too trifling to reſent, are too humiliating to 


be borne, ſpeech can convey no idea of; the 


ſoul mult feel, or the underſtanding can never 


comprehend them.” 


« But ſurely,” ſaid Cecilia, ce ah peo- 
ple of refinement are rare, they yet exiſt; why, 


then, remove yourſelf from the poſſibility of 


meeting with them?“ 


Muſt I run about the nation,” cried he, 
te proclaiming my diſtreſs, and deſcribing my 


temper? telling the world that though depen- | 


ww 4 


dent I demand reſpe& as well as aſſiſtance; 


and publiſhing to mankind, that though poor 


I will accept no gifts if offered with contume- 


ly ? Who will liſten to ſuch an account? who 


| Will care for my misfortunes, but as they may 
humble me to his ſervice f who will hear my 


mortifica- 


without help!“ 


iG 0 
mortifications, but to ſay I deſerve them? 
what has the world to do with my feelings 


and peculiarities.? I know it too well to 
think calamity will ſoften it; I need no new 


leſſons to inſtruct me that to conquer affliction 


is more wiſe than to relate it.“ 

VUnfortunate as you have been,” ſaid Ce- 
cilia, I cannot wonder at your aſperity; 
but yet, it is ſurely no more than juſtice to 


acknowledge, that hard-heartedneſs to diſtreſs 


is by no means the fault of the preſent times: 
on the contrary, it is ſcarce ſooner made 


known, than every one is ready to contribute 
to its relief.“ | 


„And how contribute?” cried he, © by 


1 a palery donation of money ? Yes, the man 
whoſe only want is a few guineas, may, indeed, 
obtain them; but he who aſks kindneſs and 
protection, whoſe oppreſſed ſpirit calls for 


conſolation even more than his ruined fortune 
for repair, how is his ſtruggling foul, if ſupe- 


rior to his fate, to brook the oſtentation of pa- 


tronage, and the inſolence of condeſcenſion? 
Yes, yes, the world will ſave the poor beggar 


who is ſtarving ; bur the fallen wretch, who 
will not cringe for his ſupport, may conſume 


in his own wretchedneſs without pity and 


125 


Cecilia now ſaw that the ps his ſenſibi- 


100 had received was too painful for argument, 
and too recent immediately to be healed. 


Ode forbore, therefore, to detain him: any lon- 
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ger, but expreſſing her beſt wiſhes, without 
venturing to hint at her ſervices, ſhe aroſe, and 
they all took their leave ;—Belfield haſt: ning, 
as they went, to return to the garden, where, 
looking over the hedge as they paſſed, they 
ſaw him employed again in weeding, with the 
eagerneſs of a man who purſues his favourite? 
occupation. 63 
Cecilia half forgot her own anxieties and 
fadneſs, in the concern which ſhe felt for this 
unfortunate and extraordinary young man. 
She wiſhed much to deviſe ſome means for 
drawing him from a life of ſuch hardſhip and 
ebſcurity ; but what to a man thus * jealous 
in honour,” thus ferupulovs in delicacy, could 
ſhe propoſe, without more nſk of offence, 
than probability of obliging? His account 
had, indeed, convinced her how much he 
' ſtood in need of aſſiſtance, but it had ſhewn 
her no leſs how faſtidious he would be in re- 
yͤ;ͤ—⁶³ʃẽ ꝶgʒm 2355-2. | 
Nor was ſhe wholly without fear that an 
earneſt ſolicitude to ſerve him, his youth, ta- 
tents, and ſtriking manners confidered, might 
occaſion even in himſelf a miſconſtruction of 
her motives, ſuch as ſhe already had given 
birth to in his forward and partial mother. 
The preſent, therefore, all circumſtances 
weighed, ſeemed no ſeaſon for her liberality, 
which ſhe yet reſolved to exert the firſt mo- 
ment it was un-oppoſed by propriety. + 
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THE reſt of the day was paſſed in diſcuf- 
1 fing this adventure; but in the evening, 


Cecilia's intereſt in it was all ſunk, by the re- 
ception of the following letter from Mrs. 


Delvile. | 
To Miſs Br YER LEY. 


I grieve to interrupt the tranquility of a re- 


tirement ſo judiciouſly choſen, and I lament 
the neceflity of again calling to trial the vir- 


tue of which the exertion, though ſo captivat- 


ing, is ſo painful; but alas, my excellent 
young friend, we came not hither to enjoy, but 
to ſuffer; and happy only are thoſe whoſe 


ſufferings have neither by folly been ſought, 
nor by guilt been merited, but ariſing merely 


from the imperfection of humanity, have 
been reſiſted with fortitude, or endured with 
patience, p 50 
I am informed of your virtuous ſteadineſs, 
which correſponds with my expectations, 


_ while it excites my reſpect. All further con- 
flict J had hoped to have ſaved you; and to- 
the triumph of your goodneſs J had truſted 
for the recovery of your peace: but Mortimer 


has diſappointed me, and our work is ſtill un- 
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He avers that he is ſolemnly engaged to 
you, and in pleading to me his honour, he 
ſilenees both expoſtulation and authority, 
From your own words alone will he ackow- 
ledge his diſmiſſion; and notwithſtanding my 
relutance to impoſe upon you this raſk, [ 
cannot ſilence or ques him without making 
the requeſt; 

For a purpoſe ſuch as this, can you, then, 
admit us? Can you bear with your own lips 
to confirm the irrevocable deciſion ? You will 
feel, J am ſure, for the unfortunate Morti- 
mer, and it was earneſtly my deſire to ſpare 
you the ſight of his affliction; yet ſuch is my 
_ Confidence in your prudence, that fince l find. 

him bent upon ſeeing you, I am not without 
hope, that from witneſſing the greatneſs of 
your mind, the interview _ rather calm 
than inflame him. 
This propoſal you will take into confider- 
ation, and if you are able, upon ſuch terms, 
to again meet my ſon, we will wait upon you 
together, where and when you will appoint; 
but if the gentleneſs of your nature will make 
the effort too ſevere for you, ſcruple not to de- 
cline it, for Mortimer, when he knows your 
* will ſubmit to it as he ought. 

Adieu, moſt amiable and but too lovely 
Cecilia; whatever you determine, be ſure of 
my concurrence, for nobly have you earned, 

and ever muſt you retain, the nn the 
5 affection, and the gratitude of 


AuGdus TA DELVILE. 
&« Alas 
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„ Alas,“ cried Cecilia, © when ſhall I be 
at reſt? when ceaſe to be perſecuted by new | 
conflicts! Oh, why muſt I to often, ſo cruelly, 
though ſo reluctantly, reject and reprove the 
man who of all men I wiſh to argc pe and to 
pleaſe !”? 

But yet, though repining at this hard ne- 


| ceſſiry, ſhe heſitated not a moment in com- 


plying with Mrs. Delvile's requeſt, and im- 


mediately ſent an anſwer that ſhe would meet 
her the next morning at Mr. Charlton's. 


She then returned to the parlour, and apo- 


logized to Mrs. Harrel and Mr. Arnott-for 


the abruptneſs of her viſit, and the ſudden- 
neſs of her departure. Mr. Arnott heard 


her in ſilent dejection; and Mrs. Harrel uſed 


all the perſuaſion in her power to prevail with 


her to ſtay, her preſence being ſome. relief to 
her ſolitude : but finding it ineffectual, ſhe 


earneſtly preſſed her to haſten her entrance 


into her own houſe, that their abſence might 
be ſhortened and their meeting more ſprightly. 
Cecilia paſſed the night in planning her 


behaviour for the next day; ſhe found how 


much was expected from her by Mrs. Delvile, 

who had even exhorted her to decline the in- 
terview if doubtful of her own ſtrength. Del- 
vile's firmneſs in inſiſting the refuſal ſhould 


come directly from herſelf, ſurpriſed, grati- 
| fied and perplexed her in turn; ſhe had ima- 


gined, that from the moment of the diſcovery, 
he 2 impliciti have ſubmitted to the 
bat x5] > 52:3 H 5 award 
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award of a parent at once ſo reverenced and 
ſo beloved, and how he had ſummoried courage 
to contend with her ſhe could not conjec- 
ture: yet that courage and that contention 
aſtoniſhed not more than they foothed her, 
ſince, from her knowledge of his filial ten- 


derneſe, the conſidered them as the moſt in- 
dubirable proofs ſhe had yet received of the 


| fervor and conſtancy of his regard for her. 
But wonld he, when ſhe had ratified the 
deciſion of his mother, forbear all further 
ſtruggle, and for ever yield up all pretenſions 
to her? this was the point upon which her 
uncertainty turned, and the ruling ſubject of 
ber thoughts and meditation. 

To be ſteady, however, herſelf, be his con- 
guck what it might, was invariably her in- 
tention, and was all her ambition: yet ear- 
neſtly ſne wiſhed the meeting over, for ſhe 
Sned to ſee the ſorrow of Delvile, and ſhe 
dreaded lt more 5 nenen of her own 

EF he next morning, to her oreat Concern, 
Mr. Arnott was waiting in the hall when 


ſhe came down ſtairs, and ſo much grieved 


at her departure, that he handed her to the 
chaiſe without being able to ſpeak to her, 
and hardly heard her thanks and compli- 
ments, but * recallection after 5 was 
Sone. 
Sbe arrived at Mrs. Ge very early, 
| o__ * her old Ny in the lame * 
a 
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had left her. She communicated to her the 


purpoſe of her return, and begged ſhe would 


keep her grand daughters up ſtairs, that the 
conference in the parlour might be uninter- 


rupted and unheard. _ 
She then made a forced and haſty breakfaſt, 


and went down to be ready to receive them. 


Fhey came not till eleven o'clock, and the 
time of her waiting was paſſed in agonies of 
expectation. 


At length they were announced, and at 


me. they entered the room. 

Cecilia, with her utmoſt efforts for cou 
rage, could hardly ſtand to receive them. 
They came in together, but Mrs. Delvile, 
advancing before her fan, and endeavouring 
ſo to and as to intercept his view of hey. | 
with the hope that in a few inſtants her 
emotion would be leſs viſible, ſaid, in the 
molt ſoothing accents, + What honour Mifs 
Beverley does us by permitting this viſit! 
I ſhould have been ſorry to have left Suffolk 
without the ſatisfaction of again ſeeing you; 
and my fon, ſenſible of the high reſpect he 
owes you, was moſt unwilling to de gone, be- 
fore he had paid you his devoirs.” 

Cecilia courtſied; but depreſſed by the 
ervet: taſk which awaited her, had no-power 


to ſpeak; and Mrs. Delvile, finding ſhe ſtill 


wrembled, made her fit mem eos drew 4 


H 6 | Mean 


andi bi 


Mean while Delvile, with an emotion far 


more violent, becauſe wholly unreſtrained, 
waited impatiently till the ceremonial of the 
reception was over, and then, approaching 
Cecilia, in a voice of perturbation and reſent- 


ment, ſaid, * In this preſence, at leaſt, I hope 


I may be heard; though my letters have 


been unanſwered, my viſits refuſed, though 


inexorably you have flown me— 
„Mortimer,“ interrupted Mrs. Delvile, 


T forget not that what l have told you is 


irrevocable; you now meet Miſs Beverley 


for no other purpoſe than to give and to re- 


ceive a mutual releaſe of all tie or engage- 
ment with each other.“ 

Pardon me, madam,” cried he, this 
is a condition to which I have never aſſented. 
I] come not to releaſe, but to claim her! I am 
hers, and hers wholly! I proteſt it in the 
face of the world! The time, therefore, 
zs now paſt for the ſacrifice which you de- 


mand, ſince ſcarce are you more my Mother, 


than I conſider her as my wife.” 

Cecilia, amazed at this dauntleſs declara- 
tion, now almoſt loſt her fear in her ſurpriſe; 
while Mrs, Delvile, with an air calm, though 
diſpleaſed, anſwered, © This is not a point 
to be at preſent diſeuſſed, and I had hoped 
you knew better what was due to your audi- 
tors. I only conſented to this interview as a 
mark of your reſpect for Miſs Beverley, to 
whom in propriety it belongs to break off 
| this unfortunate connexion.” 


FI | | Cecilia, 
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Cecilia, who at this call could no longer 
be ſilent, now gathered fortitude to ſay, 
„% Whatever tie or obligation may be ſup- 
poſed to depend upon me, I have already 


relinquiſhed ; and 1 am now e to de- 
clare — 


That you wholly give me up TY inter- 


rupted Delvile, „is that what you would 
ſay: — Oh, how have I offended you? how 
have I merited a diſpleaſure that can draw 


upon me ſuch a ſentence? — Anſwer, ſpeak 


to me, Cecilia, what is it I have done? 
Nothing, Sir,” ſaid Cecilia, confounded 


at-this language i in the preſence of his en | 


7 ago have done nothing, but yet — 


Let what? — have you — to me 
an averſion ? has any dreadful and horrible 


antipathy ſucceeded to your eſteem ; — cell, 


tel] me; without diſguiſe, do you hate, do you 
abbor me? 


Cecilia ſighed. and turned away ber hand 


and Mets. Delvile indignantly - exclaimed, 
„What madneſs and abſurdity! -I ſcarce 


know you under the influence of ſuch: irra- 


tional violence. Why will you interrupt 
Miſs Beverley in the only ſpeech you ought to 
hear from her? Why, at once, oppreſs her, 
and irritate me, by words of more paſſion 
than reaſon? Goon, charming girl, finiſh what 
ſo wiſely, ſo judiciouſly you were beginning, 
and then you! ſhall be releaſed. from this tur- 
bulent perſecution.“ c 
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< No, maden, ſhe muſt not go on“ cried 


Delvile, © if ſhe does not utterly abhor me, 
F will not /iffer her to go on; — Pardon, 


pardon me, Cecilia, but your too exquiſite 
delicacy is betraying not only my happineſs, 


but your own. Once more, therefore, I con- 
jure you to hear me, and then if, deliberately 


and unbiaſſed, you renounce me, I will 


never more diſtreſs you by reſiſting your 
decree. 


Cecilia, abaſhed and changing colour, was 


filent,. and he proceeded. 

All that has paſt between us, the vows 
1 have offered you of faith, conftancy and 
affe ction, the conſent J obtained from you 
to be legally mine, the bond of ſettlement 
1 have had drawn up, and the high honour 
you conferred upon me in ſaffering me to 
lead you to the altar, — all theſe particulars 


are already known to fo many, that the leaſt 
reflection mult convince you they will toon be 
eoncealed from none: tell me, then, if your 
own fame pleads not for me, and if the ſcru- 


ples which lead you to refuſe, by taking 


another direction, will not, with much more 
pPropriety, urge, nay emjoin you to accept 
me? — You heſitate at leaſt, e Miss 


Beverley! I ſee in that hefiration — | 
4 Nothing, nothing !“ cried ſhe, dad, 


and checking her riſing! jrreſolution; there 
is nothing for ow to * but chat money way 


I now 


yie 
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now turn 1 have rendered myſelf miſer- 
able!!! 

« Mortimer,” faid Mrs. Delvile, ſeized 
with terror as ſhe penetrated into the mental 
yielding of Cecilia, © you have now ſpoken 
to Mils Beverley; and unwilling as I am 
to obtrude upon her our difference of ſenti- 
ment, it is neceſſary, ſince ſhe has heard 
you, | that I, alſo, ſhould claim her atten- 


tion.“ 
Firſt let her ſpeak P? cried Delvile, who 


1 * apparent wavering built new hopes, 


firſt let her anſwer what ſhe has already 


deigned to liſten to.“ 


No, firſt let her hear l' cried Mrs. Del- | 
vile, * for ſo only can ſhe judge what anſwer 
will reflect upon her molt honour.” OI ea 
Then, ſolemnly turning to Cecilia, decbw⸗ 
tinued: Tou fee here, Miſs Beverley, a 

young man who paſſionately adores you, and 
who-torgets/in his adoration, friends, family, 
and connections, the opinions in which he 
has been educated, the honour of his houſe, 


his on former views, and all his primitive 
ſenſe of duty, both public and private 


A paſſion built on ſuch a defalcation of prin- 
eiple renders him unworthy your aceeptance; 
and not more ignoble for him would be a 
union which would blot his name from the 


injured ftock whence he ſprung, than indeli- 

cate: for you, who upon fuch terms ought to 

* — 
« Heavens, 
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Heavens, madam,” exclaimed Delvile, 
„ what a ſpeech 7 | 

O never,” cried Cecilia, riſing, * may l 
hear ſuch another! Indeed, madam, there is 
no occalion to probe me ſo deeply, for I would 
not now enter into your family, for all that 
he whole world could offer me!“ 

At length, then, madam,” cried Delvile, 


turning reproachtully to his mother, are 


you farisfied ? is your purpoſe now anſwered ? 
and is the, dagger you have transfixed in my 
heart ſunk deep enough to. appeaſe you?“ 

O could I draw it out,” cried Mrs. Del- 


vile, and leave upon it no ſtain of igno- 
miny, with what joy ſhould my own boſom 


receive it, to heal the wound I have moſt 
compulſatorily inflicted! — Were this excel- 


lent. young creature portionleſs, I would not 


heſitate in giving my conſent ; every claim 
of intereſt would be overbalanced by her vir- 
tues, and I would not grieve to ſee you poor, 


where ſo conſcious you were happy; but here 


to concede, would annihilate every hope with 
which hitherto I have looked up to my ſon.” 


Let us now, then, madam,” ſaid Cecilia, 


% break up this conference. I have ſpoken, 


L have heard, the Aecres is alt, and there 


fore, — 


4385 You are indeed an 1 1 cried Mrs. 
Delvile, rifing and embracing her; © and 
never can I. reproach my ſon with What has 
| pal, when a conſider for wat an object the 


| ſacrifice 


delay.“ 


n 


ſaerifice was planned. Jou cannot be unhappy, 


virtue, and the cloſe of every day will bring 


to you a reward, in the ſweets of a ſelf- ap- 
proving mind. — But we will part, ſince you 


think i right; I do wrong to occaſion any 


„No, we will not part!” cried Delvile, 


| with encreaſing vehemence; * if you force 
me, madam, from her, you will drive me to 


diſtraction]! What is there in this world. that 
can offer me a recompence ? And what can 
pride even to the proudeſt afford as an equi- 


valent f Her perfections you acknowledge, 
ber greatneſs of mind is like your on; ſhe 
has generouſly given me her heart. —Oh, ſa- 
cred and faſcinating charge! Shall I, after 
ſuch a depoſite, conſent to an eternal ſepara- 


tion? Repeal, repeal your ſentence, my Ce- 


cilia let: us live to ourſelves and our con- 
ſeiences, and leave the vain prejudices of the 
world to thoſe who can be paid by them for 
the lols of all beſides!” 
Is this conflict; then,” ſaid Mrs. Del- 
vile, to laſt for ever? Oh end ir, Mortimer, 
finiſn it, and make me happy! ſhe is juſt, and 


will forgive you ; ſhe is noble-minded, and 


will honour you. Fly, then, at this critical 
moment, for in flight alone is your ſafety ; and 
then will your father ſee the ſon of his hopes, 


ar chen hall che fond blefſioge of your idoliz- 
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you have purchaſed peace by the exerciſe of 
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ing mother ſoothe all your affliction, and 
often all your regret !” 


Oh, madam !” cried Delvile, © for mercy, 


for humanity, forbear this cre! ſupplication |” 
« Nay, more than ſupplication, you have 


my commands; commands you have never 
yet diſputed, and miſery ten-fold miſery, 


will follow their diſobedience. Hear me, 
Mortimer, for 1 [peak prophetically; I know 
your heart, I know it to be formed for recti- 
tude and duty, or deſtined by their neglect to 
repentance and horror.” 

Delvile, ſtruck by theſe words, turned ſud- 
denly from them both, and in gloomy deſpon- 


dence walked to the other end of the room. 


Mrs. Delvile perceived the moment of her 
power, and determined to purſue the blow: 
taking, therefore, the hand of Cecilia, while 


her eyes ſparkled with the animation of re. 


vivirg hope, See,” ſhe cried, pointing to 
her ſon, ** ſre if | am deceived! can. he bear 
even the ſuggeſtion of future contrition ? 
Think you when it falls upon him, he will 


ſupport it better? No; he will fink under it. 


And you, pure as you are of mind, and ſted- 
faſt in principle, what would your chance be 
of happineſs with a man who never erring 


till he knew you, could never look at you- 


without regret, be his fondneſs what it 
might??? 

* Oh, madam,” ved the greatly ſhocked 
Cecilia, „let him, then, ſee me no more! — 


take, take him all to yourſelf forgive, m 
ole 


and 


CY, 


Fl 


are 
ver 


verences! | 
„ Exalted creature!“ cried Mrs. Delvile; : 


u tenderneſs ſuch as this would confer honour 
upon a monarch,” Then, calling out exult- 


CECTE TEA 
ſole him! I will not have the miſery of in- 


volving him in repentance, nor of incurring 


the reproaches of the mother he ſo much re- 
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ingly to her ſon, © See,” ſhe added, how 
greatly a woman can act, when ſtimulated by 
generoſity and a juſt ſenſe of duty ! Follow 
then, at leaft, the example you ought to have 
led, and deſerve my eſteem and love, or be 
content to forego them.” 

And can I only deſerve them,” faid Del- 


with; in a tone of the deepeſt anguiſh, by a 
compliance to which not merely my happineſs, 


but my reaſon muſt be facrificed ? What ho- 
nour do I injure that is not factitious? What 
evil threatens our union, that is not imagi- 
nary ? In the genera} commerce of the world 
jt may be right to yield to its prejudices, but 
in matters of ſerious importance, it is weakneſs 
te be ſhackled by ſcruples fo frivolous, and it 
is cowardly to be governed by the cuſtoms 
we eondemn. Religion and the laws of our 


country ſhould then alone be conſulted, and 
where thoſe are neither oppoſed nor infringed, | 


we would hold ourſelves faperior to all other 
cohſiderat! 


Miſtaken notions! ſaid Mrs. Delviles 
and how long do you flatter yourſelf this 


ee happineſs would endure ? How 
| long 
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long could you live contented by mere ſelf. 
gratification, in defiance of the cenſure of 
mankind, the renunciation of your family, and 
the curſes of your father?“ 
The curſes of my father?“ repeated he, 
ſtarting and ſhuddering, O no, he could 
never be ſo barbarous !” EE 
..*: He could,” faid ſhe, ſteadily, „nor do 
] doubt but he would. If now, however, you 
are affected by the proſpect of his diſclaiming 
vou, think but what you will feel when firſt 
forbid to appear before either of us!“ and 
think of your remorſe for involving Miſs Be- 
verley in ſuch diſgrace!” | 
O ſpeak not ſuch words!“ cried he, with 
agonizing earneſtneſs, to diſgrace her, — to 
be baniſhed by you, — preſent not, I conjure 
you, fuch ſcenes to my imagination!“ 
_ * Yet would they be unavoidable,” con- 
tinued ſne; nor have I ſaid to you all; blinded 


as you now are by paſſion, your nobler feelings 


are only obſcured, not extirpated; think, then, 
how they will-all riſe in revenge of your in- 


ſulted dignity, when your name becomes 2 


ſtranger to your ears, and you are firſt ſaluted 
by one fo meanly adopted! —” 

Hold, hold, madam,” interrupted he, 
this is more than I can bear!“ 


„Heavens!“ ſtill continued ſhe, dilre- 
garding his intreaty, © what in the univerſe 


can pay you for that firſt moment of indig- 
nity-! Think of it well ere you proceed, and 


anticl- 
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anticipate your ſenſations, leſt the ſnock ſhould 


wholly overcome you. How will the blood 
of your wronged anceſtors riſe into your guilty 
cheeks, and how will your heart throb with 
ſecret name and reproach, when wiſhed joy 
upon your marriage by the name of. Mr, Be- 
verley! 

Delvile, ſtung to the ſoul, attempted not 


any anſwer, but walked about the room in 
the utmoſt diſorder of mind. Cecilia would 


have retired, but feared Irritating him to ſome 
extravagance; and Mrs. Delvile, looking after 


him, added © For myſelf, I would ſtill fee, for 


I ſhould pity your wife, — but never would 
I behold my ſon when funk 1 into an object of 
compaſſion! _ 


It ſhall not be!“ evied he, in a tranſport 


of rage; © ceaſe, ceaſe to diſtraft me] — be 
content, madam, — you have conquered | 

+» Then you are my fon !“ cried ſhe, rap- 
turouſly embracing him; * now I know again 
my Mortimer! now I ſee the fair promiſe of 


his upright youth, and the flattering comple- 


tion of my maternal expectations! 

Cecilia, finding all thus concluded, defired 
nothing ſo much as to congratulate them on 
their reconciliation; but having only ſaid, 
Let me too, —“ her voice failed her, the 
ſtopt ſhort, and hoping ſhe had been unheard, 
would have glided out of the room. 

But Delvile, penetrated and tortured, yet 


drighted at this ſenſibility, broke from his 


mother, 
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mother, and ſeizing her hand, exclaimed, 


„Oh, Mits Beverley, if you are not happy —” 
5 I am | I am,” cried ſhe, with quickneſs, 
< let me paſs, and think no more of me.” 
„That voice, — thole looks, —” cried he, 
ſtill holding her, they ſpeak not ſerenity |— 
Oh, if I have injured your peace, — if that 
heart, which,. pure. as angels, deſerves to be 


as ſacred from ſorrow, through my means, or 


for my ſake, ſuffers any diminution of tran- 
quillity — ““ 
None, none 1 interrupred ſhe, with pre- 
Cipitation. 
know well,” cried he, your greatneſs 
of ſoul; and if this dreadful ſacrifice gives 
laſting torture only to myſelf, — if. of your 
returning happineſs I could be aſſured. — [ 
would ſtruggle to bear it.“ | 
* You may be aſſured of it,“ cried ſhe, 


with reviving dignity, I have no right to ex- 


pect eſcaping all calamity, but while 1 ſhare 
the common lot, I will ſubmit to it without 


repining.“ 
Hcaven then bleſs, and. hovering angels 


watch you!” cried be, and letting go ber 


hand, he ran haſtily out of the room. 

Oh, Virtue, how bright is thy triumph th 
exclaimed Mrs. Delviie, flying up to Cecilia, 
and folding her in her en Noble, in- 
comparable young creature! I knew not chat 
lo much worth was compatible . human 
r FE”: . 

ä ut 


L © 
$ 


CAE CI 191 


Bot the heroiſm of Cecilia, in loſing 1 its ob- ö 
ject, Joſt its force; ſhe ſighed, ſhe could not 

ak; tears euſhed i into her eyes, and kiſſing 
Mrs. Delvile' s hand with a look that ſhewed 
her inability to converſe with her, ſhe haſtened, 
though ſcarce able to. ſupport herſelf, away, 
with intention to ſhut herlelf up in her own 
apartment: and Mrs. Delvile, who perceived 
that her utmoſt fortitude was exhauſted, op- 
poſed not her going, and wiſely forebore to 
encreaſe her emotion, by following her even 
th her bleſſings. 

But when ſhe came into the hall, ſhe ſtart- 
ed, and could proceed no farther ; for there 
ſhe bebeld Delvile, who in too great agony 
to be ſeen, had ſtopt to recover ſome compo- 
ſure before he quitted the houſe. 

At the firſt ſound of an opening door, he 
was haſtily eſcaping; but perceiving Cecilia, 
and diſcerning her ſituation, he more haſtily 
turned back, laying, 8 it — 9 — To 

u were you coming?“ ; 

She ſhook her head, and made a motion 
with her hand to ſay no, and would then 
have gone un. 

„Fou are weeping l“ cried he, you are 
pale! Oh, Miss Beverley! is this your 
happineſs 2?” | © 
Jam Very cell —” cried ſhe, not know 
ing what ſhe anſwered, I am quite well, — 
pray go,. — am very — her words died 
_ inarticulated. 1 

cc Oh, 
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Oh, what a voice is that!“ exclaimed he, 8 
«jt pierces my very ſoul!“ | her 

— Mrs. Delvile now came to the parlour door, ſbe 
and looked aghaſt at the ſituation in which Lh. 
ſhe ſaw them: Cecilia again moved on, and 54 
reached the ſtairs, but tottered, and was ob ſhal 
hged to cling to the baniſters. mo 
O ſuffer me to ſupport you,“ cried he; rati 
« you are not able to ſtand—whither | is it whi 
you would go? ? aga 
Any where, —! don't know—” anſwered eye: 
ſhe, in faltering accents, © bur if you would or. 
leave me, I ſhould be well.” Del 
And, turning from him, ſhe walked again it 
tos re parlour, finding by her ſhaking Mi 
frame, the impoſſibility” of getting unaided 2 
up the ſtairs. ſtor 
“Give me your hand, my love,” faid Mrs, terr 
Delvile, cruelly alarmed by this return; and Wit 
the moment they re-entered the parlour, ſhe obe 
ſaid impatiently to her on, " nc, why nite 
are you not gone??? te 
He heard her not, however; his whole at⸗ + 
tention was upon Cecilia, who, ſinking into Lie 
a chair, hid her face againſt Mrs. Delvile: pol 
but, reviving in a few moments, and bluſh- i Be 

ing at the weakneſs ſhe had betrayed, ſhe raiſed | to. 1 
her head, and, with an aſſumed ſerenity, ſaid 56} 
am better much better, —— I was ra- Del 
ther fick, — but it is over; and now, if you the 
will excuſe me, I will go to my own room.” hay 


* 
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She Sbe then aroſe, but her knees trembled, and 


her head was giddy, and again, ſeating herſelf, 


ſbe forced a faint, (mile, and ſaid, e ed 
Thad better kerp quiet.“ 
„Can, I bear this l“ cried Delvile, «, no, it 


ſhakes. all; my. reſolution;!! — lovelieſt and 
moſt beloved Cecilia] forgive my raſh: decla- 
ration, which. I here retract and forſwear, and: 


which. no falſe pride, no worthleſs vanity ſhall: 
again ſurpriſe : from me ng. then, your 
eyes. On. 

Hot- headed young man!“ interrupted, Mrs. 
Delvile, with an air of. haughty diſpleaſure, 


«if; ydu+cannot be rational, at [eaſt be ſilent, 


| Mila Beverley; we will both leave him.!“ 


„Shame, and her own earneſtneſs, now re- 


- ed ſome ſtrength to Cecilia, who read with 


terror in the looks of Mrs. Delvile the paſſions 


with which ſhe was agitated, and inſtantly 


qbeyed her by riling; but her ſon, who inhe - 
rited a portion of her own ſpirit, ruſhed be- 
tween them both and the door, and exclaimed: 
+. Stays madam, ſtay! I cannot let you go: 


Jſee your intention, I ſee your dreadful pur- 


poſe; you will work upon the feelings of Miſs 
Beverley, you will extort:from her. a promiſe 


to ſee me no more!? 


e Oppoſe not my aide 1” cried Mrs. 
Delyzle, whoſe voice, face, and.manner, ſpoke 
the encreaſing diſturbance of her ſoul; *I 


have hut too long talked to you in vain; I 
Vor- IV. | 1 | muſt 
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muſt now take ſome better method for the ſe- 
curity of the honour of my family.“ | 
This moment appeared to Delvile deciſive; 
and caſting off in deſperation all timidity and 
reſtraint, he ſuddenly ſprang forward, and 
ſnatching the hand of Cecilia from his mother, 
he exclaimed, * I cannot, I will not give her 
up! — nor-now, madam, nor ever RE] pro- 
teſt it moſt ſolemnly ! I affirm it by my belt 
hopes! I ſwear it by all that I hold ſacred!” 
Grief and horror next to frenzy at a diſap- 
intment thus unexpected, and thus peremp- 
tory, role in the face of Mrs. Delvile, who, 
ſtriking her hand upon her forehead, cried, 
* My brain is on fire!” and ruſhed out of the 


Cecilia had now no difficulty to diſengage 
herſelf from Delvile, who, ſhocked at the 
exclamation, and confounded by the ſudden 
departure of his mother, haſtened eagerly to 
purſue her : ſhe had only flown into the next 
parlour; but, upon following her thither, 
what was his- dread and his alarm, when he 
ſaw her extended upon the floor, her face, 
hands, and neck all covered with blood! 
“ Great Heaven!“ he exclaimed, proſtrating 
himſelf by her fide, „what is it you have 
done! — where are you wounded ? — what 
direful curſe have you denounced againſt your 
ſon * 5 

Not able to ſpeak, ſhe angrily ſhook her 


head, and indignantly made a motion with 
7: ey 


5 


EEOCFEFA 195 


ket hand, that commanded him from her 


fight. 

Seda, who had followed, though half 
dead with terror, had yet the preſence of mind 
to ring the bell. A ſervant came immediate- 
ly; and Delvile, ſtarting up from his mother, 
ordered him to fetch the firſt ſurgeon or phy- 
ſician he could find. 

The alarm now brought the reſt of the ſer- 
vants into the room, and Mrs. Delvile ſuffered 
herſelf to be raiſed from the ground, and ſeat- 


ed in a chair; ſhe was ſtill Glent, but ſhewed 


a diſguſt to any aſſiſtance from her ſon, that 
made him deliver her into the hands of the 


ſervants, while, in ſpeechleſs agony, he only 
- looked on and watched her. 


Neither did Cecilia, though forgetting her 
own ſorrow, and no longer ſenſible of perſo- 
nal weakneſs, venture to approach her: un- 


certain what had happened, ſhe yet conſidered 


herſelf as the ultimate cauſe of this dreadful 
ſcene, and feared to riſk the effect of the 


ſmalleſt additional emotion. 


The ſervant returned with a ſurgeon in a 


| fel? minutes: Cecilia, unable to wait and hear 


what he would As glided jew: out Bow the 


* 
*“ — 


1 5 Nha about, nd Wet into 
f ball, Walked i in | haſty ſteps up and doun 
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it, without courage Wende what was pal- 
fi 
At length the ſurgeon came out: Delvile 


fen to him, and ſtopt him, but could alk 


no queſtion. His countenance, however, ren- 
dered, words unneceſſary ; the ſurgeon under- 
ſtood him, and ſaid, © The lady will do very 
well; ſhe has burſt a blood veſſel, but I think 


it will be. of no conſequence. She muſt be 


kept quiet and eaſy, and upon no account | 


foffered to talk, or. to uſe any exertion,” 
Delvile now let him go, and flew himſelf 

into a corner to return thanks to heaven that 

the evil, however great, was leſs than he had 


at lirſt appre hended. He then went into the 


parlour to Cecilia, eagerly calling out, Hea- 
ven be ec my mother has not voluntarily 


curſed me 
.O now then,” cried Cecilia, « once more 


make. her bleſs. you! the. viglence.of her ag1-_ 


tation has already almoſt deſtroyed her, and 
her frame is tog weak for this ſtruggle of con- 


tending paſſions go to her, then, and calm 


the tumult of her ſpirits, by acquieſcing 
Wolly an her will, and being to her again the 
ſon ſhe thinks ſhe has. lol PP". : 

Alas!“ ſaid he, in a tone of the. .deepeſt de · 
jection; < ] have. been, preparing myſelf for 


that purpoſe, and, Waited but your commands 


to fipally determine DE. « 

„ee us both go ta, her inſtantly. ſaid 

Cecilia > ce the leaſt delay may be fatal.” 1 
She 


> 
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She now led the way, and approaching 
Mrs. Delvile, who, faint and weak, was 
ſeated upon an artn-chair, and reſting Her 
head upon the ſhoulder of a maid ſervant, 
faid, (Lean, deareſt madam, upon me, and 


| ſpeak not, but hear us!“ 


She then took the place of the maid, and 


deſired her and the other ſervants to go out 
of the room. Delvile advanced, but his mo- 


ther's eye, recovering, at his fight, its wonted 
fire, darted upon him a glance of ſuch diſplea- 
ſure, that, ſhuddering with the apprehenſion 
of inflaming again thoſe paſſions which 


threatened her deſtruction, he haſtily ſunk on 


one knee, and abruptly exclaimed, © Look 


at me with leſs abhorrence, for I come but to 


refign Hytelf to your will.” 


Mie, alſo,” - cried Cecilia, 8. that will 


thall be; you need nor fpeak it, we know it, 
and here ſolemnly we promiſe that we will ſe · 
parate for ever.“ 


« Revive, then, my mother,” ſaid Delvile, 


« rely upon our plighted honours, and think 
only of your health, for your ſon will never 
more offend you.” 

Mrs. Delvile, much fargrifes; and ſtrongly 
affected. held out her hand to him, with a 
look of mingled compaſſion and obligation, 
and dropping her head upon the boſom of 


Cecilia, who with her other arm ſhe preſſed 


towards her, ſhe burſt into an agony of 


te. 6 Go, 
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o, go, Sir!“ ſaid Cecilia, cruelly 
glarmed, * you have ſaid all that is neceſſary , 


Rave Mrs: Delvile now, aad {he will be more 


compoſed,” _ 

* Delvile inſtantly obeyed, and then his mo- 
ther, whoſe mouth ſtill continued to fill with 
blood, though it guſhed not from her with 
the violence i it had begun, was prevailed upon 


by the prayers, of Cecilia to conſent to be 


conveyed into her room; and, as her imme- 
giate removal to another houſe might be dan- 
gerous, ſhe complied alſo, though very re- 
luctantly, with her urgent entreaties, that ſhe 
would take entire Pee or it an the next 
da 

This p point gained, Cecilia left her, to com- 
municate what had paſt to Mrs. Charlton, but 
was told by one of the ſervants, that Mr. 
Delvile begged firſt to {peak with her 1 in the 
next room. 


* She heſitated for a moment: whether to grant 


this requeſt; bur recolleRing it was right to 
acquaint: him with his mother's intention of 
ſtaying all night, ſhe. went ro him. 


Ho indulgent you are,” cried he, in a 
7 melancholy voice as ſhe opened the door; I 


am now going poſt to Dr. Lyſter, whom | 
ſhall entreat to come hither inſtantly; but I 
am fearful of again diſturbing my mother, and 
muſt therefore rely upon you to acquaint her 
WHAT 1 is ODE: of me.” 5 

Moſt 


1 — . amy . os 
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{£196 | Moſt certainly ; I have begged her to re- 
main here to-night, and | hope I ſhall prevail 
with her to continue with me till Dr. Lyſter's 
arrival; after which ſhe will, doubtleſs, be 
uided either in ſtaying longer, or removing 
elſe where by his advice.“ 
„Lou are all goodneſs,” ſaid he, with 2 
deep ſigh ;. and how I ſhall ſupport — but I 
mean not to return hither, at leaſt not to this 


houſe, — unleſs, indeed, Dr. Lyſter's account 


ſhould be alarming. I ae my mother, 
therefore, to your kindneſs, and only hope, 
only entreat, thagghpur own health, — your 
own peace of 
upon her — 
ſon — 1 
He ſtopt, and ſeemed gaſping for hevark; 

"Cecilia turned from him to hide her emotion, 
and he; proceeded with a rapidity of ſpeech 
that ſhewed his terror of continuing with her 
any longer, and his ftruggle with himſelf to 
be gone: The promiſe you have made in 
both our names to my mother, I ſhall hold 
myſelf bound to obſerve. I ſee, indeed, that 


anxiety, — by Pity for her 


her reaſon or her life would fall the ſacrifice 
of further oppoſition : of myſelf, therefore, it 


is no longer time to think. ] take of you no 
leave — I cannot! yet I would fain tell you 


the high reverence but it is better to ſoy 
nothing —“ 
Much eber phe i Ceeilia; with: a 


forced and faint ſmile; loſe not, therefore, 


an Ent, but haſten to this good Dr. Lyſter.“ 


14 Es "PINS 


— neither by attendance 


ae 


„wills“ anſwered he, going to the door; 
but there, ſtopping and turning round, * one 
thing T ſhould yet,“ he added, with to ſay: 

J have been impetuous, violent, unreaſonable, 
— with ſhame and with regret I recolle® how 
impetuous, and how unreaſonable : I have 


perſecuted, where I ought in ſilence to have 


ſubmitted; I have reproached, where I ought 
nn candour to have approved; and in the ve- 
hemence with which I have purſued you, I 
have cenſured that very dignity of conduct 
which has been the baſis of my admiration, 
my eſteem, my devotion ! but never can I for- 
get, and never without freſh wonder remem- 
ber, the ſweetuefs with which you have borne 
with me, even when moſt I offended you. — 


For this impatience, this viotence, this incon- 


ſiſtency, I now moſt ſincerely beg your par- 
don; and if, before I go, you could fo far 
condeſcend as to pronounce my forgivencls, 
with 2 lighter een I think, 1 ſhould quit 
ou. *, . 

! * Do not talk of forgiveneſs; ” faid Cecilia, 
„ you have never offended me 3 always 
ki. ew—always was ſure—always 1 
ſne ſtopt, unable to proceed. 

Deeply penetrated by the apparent diſtreis, 
he with difficulty reſtramed himſelf from fall- 
ing at her feet; but after a moment's pauſc 
and recollection, he ſaid, I underſtand the 

enerous indulgence you have ſhewn me, an 


ene 1 ſhall ever revere, and ever grieve 
1 to 


;. <1» I © 1B. 3> 


moment — 
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to have abuſed, I aſk you not to remember 
me, — far, far happier do I wiſh you than 


ſuch a remembrance could make you; but I 


will pain the humanity of your diſpoſition no 


longer. You will tell my mother — but no 
matter! — Heaven preſerve you, my angelic 


Cecilia !—Miſs Beverley, 1 mean, —Heaven 


guide, protect, and bleſs you! And ſhould I 
ſee you no more, ſhould this be the laſt ſad 
He pauſed, but preſently recovering him- 
felf; added. May I hear, at leaſt, of your 


trafiquillity, for that alone can have any chance 
to quiet or repreſs the anguiſh I feel here!“ 


Hie then abruptly retreated, and ran out of 
che Hou i 

. Cecilia for a while remained almoſt ſtupi- 
hed with ſorrow z ſhe forgot Mrs. Delvile, ſhe 
forgot Mrs. Charlton, ſhe forgot her own de- 
ſign of apologizing to one, or aſſiſting the 
other ; ſhe continued in the poſture in which 
he had left her, quite without motion, and 
almoſt without ſenſibility. | 


2 


rags, 6 
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ROM iis lethargy of ſadneſs Cecilia was 
ſoon, however, awakened by the return 
of the ſurgeon, who had brought with him a 


7 RE X 


phyſician to conſult upon Mrs. Delvile's ſitu- 


ation. Terror for the mother once more drove 
the ſon from her thoughts, and ſhe waited 
with the moſt apprehenſive impatience to hear 
the reſult of the conſultation. The phyſician 
declined giving any poſitive opinion, bur, 
having written a preſcription, only repeated 
the injunction of the ſurgeon, that ſhe ſhould 
be kept extremely quiet, and on no account 
be ſuffered to talk. 

Cecilia, though ſhocked and frightened at 
the occaſion, was yet by no means ſorry at an 
order which thus precluded' all converſation ; 
vnfitted for it by her own miſery, ſhe was glad 
to be relieved from all neceſſity of impoſing 
upon herſelf, the irkſome taſk of finding ſub- 
jects for diſcourſe to which ſhe was wholly in- 
different, while obliged with ſeduliry to avoid 
thoſe by which alone her mind was occupied. 

The worthy Mrs. Charlton heard the events 
of the morning 1 the utmoſt concern, but 

1 5 charged 
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charged her grand-daughtersto aſſiſt her young 
friend 1n doing the honours of her houſe to 
Mrs. Delvile, while ſhe ordered another apart- 
ment to be prepared tor Cecilia, to whom ſhe 
adminiſtered all the conſolation her TOO 
zeal could ſuggeſt. 

Cecilia, however unhappy, had too juſt a 
way of thinking to indulge in ſelfiſh grief, 
where occaſion called her ro action for the be- 
| refit of others: ſcarce a moment, therefore, 


now did ſhe allow to ſorrow and herſelf, but 


aſſiduoully beſtowed the whole of her time 
upon her two ſick friends, dividing her atten- 
tion according to their own deſire « or conveni- 
ence, without conſulting or regarding any 
choice of her on. Choice, indeed, ſhe had 
nont; ſhe loved Mrs. Charlton, ſhe revered 
Mrs. Delvile; the warmeſt wiſh with which 
her heart glowed, was the recovery of both, 


but too deep was her affliction to receive plea: | 
ſure from either. 


Two days paſſed thus, during WY the 


conſtancy of her attendance, which at ano- 


ther time would have fatigued her, proyed 
the only relief ſhe was capable of receiving. 
Mrs. Delvile was evidently affected by her vi- 
gilant tenderneſs, but ſeemed equally deſirous 
with herſelf to make uſe of the prohibition to 
ſpeech as an excuſe for uninterrupted filence. 
_ She enquired not even after her ſon, though 
the eagerneſs of her look towards the door, 
whenever i It was peng ſhewed either a hope, 
2 I or 
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or an apprehenſion that he might enter. Ce- 
cilia withed to tell her whither he was gone, 
but dreaded truſting her voice with his name; 
and their ſilence, after a while, ſeemed. ſo 
much by mutual conſent, that ſhe had ſoon as 
little courage as ſhe had inclination to break it. 
The arrival of Dr. Lyſter gave her much 
ſatisfaction, for upon him reſted her hopes of 
Mrs. Delvile's re-eſtabliſhment. He ſent for 
her down ſtairs, to enquire whether he was 
expected; and hearing that he was not, deſired 


her to announce him, as the {mallcſt emotion 
might do miſchief, 


She returned up ſtairs, and after a ſhort 


preparation, ſaid, Your favourite Dr. Lyſ 
ter, madam, is come, and I ſhall be much 
the happier for having you under his care.” 
Dr. Lyſter!“ cried ſhe, 5 who lent for 
him?“ 


Al; believe—1 faney—Mr. Delvile ferch- | 


ed him.” 

« My fon ;—is he here, thank 2* 
Wo, — he went, the moment he left you, 
for Dr. Lytter, — and Dr. Lyſter is come by 
himſelf.” 19, ; 

« Does be write to you | 22 

40 No, indeed! — he writes not — be 
comes not—deareſt madam be ſatisfied, he 
will do neither to ne ever more?“ 
+ Exemplary young man!“ cried ſhe, in 


a voice b wer ewe 0 ber great is his 


loſs! 


eee WW 
Joſs! — unhappy Mortimer! ill. fated, and 


in- rewarded !” 
She ſighed, and faid no more; but this 


| ſhort converſation, the only one which had 
paſſed between them ſince her illneſs, agitated . 


her ſo much, that Dr. Lyſter, who now came 
up ſtairs, found her in a ftate of trembling 
and weakneſs chat both alarmed and ſurpriſed 
him. Cecilia, glad of an opportunity to be 
gone, left the room, and ſent, by Dr. Lyſ- 


ter's deſire, for the phyſician and ſurgeon who 


had already attended. 


After they had been ſome time with their 
patient, they retired to a conſultation, and 


when it was over, Dr. Lyſter waited upon Ce- 


cilia in the parlour, and aſſured her he had no 
apprehenſion of danger for Mrs. Delvile ; 


„Though, for another week, he added, I 
would have her continue your patient, as ſhe is 
not yet fit to be removed. But pray mind that 


he is kept quiet; let nobody go near her, 


not even her own ſon. By the way he is wait- 
ing for me at the inn, fo I'll juſt ſpeak again 
to his mother, and be gone,” 


Cecilia was well pleaſed by this accidental 
formation, to learn both the anxiety of Del- 


vile for his mother, and the ſteadineſs of his 
forbearance for himſelf. When Dr. Lyſter 


came down ſtairs again, * I ſhall ſtay,” ke 
aid, till to-morrow, but I Rope ſhe will be 
able in another week to get to Briſtol, In the 


mean time I ſhall leave her, I fee, with an ex- 
| cellent 
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and * him o come to us 1 4 


collang are. en Wa ougg "ON in 


your care-of her, don't neglect yourſelf; I am 


not quite pleaſed with your looks, though it is 


but an old faſhioned. ſpeech to tell you ſo.— 


What have you been doing to yourſelf ?” 

«* Nothing ;” ſaid ſhe, à little embarraſſed, 
« but had you not better have ſome tea?“ 
877 Why, yes, I think I had; — but what 
ſhall 1 do with my young man! 20 

Cecilia underſtood the hint, but coloured, 
and made no anſwer. 
= « He is waiting for me,” he continued, cat 
the inn; however, I never yet knew the young 
man ! would prefer to a young woman, ſo if 
vou will give me ſome tea here, I ſhall certain- 
ly Jilt him.“ 

Cecilia inflantly rang the bell and ordered 
tea. * | 

„ Well now,” ſaid he, 1 remember the ſin 
of this breach of appointment lies wholly at 


your door. I ſhall tell him you laid violent 


hands on me; and if that is not enough to ex- 


cuſe me, I ſhall deſire he will try whether he 


could be more of a ſtoic with you himſelf.” 
I think L muſt anorder the tea,” ſaid ſhe, 
with what gaiety ſhe could aſſume,” „if I am 


to be reſponſible for any miſchicf from Fur 
drinking it.“ 


No, no, you ſha'nt be off now; but pray 
would it be quite out of rule for you to tend 


Why 


fo 


r 
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Why I believe — ] think —” faid ſhe, 
fammering, 1 * it's very Oy he may be en- 
gag ged. * x 

Well, well, 1 don't mean to propoſe any 
violent incongruity. You muſt excuſe my 
blundering; I underſtand but little of the 
etiquette of young ladies. Tis a ſcience too 
intricate to be Jearned without more ſtudy 
than we plodding men of buſineſs can well 
ſpare” time for, However, when ! have done 
writing preſcriptions, 1 will ſet about reading 
the, provided you will be my inſtrucreſs.” 

Cecilia, though aſhamed of a charge in 
which prudery 100 affectation were implied, 
was compelled to ſubmit to it, as either to ſend 


for Delvile, or explain her objections, was 


equally impoſſible. The Miſs Charltons 
therefore, joined them, and they went to tea, 

' Juſt 1 they had done, a note was delivered 
fo Dr. Lyſter; See here,” cried he, when 
he had nd it, „what a fine thing it is to be 
2 hung man ! Why now, Mr. Mortimer un- 


derſtands as much of all this etiguette as you 


ladies do yourſelves; for he only writes a 


note even to aſk how his mother does.” 


He then put it into Cecilia's hand. 


F'LE\ 


10 Pn. 13 


TELL" me, my dear Sir, how you have 


found N mother? 1 am uneaſy at your as 
22 


Be IA. 


ſtay, and engaged with my friend Biddul ph, 


or 1 ſhould have followed Ln in | 


0 80 bu Ne. final the doctor, 10. 
need not do pennance for engaging myſelf to 
Jon, when this young gentleman can find ſuch 

zood entertainment Tor himfelf.” 

Cecilia, who well knew the honourable mo- 
tive of Detvile's engagement, with difficulty 
forbore ſpeaking in his vindication. De. Lyl- 
ter immediately began an anſwer, but fore 
he had finiſhed it, called out, No as I am 
told you are a very good ybung wotnan, I 
think you can do no leſs than aſſiſt me to pu- 


niſh this gay ſpark, for playing the macaroni, 


when he ought to viſit his ſick mother.” 
Cecilia, much hurt fot Delvite, and much 
confoſcd for herſelf looked abaſhed, but 
knew not what to anſwer. | 
My ſcheme,” continued the doctor, * is 
to tell N, that as he has found one engage- 
ment for tea, he may find another for ſupper; 
but that as to me, 1 am better diſpoſed of, for 
you inſiſt upon keeping me to yourſelf, Come, 


what ſays etiquette ® may 1 treat myſelf with 
this puff?“ 


* boy. ” ſaid Cecilia, endeavouring to 
laok pleaſed, © if you will favour us with 
your company, - Miſs Charltons and myſelf 
will think the Palin ſhould rather be ours 
than yours.” 


M. D. 


&« That 
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That then,” ſaid the doctor, “will not 
anſwer my purpdſe, for I mean the puff to be 
my own, or how do I puniſh him? So, ſup- 


poſe I tell him I Thall not only ſup with three 


young ladies, but be invited to a téte-à - tete 
with one of them into the bargain ?? | 


The young ladies only laughed, and the 


doctor finiſhed his note, and ſent it away; and 
then, turning gaily to Cecilia, Come,” he 
faid, «© why don't you give me this invitation? 
ſurely you don't mean to make me guilty of 
! 

Cecilia, but little diſpoſed for pleaſantry, 
but Dr. Lyſter, turning to the Miſs harltons, 
aid, * Young ladies, I call you both to wit- 


neſs if this is not very bad uſage : this young 


wortfan, has conbivel at my writing a down- 
right falſehood, and all the time took me in to 
believe it was a truth. The only way I can 
think of to cure her of ſuch frolics, is for 
both of you to leave us together, and ſa make 
her keep her word whether ſhe will or no.“ 
The Miſs Charltons took the hint, and went 


away; while Cecilia, Who had not at all ſuf- 


pected he meant ſeriouſly to ſpeak with her, 


remained extremely perplexed to think * hat 


he had to ſay. | 
ſame air of eaſy good humour, though Lal 
lowed her not to ſpeak to me above twenty 
words, took up near ten of them to tell me 
Ee e that 


would gladly now have dropped the ſubject; 


Mrs. Delvile,” ctied he, continuing the 
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that you had behaved to her like an angel. 
Why fo ſhe ought, cried I; what elſe was 
ſhe ſent for here to look ſo like one? I char. 
ged her, therefore, to take all that as a thing 
of courſe: and to prove that I really think 
what J fay, I am now going to make a trial 
of you, that, if you are any thing leſs, will in. 
duce you to order ſome of your men to drive 
me into the ſtreet. The truth is, I] have had 
a little commiſſion given me, which in the 
firſt place I know not how to introduce, and 
Which, in the ſecond, as far as I can Judge, 
appears to be abſolutely ſuperfluous.” 
Cecilia now felt uneaſy and alarmed, and 


' begged him to explain himſelf. He then 


dropped the levity with which he had begun 


the diſcourſe, and after a grave, yet gentle 


preparation, expreſſive of his unwillingneſs 
to diſtreſs her, and his firm perſuaſion of her 
uncommon worthineſs, he acquainted her that 
he was no ſtranger to her ſituation with reſpect 
to the Delvile family. Jo, 


Good God!“ cried ſhe, bluſhing and | 
much amazed; © and who 
l knew it,” ſaid he, «from the moment 


I attended Mr. Mortimer in his'iltnefs at Del- 
vile Caſtle. He could not conceat from me 
that the feat of his diſorder was his mind; and 
I could nat know that, without readily con- 
jecturing the cauſe, when I ſaw who was his 


father's gueſt, and when I knew what was his 


father's character. He found he was betrayed 


would be thrown into his ſtomach. 
- Mrs. Delvile to uſe her influence to calm him; 
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to me, and upon my adviſing a journey, he 


underſtood me properly. His openneſs to 


counſel, and the manly. firmneſs with which he 


behaved in quitting you, made me hope the 


danger was blown over. But laſt week, when 


I was at the Caſtle, where I have for ſome 


time attended Mr. Delvile, who has had a 


ſevere fit of the gout, I found him in an agi- 


tation of ſpirits. that made me a pprehend it 
I defired 


but ſhe was herſelf in ſtill greater emotion, and 
acquainting me ſhe was obliged to leave him, 


deſired I would ſpend with him every moment 


in my power. I have therefore almoſt lived 


at the Caſtle during her abſence, and, in the 
courſe of our many converſations, he has ac- 


knowledg ed to me the uneaſineſs under which 


he laboured, from the intelligence concerning 


his ſon,' which he had juſt received.” 
Cecilia wiſhed here to enquire how received; 
and from whom, but had not the CUUrage, 
and. therefore he proceeded, | 

« T was ſtill with the father when Mr. 


Mortimer arrived poſt at my houſe to fetch me 


hither. I was ſent for home; he informed 
me of his errand withour diſguiſe, for he knew 
| was well acquainted with the original ſecret 
whence all the evil aroſe, I told him my dif- 
treſs in what manner to leave his father; and 
he was extremely ſhocked himſelf when ac- 


quainted with his ſituation. We agreed that 
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it would be 'vaih to conceal from him the 
andiſpoſition of Mrs. Delvile, which rhe de- 
Jay of her return, and a thouſand other ac- 
eidents, might in fome unfortunate way make 


Known to him. He commiſſioned me, there- 


fore, to break it to him, that he might con- 
fent to my journey, and at the faine time to 
quiet his owh mind, by affuring him all he 
had apprehended was wholly at an end.” 
He ſtopt, and looked to lee how Cecilia 


doe theſe words. 


© Tr 5s all at an end, Sir” Gaia ſhe, with 


Krmnefs; « but 1 have not yet heard your 


cotnmilſion ; What, and from whom is 
that! 75 | 


504 am thotouchly fativfied i is unnecel. 


ary 4” he anſwered, *« fince the young man 
ban but ſobmit, and you can but give him 
u 9293 £ 

af But fill, i there is a melſage, it is fit 
[ fhould hear it.“ 

* If you chooſe it, 10 it is. I told Mr. 
Delvite whither I was coming, and J repeated 
td him his ſon's aſſurances. He was re- 
lieved, but not ſatisfied; he would not ſee 
him, and gave me for him a prohibition of 


extreme ſeverity.—— and to you he bid me 
| Jay" 


* From him, then, is my meſſage? ?” cried 


Cecilia, half frightened, and. much dilap- 
pointed.” — E423 


"'Y 


IT | « Yes, 


en a 


« Yes,” ſaid he, underſtanding her imme- 
FUN „for the ſon, after giving me his, 
firſt account; had the wiſdom, and forbentance 
not. once to mention you.“ 

„am very glad,” ſaid ſhe, with a mix-. 


ture of "admiration and; regret, * to hear it. 


But. what, Sir, ſaid: Mr. Delvile?” 

Ae bid me tell you that either he, or oon 
muſt ſee his ſon never more.“ 
lt was indeed unneceſſary,” cried. ſhe, 
colouring with; reſentment, “to ſend me. ſuch: 


a meſſage. I meant not to ſee him again, he 
meant not to.defire it. I return him, hows, 


ever, no anſwer, and L will make him no. 
promiſe ; to Mrs, Delvile alone I hold my- 
ſelf bound ; to him, ſend, what meſſages. he. 


may, I ſhall always hold myſelf free. But, | 


believe me, Dr. Lyſter, if with, his name, his- 
ſon hadi inherited his character, his, deſire of 
our ſeparation would be feeble, ang trifling, 
compared with my own!“ 

* am ſorry, my my good young lady,” ſaid 


eg: to have given. you this diſturbance; 


yet, IL admire your ſpirit, and doubt not but 
it will enable you, to forget apy.little- diſap- 


pointment you may have ſuffered. And 


what, after all, have you to regret? Morti- 
mer, Delvile is, indeed, a, young: man that 
any woman might wiſh, to attach; but every 


woman. cannot have him, and you, of all 


nomen, Mar leaſt, reaſon to repine in miſſing 
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him, for ſcarcely is there ber man you fon! 
may not chooſe or reject at your pleaſure.” 7 
Little as was the conſolation Cecilia could N 
draw from this ſpeech, ſhe was ſenſible it be. ſer» 
came not her fituation to make complaints, m7 
and therefore, to end the converſation, ſhe 900 
propoſed calling in the Miſs Charltons, e 
. No, no,“ ſaid he, „1 muſt ſtep up Br. 
again to Mrs. Delvile, and then be gone. 70 
To- morrow morning I ſhall but call to ſe 5 
how ſhe is, and leave ſome directions, and 705 
ſet off. Mr. Mortimer Delvile accompanies 15 
me back: but he means to return hither in * 
a week, in order to travel with his mother to be 
Briſtol. Mean time, I purpoſe to bring about M. 
a reconciliation between him and his father, ob 
whoſe prejudices | are more intractable than is 
any man's I ever met with.“ o 
It will be ſtrange indeed,“ ſaid Cecilia, oth 

« ſhould a reconciliation now be difficult!” 5 
« True; but it is long ſince he was young 5 
himſelf, aud the ſofter affections he never was : 1 


acquainted with, and only regards them in his FT 
ſon as derogatory to his whole race. How- =_ 
ever, if there were not ſome few ſuch men, 
there would hardly be a family in the king- 
dom that could count a great grand-father. 
Jam not, I muſt. own, of his humour my- 
ſelf, bur I think it rather peculiarly ſtranger, 
than peculiarly worſe than moſt other peo- 
ple's; and how, for example, was that of w— 


your uncle a whit the better? He was 5 2 
on : 
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fond of bis name, as if, like Mr. Delvile, he 
could trace it from the time of the Saxons.” 
Cecilia ſtrongly felt the truth of this ob- 


ſervation, but not chooſing to diſcuſs it, made 


not any anſwer, and Dr. Lyſter, after a few 


good- natured apologies, both for his friends, 


the Delviles, and himſelf, went up ſtairs. + 
What continual diſturbance,” cried ſhe, 
when left alone, © keeps me thus forever 
from reſt ! no ſooner is one wound cloſed, but 


another is opened; mortification conſtantly 
ſucceeds diſtreſs, and when my heart 1s ſpared. 


my pride is attacked, that not a moment of 


tranquillity may ever be allowed me! Had 


the loweſt of women won the affections of 


Mr. Delvile, could his father with leſs deli- 
cacy or lefs decency have acquainted her with 
his inflexible diſapprobarion ? To ſend with. 
ſo little ceremony a meſſage ſo contemptuous 
and ſo preremptory ! — but perhaps it is 


better, for had he, too, like Mrs. Delvile, 


joined kindneſs with rejection, I might ſtill 


more kcenly have felt the perverſeneſs of my 
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Tur next. morning Dr. Lyſter called 
| early, and having viſited. Mrs. Delvile, 


and again met. the two gentlemen of the fa. 
culty in whoſe, care ſhe was to. remain, he 


took his leave. But not without contriving 


firſt to ſpeak a few words to Cecilia in pri- 
vate, in which he charged her to be careful 
of her health, and re- animate her ſpirits, 
Pon't ſupppoſe,” ſaid he, © that becaule | 


am a friend of the Delvile family, Lam either 


blind to your merits, or, to. their foibles, far 
from it; but then why, ſhould. they inter- 
fere with one another? Let them keep their 
prejudices, which, though. 


the, happineſs. which they; ought to give you. 


People reaſon and refine themſelves into a. 
thouſand miſeries, by chooſing to ſettle that 


they can only be contented one way; where- 
as, there are fifty ways, if they would but 


look about them, that would commonly do 


as well.” 

<« believe, indeed, you are right,” an- 
ſwered Cecilia, and I thank you for the 
admonition ; I will do what I can towards 
„ a n 


different, are not 
Worſe than their. neighbours, and do you re- 
tain, your excellencies, and draw from them 


ri 


ſtudying your ſcheme of philoſophy, and it is 


always one ſtep to amendment, to be con- 


vinced that we want it.“ 

« You are a ſenſible and charming girl,” 
ſaid Dr. Lyſter, and Mr. Delvile, ſhould 
he find a daughter-in-law deſcended in a right 
line from Egbert, firſt king of all England, 


won't be fo well off as if he had ſatisfied him- 
ſelf with you. However, the old gentleman 


has a fair right, after all, ro be pleaſed his 
own way, and Jet us blame him how we will, 
we ſhall find, upon ſifting, it is for no other 


teaſon but becauſe his humour happens to 


claſh with our own.“ 


That, indeed,” ſaid Cecilia, ſmiling, 


«is a truth nemrovenbye! and a truth 


to which, for the future, I will endeavour 


to give more weight. But will you permit 


me now to .aſk one queſtion ?-—Can you tell 


me from whom, how, or when the intelli- 
gence. which has cauſcd all this diftur- 


. bance 25 


She heſitated, but, comprehending her 


readily, he anſwered * How they got at it, 


I never heard, for I never thought it worth 


while to enquire, as it is fo generally known, 
that nobody I meet with ſeems ignorant of it.“ 
This was another, and a cruel ſhock to 


Cecilia, and Dr. Lyſter, perceiving it, again 


attemptec] to comfort her. That the Cafe. 
fair is ſomewhat ſpread,” ſaid he, © is now 
not to be helped, and therefore little worth 
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thinking of; every body will agree that the 
choice of both does honour to both, and 
nobody nced be aſhamed to be ſucceſſor to 
either, whenever the courſe of things leads 
Mr. Mortimer and yourſelf to make another 
election. He wilely intends to go abroad, 
and will not return till he is his own man 
again. And as to you, my good young 
lady, what, after a ſhort time given to vexa- 
tion, need interrupt your happineſs? You 
have the whole world before you, with youth, 
fortune, talents, beauty and independence; 
drive, therefore, from your head this unlucky 
affair, and remember there can hardly be a 
family in the kingdom, this one excepted, 
hat will not eher in a connection with 
you.“ 

He then good - humouredly ſhook hands 
with her, and went into his chaiſe. | | 
- Cecilia, though not ſlow in remarking the 
eaſe and philoſophy with which every one 
can argue upon the calamities, and moralize 
upon the miſconduct of others, had ſtill the 
candour and good ſenſe to fee that there was 
reaſon in what he urged, and to reſolve upon 
making the beſt uſe in her power of the hints 
for conſolation ſhe might draw from his diſ- 
courſe. LE 

During t the following week; ſhe devoted 
herſelf almoſt wholly to Mrs. Delvile, ſha- 
ring with the maid, whom ſhe had brought 
with her from the Calle, the fatigue of 
81 | nurſing 
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nurling her, and leaving to the Miſs Charle- 


tons the chief care of their grand- mother. 


For Mrs. Delvile appeared every hour more 
ſenſible of her attention, and more defirous of 
her preſence, and though neither of them 


ſpoke, each was endeared to the other by the 


render offices of friendſhip which were Paid 
and received. 
When this week was expired, Dr. Lyſter 


was prevailed upon to return again to Bury, 


in order to travel himſelf with Mrs. Del vile 
to Briſtol. Well,” cried he, taking Cecilia 


by the firſt opportunity aſide, how are you? 
Have you ſtudied my ſcheme of philoſophy, | 


as you promiſed me?“ 
4 Ofyes,”: ſaid; ſhe, * and made, [ flatter 


myſelf, no little proficiency.” 

Hou are a good girl,” cried he, © a very 
extraordinary girl! Fam ſure you are; and 
upon my honour I pity poor Mortimer with 
all my ſoul ! But he is a noble young fellow, 
and *behaves with a courage and ſpirit that 


does me good to behold. To have obrained 
you, he would have moved heaven and earth, 
but finding you ouc of his reach, he ſubmirs 
70 his fate like a man.“ 

Ceecilia's eyes gliſtened at this ſpeech ; 


* Yes,” ſaid ſhe, © he long ſince ſaid 'tis 
ſuſpenſe, * tis hope, that make the miſery of 


life, for there the paſſions have all power, 
and reaſon” has none. But when evils are 


iremediable, and we have neither reſources to 
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plan, nor caſile. buildin to 1 us, we 
Bnd time fer the cultivation of philolophy, 
and flatter ourfelves, Perhaps, that we have 
fourid inclication'! mn 

Why you have conſidered . matter 


very deeply,“ ſaid he 3, C but 1 muſt not have 


vod give way to theſe ſerious reflections, 


Thought, after all, has a cruel ſpite againſt 


happineſs; 1 wou!d have you, therefore, ker p 
as much'as you conveniently can, out of its 


company. Run about and divert yourſelf, 
'tis all you have for it. The true art of hap- 


pineſs in this moſt whimſical world, ſcems 
nothing more nor leſs than this.—Let thoſe 
who have Ieiſure, find employment, and thoſe 
who have buſineſs. find leiſure. “? 
Ile then told her that Mr. Delvile ſenior 
was much better, and no longer confined to 
his room: and that he had had the pleaſure 
of ſeeing an entire reconciliation take place 


between "him and his ſon, of whom he Wag 
more fond and more proud than any other 


father in the univerſe. 

« Think of him, however, my dear young 
lady, he continued, no more, for the mat- 
ter I fee is deſperate: : you muſt pardon my 
being a little officious, when I confeſs to you 
I could not help propoſing to the old | HUH 
man an ex pedient of my own; for as I could 
not drive you out of my head, © employed 


myſelf in thinking what might. be done by 


wr of accommodation. | Now. 0; ſcheme 
6 | Was 
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was feally a very good one, only when people 
ve prejudiced, all reaſoning is thrown away 
upon them. I propoſed- ſinking Both your 
names, ſince they are ſo at variance with one 


another, and lo adopting a third, by means of 


A title. But Mr. Delvile angrily declared. 
that though ſuch a ſcheme might do very 
well for the needy Lord Ernolf, a Peer of 


twenty years, his own noble anceſtors ſhould 


never, by his conſent, forfeit a name which 
ſo many centuries had rendered honourabte: 

His fon Mortimer, he added, muſt inevitably 
inherit the title of his grandfather, his uncle 
being, old and unmarried ; but yer he would 
Tather fee bim a beggar, than loſe: his deareſt 
hope, that Del vile, Lord Detvile, would de- 
ſcepd, boch name and title, from genera- 


bon to generation unſullied and uninter- 
tupted.“ 15 


Wa Lam forry, indeed,” ” ſaid Cecilia, « « chat 


heb a propolal was made, and I earneſtly 
enttear that none of any. fort may be; re- 
Pede 

weg, well” Girl * 6 = would not for 
il world do any miſchief, but who wouici 
8 have 423 ſuch a propoſal uit on 
done good, 


Mr. Mortimer,” he „* lad. 166 * 
meet us. at — for he would not, he ſaid, 
x ME again to this place, upon ſuch terms as 
8. 


13 here laſt week, for the whole * of 
the King's dominions.” F 
K 3 The 
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The carriage was now. ready, and Mrs, 
Delvile was prepared to depart. - Cecilia ap- 
proached to take leave of her, but Dr. Lyſter 
following, ſaid, No talking! no thanking! 

no compliments of any ſort! I ſhall carry off 


my patient without permitting one civil 


ſpeech, and for all the rudeneſs J make her 
guilty of, I am willing to be reſponſible,” 
Cecilia would then have retreated, but 


Mrs. Delvile, holding. out both her hands, | 


faid © To every thing elſe, Dr. Lyſter, Tam 
content to ſubmit; but were I to die while ut- 


tering the words, I cannot leave this ineſtin- 


able creature without firſt ſaying how much 
i love her, how I honour, and how I thank 
her! without entreating her to be careful of 
her health, and conjuring her to complete 
the gr eatneſs of her conduct, by not ſuffering 
her ſpirits to ſink from the exertion of her 


virtue. And nov. my love, God bleſs 


ti 


Jon, : 

She then 8 her, wad went on; 1. 

- cilia, at a motion of Dr. Ly ſter' 3, forbearin 
to follow her. 


8 


0 
And tnus,” cried. the, whey coy! were 


Jan; thus ends all my connection with 
this family! which it ſeems as if I was only to 


have known for the purpoſe of affording a 
nem proof of the inſufficiency of ſituation to 
conſtitute happineſs. Who looks not upon 


mine as the perfection of human felicity?:— 


And * — i is, for it may be me fe- 
| city 


A E TTA 22g Wi 
rs, hcity and humanity are never permitted to 9 
1P- come nearer.” | 1 
ter And thus, in philoſophit fldneſs, by: rea- 1 
9 ſoning upon the univerſality of miſery, (ſhe: 1 
off reſtrained, at leaſt, all violence of forrow, 11 
vi! though her ſpirits were dejected, ang wer une 1 
ler was heavy. 1 
But the next day brought with it r | In 
ut WW comfort that a little hghtened her ſadneſs ;. 1 
Is, Mrs. Charlton, almoſt wholly recovered, was: 1 
m able to go down ſtairs, and Cecilia had at 1 
It- leaſt the ſatisfaction of ſeeing an happy con- + 
n. clufion:to an illneſs of which, with the ut- ij 
ch moſt concern and regret, ſhe confidleesd her- 1.80 
tk ſelf as the cauſe. She attended her with the itt 
of moſt unremitting aſſiduity, and being really 
te very thankful, endeavoured to appear happy, 
8 and mattered; herfeit thar, by continual effort, 
er the appearance ina ſhort time would become 
1s , reality. 


Mrs., Charlton det early, and Cecilia 
accompanied her up ſtairs : and while ſhe was 
with her, was informed chat Mr. Monckton 
was in the parlour. 

The various, afflicting, and unborn 
ond ity which ſke had been engaged ſince 
ther laſt ſaw him, had almoſt wholly driven 
him from her remembrance, or when at any 
time he recurred to it, it was only to attri- 

bute the diſcontinuance - ghis viſits to the 
— ENCE: ſhe had given him, in refuſing to- 
ed K 4 follow 
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follow eee by relingvithing her Lon- 
don expedition: 010 e 

Full, Serene) f. the „ tranC. 
actiobs Which bad paſſed ſince their parting, 
and fearful of his enquiries into diſgraces he 
bad nearly fore told, ſhe heard him announced 
With. chagrin, and waited upon him in the 
maſt painful confuſion. 

Ear different were the feelings of Mr. 
Monckton; he read in her countenance the 
dejection of diſappointment, which impreſſed 
upon his heart the vivacity of hope: her 
evident name was to him ſecret triumph, her 
Al concealed arrou nen all his Wer 
rens. A mid. o 
She haltily a a "pa by men- 
: zioning her debt to him, and apologiſing for 
not paying it the moment ſhe-was of age 
Heiknew but too well how her time had been 
Fccupied, up her the OP was n 
Im material. 
{:\He then led to an enquiry into , the pre. 
ſent ſituation of her affairs; but unable to 
Endure a diſquiſition, which could only be 
productive of cenſure and mortification, ſhe 
haſtily ſtapt it, exclaiming, “ Aſk me not, 
I entreat you, Sir, any detail of: what has 
2 paſſed, the event has brought me ſuffer- 
ings that may well make blame diſpenſed 
with ;—I acknowledge all your wiſdam, I 


am he of my 0 error, but the 5 


—— 


© NA A. jag 
is wholly dropt, and the anhappy. connexion 
I was forming is broken off for-everJ%% G 
1n Little now was Mr. Monckton's effort in 


repreſſing his further curiofity, and he ſtarted 
other ſubjects with readineſs, gaiety and ad- 


dreſs. He mentioned Mrs. Charlton, fdr 


whom he had not the ſmalleſt regard; he 


talked to her of Mrs. Harrel, whoſe very 


ekiſtence was indifferent to him; and he 
ſpoke of their common acquaintance in the 
country, for not one of whom he would 


have grie ved, if aſſured of meeting no more. 
His powers of converſation were enlivened 
by his hopes; and his exhilarated ſpirits made 
all ſubjects ſeem happy to him. A weight 
vas removed from his mind which had nearly 
borne down even his remoteſt hopes; the 


object of his eager purſuit ſeemed ſtill within 
his reach, and the rival into whoſe 2 he 
had ſo lately almoſt beheld her delivered, 


Was totally renounced, and no longer to be 
dreaded. A revolution. ſuch as this, raiſed 


expeQations more ſanguine than ever; and 
in quitting the houſe, he exultingly conſidered 
himſelf releaſed from every obſtacle to his 


views — till, juſt as he arrived men * 10. 
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A WEEK paſſed, during which Cecilia, 155 
1 however ſad, ſpent her time as uſual | b 
with the family, denying to herſelf all volun- 1 
tary indulgence of grief, and forbearing to 90 
ſeek conſolation from ſolitude, or relief from 
tears. She never named Delvile, ſhe begged 
Mrs. Charlton never to mention him ; ſhe MN 
called to her aid the account ſhe had received 
from Dr. Lyſter of his firmneſs, and endea- * 
voured, by an emulous ambition, to fortify 
her mind from the weakneſs of depreſſion an 
OO Or 
This week, a week of ſtruggle with all her 
feelings, was juſt elapſed, when ſhe received 5 
by the poſt the following letter from Mrs. 


. 54 


Delvile. | 
To Miſs BzverLEy. 


Briſtol, Oct. 21. 


1 4 
* * 


f 
8 
M ſweet young friend will not, I hope, oY 
de ſorry to hear of my ſafe arrival at this E 
place: to me every account of her health and ; 
welfare, will ever be the intelligence I _ 
. 8 moſ 


er E G MI A. wy 


moſt covet to receive. Yet I mean not to 
aſk for it in return; to chance I will truſt- 


for information, and I only. write now to __ 
] ſhall write no more. 

Too much for thanks | is what. 1 owe you, 
and what I think of you is beyond all power 
of expreſſion. Do not, then, wiſh me ill, ill 
as I have ſeemed to merit of you, for my own. 
heart is almoſt broken by the tyranny I have 
been compelled to practiſe upon yours. 

And now let me bid a long adieu to you, 
my ad mirable Cecilia; you ſhall not be tor- 
mented with a uſeleſs correſpondence, which 
can only. awaken painful recollections, or give 
riſe to yet more painful new anxieties. Fer- 
vently will I pray for the reſtoration of your 
happineſs, to which gothing can ſo greatly 
contribute as that wiſe, that uniform com- 
mand, ſo feminine, yet ſo dignified, you main- 


tain over your paſſions ; which often I have 


admired, though never fo feelingly as at this 
conſcious moment? when my own health is 
the ſacrifice of emotions moſt fatally un- 
reſtrained. 


Send to me no anſwer, even if you have the 


ſweetneſs to wiſh it; every new proof of the 

generoſity of your nature is to me but a new 
wound. Forget us, therefore, wholly, —alas ! 1 
you have only known us for ſorrow !—for- 
ger us, dear and invaluable - Cecilia! though 
ever, as you have nobly deſerved, mult you 
| 155 TROY and ee remembered by 


AvgusTa DiLvite. 
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The attempred philoſophy, and laboured 
reſignation of Cecilia, this letter deſtroyed: 
the ſtruggle was over, the apathy was at an 
end, and ſhe burſt into an agony of tears, 
which finding the vent they had long ſought, 
now flowed unchecked down her cheeks, ſad 
monitors of the 'weakneſs of reafon oppoſed 


to the anguiſh of ſorrow! = ha 

A letter at once ſo careſſing, yet fo abſolute, tot 
Faced; its way to her heart, in ſpite of the for- * 
ritude ſhe had flattered herſelf was its guard, in 
In giving up Delvile ſhe was ſatisfied of the th 
propriety of ſeeing him no more, and con- tit 
vinced that even to talk of him would be folly wil 
and imprudence ; but to be told that for the 11 
future they muſt remain ſtrangers to the ex- in 


iſtence of each other — there ſeemed in this | in 
7 hardſhip, a rigour, that was inſupportable. 
Oh, hat,“ cried ſhe, © is human nature! 

in its beſt ſtate how imperfect that a woman 
ſuck as this, ſo noble in character, fo ele- 
vated in ſentiment, with heroiſm to ſacrifice 
te her ſenſe of duty the happineſs of a ſon, 
whom with joy ſhe would die to ſerve, can 
herſelf be thus governed by prejudice, thus 
enſlaved, thus ſubdued by opinion!“ Yet 
never, even When miſerable, unjuſt or irra- 
tional; her grief was unmixed with anger, 


Lan ef tears ſtreamed not from reſentment, 4 
but affliction. The ſituation of Mrs. Del- Cc 
vile, however different; ſhe conſidered to be as . 
pretehec as her own. She read, therefore, 4 


with 62 


ar, 
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with ſadneſs, but not bitterneſß, her farewel, 
and received not with diſdain, but with gra- 


titude, her ſympathy. Yet, though her indig- 


ion was not irritated, her ſufferings were 
doubled, by a farewel ſo kind, yet ſo deſpa- 
tie; a ſympathy ſo affectionate, yet ſo, hopeleſs. 

In this firſt indulgence of grief which ſhe 
had granted to her diſappointment, ſhe was 
foon- interrupted by a ſummons: down fairs to 
2 gentleman. 

Unfit and unwilling to be feng the begzed 

that he might leave his name, and appounk a 
time for calling again. 
Her maid. brought for ol that he be- 
lieved his name was unknown to her, and de- 
ſired to ſee. her now, unleſs ſhe was employes 
in ſome matter of moment. 

She then put up her letter, and went into 
the parlour; and there, to her infinite amaze- 
ment, beheld Mr. Albany. 

„How little, Sir,” ſhe cried, did 1 ex- 


ve this pleaſure.“ 


f © This pleaſure,” repeated he, « do. you 
call f — what ſtrange abuſe of words! 
what cauſeleſs trifling with honeſty ! is lan- 
guage of no purpoſe but to wound the ear 


Wich untruths? Is the gift of ſpeech only 


granted us to pervert the uſe of underſtanding,? 
Tean give you no pleaſure, I have no po-wer 
3 any one; you can give none to me 

| an could not iar, Tn. wich 


5 « Well, 
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„ Well; Sir,” ſaid Cecilia, who had little 
ſpirit-to Send: herſelf, „ will not vindicate 
the expreſſion, but of this I will unfeignedly 


aſſure you, I am at leaſt as glad to ſee you juſt 


now, 2s I ſhould be to ſee any body. 
<< pr eyes, cned he, are red, your 
voice is inarticulate; — young, rich, and at- 


tractive, the world at your feet; that world 


yet untried, and its falſehood unknown, how 
have _ tha found means to anticipate mi- 


ſery? which way have you uncovered the 
cauldron of human woes? Fatal and early an- 


ticipation ! that cover once removed, can ne- 


ver be replaced ; thoſe woes, thoſe boiling 
woes, will pour out upon you continually, 
and only when your heart ceaſes to beat, will 


their ebullition ceaſe to torture you!“ 


Alas!“ cried Cecilia, ſnuddering,“ how 
cruel, yet how true!“ 
«© Why went you,” 


man, but man miſery, He walks out in the 


ſun, but ſtops not for a cloud ; confident, he 


purſues his way, till the ſtorm which, gather- 


ing, he might have avoided, burſts over his 


devoted head. Scared and amazed, he repents 
his temerity ; he calls, but it is then too late 


he runs, but it is carne which follows him; 


Such is the preſumption of man, ſuch at once 


is the arrogance and ſhallowneſs of his nature! 
And thou, ſimple and blind! haſt thou, too, 
followed whither fancy has led thee, vnheed- 


ing : 


| cried he, “to the cavl- 
dron ? it came not to you. Miſery ſeeks not 


ing that thy career was too vehement for tran- 
quillity, nor miſſing that lovely companion of 
youth's early innocence, till, adventurous and 
unthinking, thou haſt loſt her for ever!“ 
In the preſent weak ſtate of Cecilia's ſpirits, 
this attack was too much for her; and the tears 
me had juſt, and with difficulty reſtrained, . 
again. forced their way down her cheeks, as 


WW ſhe anſwered, © It is but too true, — I have 
M- loſt her for ever?” 
he Poor thing,” ſaid he, while the rigour of 
n. his countenance was ſoftened into the gentleft- 
e commiſeration, * ſo young looking, too, 
g ſo innocent! — 'tis hard ! — And is nothing. 
7, left thee? no ſmall remaining hope, to cheat, 
ill humanely cheat thy yet not wholly extinguiſh- 

ä ed credulity ?”? 

w + »Cecilia wept without anſwering, 

6 8 Let me not,“ 25 he, © waſte my com- 
[- paſſion upon nothing ;. compaſſion is with me- 
It no effuſion of dragon; tell me, then, if 
e thou deſerveſt it, or if thy misfortunes are 
* Imaginary, and thy grief is factitious? 

1 Factitious. repeated ſhe, Good hea-- 
8 ven e th 

! « Anſwer: me, then, theſe queſtions, in 


which I ſhall compriſe the only calamities for 
. which ſorrow has no controul, or none from 
. human motives. Tell me, then, have you 
£ ou 25 death the friend of 99 boſom py 
) 0 No!“ g 


* 
> * 4 5 


4 Is 
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Is your fortune diſſipated by extrava- 
Lance, and your power of trlieving the di- 
ſtrefied,s at an end“ 

No; the power and the will are | hope 
equally. unduninifhed,?”., 

* O, then, unhappy girl! hape you been 
guilty of ſome vice, and hangs remorſe thus 
heavy on your conſcience??2ꝰ/ 
No, no; thank heaven, to that miſery at 
leaſt, 1 am a ſtranger!” | 

His countenance now again reſumed its ſe. 
verity, and, in the ſterneſt manner, Whence 
then,” he ſaid, theſe tears? and what is this 
Caprice you dignify with the name of ſorrow? 
ſtrange wantonneſs of indolence and Jux- 
ury ! perverſe repining of - ungrateful pleni- 
tude! — oh, hadſt thou known what J have 
ſuffered |—? _ 

4 Could 1 leſſen ** you have ſuffered,” . 
faid Cecilia, I ſhould ſincerely rejoice ; but 
heavy indeed mult be your affliction, if mine 
in its ae deſerues t to be „el ca. 

Yice !* , 
r. Caprice ra repeated he, 6 « is joy! is 
extacy compared with mine rhou haſt not 

in liceatiouſneſs waſted thy inheritance! thou 
haſt not by remorſe barred each avenue to en- 
joyment ! nor yet has the cold ne beired 
| the. beloved, of. thy Joall”... «- ; 

48 Neither, ld Cecilia, 1 2 4 hope, are the 
— you have yourſelf ſuſtained ſo 1rreme- 


W "Yo 
_” Yes, 
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. Tes, I have borne them all! — have 
borne 2 I bear them ſtill; I ſhall bear them 
while I breathe ! 1 may rue them, perhaps, 
yet longer.? 

« Good God !” cried Cecills, hrinking; 
„ what a world is this! how full of woe and 
wickedneſs ' _ 1-150 

« Yet thou, too, ends esam cried 
he, „though happy in life's only bleſſing, In- 
nocence ! thou, too, canſt murmur, though 
ſtranger to death's only terror, Sin! O yet, if 
thy ſorrow is unpolluted with guilt, be re- 

rdleſs of all elſe, and rejoice in thy deftiny !*? 


But who,” cried ſhe, dreply ſighing, 


*ſhall teach me ſuch a lefſon of we when all 
vithin riſes to oppoſe it?ꝰ? 


,,“ cried he, will teach it thee, for 1 will 


tell thee my own ſad ſtory. _ Then wilt thou 


nnd how much happier is cy 10% then TS 
. thou raiſe thy head in thankful triumph.“ 
O, no! triumph comes not fo lightly !— 
. yet if you will venture to truſt me with ns 
account of yourſelf, I ſhall be glad to hear it, 
and much Shliacd by the communication.” 
„ ill,“ he anſwered, © whatever I may 
fer ! to awaken thee from this dream af 
fancied forrow, 1 will open all my wounds, 
and thou ſhalt probe them with freſh amen 
No, indeed,” cried Cecilia with quicknefs, 


1 Ul not hear you, i if the 8 will 'be fo | 
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ff Upon me this humanity is loſt,” ſaid he, 


ſince puniſhment and penitence alone give 


me comfort. I will teli thee, therefore, m 
crimes, that thou mayeſt know thy own fel 
city, leſt, ignorant it means nothing but in- 


nocence, thou ſhouldſt loſe it, unconſcious of 


its value. Liſten then to me, and learn what 


miſery is! Guile is alone the baſis of laſting 


unhappineſs; guilt is the baſis of mine, and 
therefore | am a wretch for ever!” 

Cecilia would have again declined hearing 
him, but he refuſed to be ſpared: and as her 
curioſity had long been excited to know ſome- 


thing of his hiſtory, and the motives of his 
extraordinary conduct, the was glad to have it 


3 


ſatisfied, and gave him the utmoſt attention. 
« ] will not ſpeak- to you of my family,” 


ſaid he, Aker ei accuracy would little an- 


ſ uon -_ 


twer to either of us. I am a native of the 
Weſt Indies, and I was early ſent hither to be 
"educated. While I was yet at the Univerſity, 
I faw, I adored, and I purſued the faireſ? 

flower that ever put forth its ſweet buds, the 
| ſofteſt heart that ever was broken by ill uſage! 
She was poor and unprotected, the daughter 
of a villager; ſhe was untaught and unpre- 
tending, the child of ſimplicity ! But fifteen 
| ſummers had ſhe bloomed, and her heart was 
an eaſy. conqueſt; yet, once made mine, it 
reſiſted all allurement to infidelity, My fel- 


low ſtudents attacked her; ſhe was aſſaulted 


22 71 all the arts ſeduction; flattery, bribery, 
ſuppl i- 
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ſupplication, all were employed, yet all failed; 
ſhe was wholly my own; and with finceriry 
Ao attractive, I determined to marry her in 
Laber of all worldly objections. 

„The ſudden death of my father colin 
me ie haſtily to Jamaica; I ax leaving this 
\ treaſure unguarded, yet in decency could nei- 
ther marry nor take her directly; I pledged 

my faith, therefore, to return to her, as ſoon 
as I had ſettled my affairs, and I left to a bo- 
ſom friend the inipection of her conduct in 
my abſence. 

„ To leave her was e truſt in 
man was madneſs. — O, hateful race! how 
has the world been abhorrent to me ſince that 

time! I have loathed the light of the ſun, I 
have ſhrunk from the commerce of my fellow- 
creatures; the voice of man I have deteſted, 
; his: fight I have abominated I but 
than all ſhould I be abominated myſelf! ! 

When I came to my fortune, intoxicated 
with ſodden power, I forgot this fair bloſſom, 
1 revelled in licentiouſneſs and vice, and left 
it expoſed and forlarn. 


till a fever, incurred by my own intempe- 
rance, firſt gave me time to think, 
was ſhe revenged, for then firſt remorſe was 
portion: her image was brought back to 
my mind with frantic fondneſs, and bittereſt 
The moment I recovered, I re- 
turned to England; I flew to claim her.— 
der the was Joſt! no one knew whither ſhe 
R Was. 
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was gone; the wreich T had truſted pretended 
to know leaſt of all; yet, after a furious 
ſearch, traced her to a wowee where he 
Hack concealed her himſelf! : 
„When ſhe ſaw me, ſhe ſcreamed and 
would have flown; I ſtopt her, and told her 
I-came faithfully and honourably to make her 
my wife: — her own faith and honour, t though 
 fullied, were not extinguiſhed, for ſhe inſtant 
acknowledged the fatal tale of her undoing ! 
Did 1 recompenſe this ingenuouſneſs? 
this unexampled, this beautiful ſacrifice to in. 
tuitive integrity! Yes, with my curſes!—I 
loaded her with execrations, l reviled her in 
language the moſt opprobrious, inſulted her 
even for her confemon ! I inyoked all evil 
upon her from the bottom of my heart! — She 
knelt at my feet, ſhe implored my forgiveneſs 
and compaſſion, ſhe wept with the bitterneſs 
of ae, yet I ſpurned her from me! 
rned ? — let me not hide my ſhame! I 
ar ſtruck her! — nor ſingle was 
the blow !—it was doubled, it was reiterated! 
oh wretch, unvielding and unpitying! — 
where ſhall hereafter be clemency for thee! 
o fair a form! ſo young a culprit! 1o in- 
famouſly ſeduced !- ſo humbly penitent! 
[ In this miſerable condition, helpleſs and 
deplorable, mangled by theſe: ſavuge hands, 
and reviled by this inhuman tongue, I left 
her, in ſearch of the villain who had deſtroy- 
od 8 but, as treacherous, he had 
S915 abſconded. 
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ahſconded . 25 Repentipg my fury, I haſtened 
0 again ; the fierceneſs of my cruelty 


hamed me when I grew calmer, the ſoftneſs 
of her ſorrow melted me upon recollection: 


[, returned, therefore, to ſoothe her, — bur 


again ſne was gone! terrified with expectation | 
of inſult, ſhe hid herſelf from all my enquiries. 
Lwandered 1 in ſearch of her two long years to 

. purpoſe, regardleſs of my affairs, and of 
all things but that purſuit — At length, I 
thought I ſaw her —in London, alone, and 
walking in the ſtreets at midnight. Il fear- 
fully followed her, - and followed her into 

| houſe of infamy! . 


The wrelches by whom ſhe was Geneva 3 
ed were noiſy. and drinking, they heeded me 


little, +but ſhe ſaw and knew me at once! 


She did not ſpeak, nor did I, — but in two 


moments ſhe fainted, and fell | 
Let did I not help her; the people mw 
eit OW; meaſures to recover her, and When 
was again able to ſtand, would bave res! 
maved her to another apartment. 
Athen went forward, and forcing hom 
away from her with all the ſtrength of deſpe- 
ration, L turned to the unhappy ſinner, wo 


to chance, only ſeemed to leave what became 
f cried, From this ſcene of vice and 
Gere me yrt reſcue you! you look ſtill' 

0 


r ſuch ſociety, truſt yourielf, therefore, 
3 me. 8 L Teized. her- hand, I drew, I almoſt! 
ed her away. She ended. ſhe could 
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ſcarce totter, but neither conſented nor refuſ. 
ed, neither ſhed a tear, nor ſpoke a word, and 
her countenance preſented a picture of affright, 
amazement, and horror. 

„ took her to a houſe in the country, 
each of us ſilent the whole way. I gave her 
an apartment, and a female attendant, and 
ordered for her every convenience I could 
ſuggeſt. I ſtaid myſelf in the ſame houſe, 
but diſtracted with remorſe for the guilt and 
ruin into which I had terrified her, | could 
not bear her ſight. 

In a few days her maid aſſured me the 
life ſhe led muſt deſtroy her; that ſhe would 
taſte nothing but bread and water, never 
ſpoke, and never ſlept. 

„ Alarmed by this account, I flew into her 
apartment; pride and reſentment gave way to 
pity and fondneſs, and I beſought her to take 
comfort. I ſpoke, however, to a ſtatue, ſhe 
replied not, nor ſeemed to hear me. I then 
humbled myſelf to her as in the days of her 
innocen:e and firſt power, ſupplicating her 
notice, entreating even her commiſſeration! 
all was to no purpoſe; ſhe neither received 

nor repulſed me, and was alike inattentive to 
exhortation and to prayer. 

Whole hours did I ſpend at her feet, vow- 

ing never to arile till ſhe ſpoke to me,—all, 

all, in vain! ſhe ſeemed deaf, mute, inſenſi- 
ble; her face unmoved, a ſettled deſpair fixed 
in her eyes, —thole eyes that had never looked 

5 ; al 
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at me but with dove- like ſoftneſs and compli- 
ance! — She fat conſtantly in one chair, ſhe 
never changed her dreſs, no perſuaſions could 

revall with her to he down, and at meals ſhe 


juſt ſwallowed ſo much dry bread as might 


ſave her from dying for want of food. 
„What was the diſtraction of my ſoul, to 
find her bent upon this courſe to her laſt hour! 


| —quick came that hour, but never will it be 


forgotten! rapidly it was gone, but eternally 
it will be remembered ! 

« When ſhe felt herſelf expiring, ſhe ac- 
knowledged ſhe had made a vow, upon en- 
tering. the houſe, to Jive ſpeechleſs and mo- 
tionleſs, as a penance for her offences! | 

« ] kept her loved corpſe till my own ſenſes 
failed me,—it was then only torn from me,— 
and I have loſt all recollection of three years 
of my exiſtence!” 


Cecilia ſhuddered at this hint, yet was not | 


ſurpriſed by it; Mr. Goſport had acquainted 


her he had been formerly confiaed ; and his 
flightineſs, wildneſs, florid language, and ex- 
traordinary way of life, had long led | her to 
ſuſpect his reaſon had been impaired. © 

The ſcene to which my memory firſt 


leads me back,“ he continued, © is viſiting 


her grave; ſolemnly upon it 1 returned her 
vow, though not by one of equal ſeverity. 
To her poor remains did I pledge myſelf, that 
the day ſhould never paſs in which I would 
receive nouriſhment, nor the night come in 

which 
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which I would take reſt, till I had done, or 
zealouſly aitempted: to do, ſome ſervice to a 
fellow- creature. 

For this purpoſe have I wandered "OE 
city to city, from the town to the country, 
and from the rich to the poor. I go into every 
bouſe where I can gain admittance, I admo- 
nifh all Who will hear me, I ſhame even thoſe 
who. will not. I ſeek the diſtreſſed where- 
ever they are hid, 1 follow the proſperous to 
beg a mite to ſerve them. I look for the 
Diſſipated in public, where, amidſt their li- 
oentiouſneſs, I check them; I purſue the 
Unhappy. in private, here I counſel and en- 
deavour to aſſiſt them. My own power is 
wall; my relations, during my ſufferings, 
limiting me to an annuity; but there is no 
one I ſcruple to ſolicit, and wp: zeal I ſupply 
r | 
0, life of hardſhip and penance | labo- 
rious, toilſome, and reſtleſs! but 1 have me- 
rited no better, and I will not repine at it; I 
have vowed that I will endure it, and | will 


not be forſworn. 


One indulgence alone from time to time 


: I allow myſelf, —is muſic! which has pow- 


er to delight me even to rapture! it quiets all 
anxiety, it carries me out of myſelf, 1 forget 
through it every calamity, even the bitcereſt 
anguiſh. 

Nou then, that thou haſt hd me, tell 
me, haſt bo cauſe of ſorrow ?? “ 
a e „ Alas,” 


3 
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4 Alas,“ cried Cecilia, . this indeed is a 


picture of miſery to make wy lot ſeem all 
happincls Tag 

Art thou thus open to conviddiees o. ctied 
1 mildly ; and doſt thou not fly the voice 


of truth! for truth and reproof are one.” 


No, I would rather ſeek it; I feel my- 
ſaf wretched, however inadequate may be 
the cauſe; I wiſh to be more reſigned, and if 
you can inſtruct me how, I ſhall thankfully 
end: to you.“ 


Oh yet uncorrupted creature!” cried he, 
« with joy will I be thy monitor, — Joy Hong | 


untaſted | Many have 1 wiſhed to ſerve; all, 
hitherto; have rejected my offices; too poneft 
to flatter them, they had not the fortitude to 


liſten to me! too low to advance them, they 


had not the virtue to bear with me. You 


alone have I yet found pure enough not to 
fear inſpection, and good enough to wiſh'to be 
better. Yet words alone will not content me; 


lmuſt alſo have deeds. Nor will your purſe, 


however readily opened, ſuffice; you muſt 


give to me alſo your time and your thoughts; 


for money ſent by others, to others only will 
afford relief; to lighten your own eres you 
muſt diſtribute it yourſelf.” ?“ 

Tou ſhall find me,” ſaid ſhe, © a dei 


pupil; and moſt glad to be inſtructed how m 


— 


exiſtence may be uſeful.“ 
Happy then,“ cried he, was the 1382 


that brought me to this county yet not in 
Yor. —_ E | ſearch 
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ſearch of you did T come, but of the mutable 


and ill-fated Belfield. Erring, yet ingenious 
young man ! what a leſſon to the vanity of ta- 


lents, to the gaiety, the brilliancy of wit, is the 


ſight of that green fallen plant! not ſapleſs by 
age, nor withered by diſeaſe, but deſtroyed by 
want of pruning, and bending, breaking by 
its own luxuriance!“ | 

* And where, Sir, is he now? 

Labouring wilfully in the field, with 
thoſe who labour compulſatorily; ſuch are we 
all by nature, diſcontented, perverſe, and 


changeable; though all have not courage to 
appear ſo, and few, like Belfield, are worth 


watching when they do. He told me he was 
happy; I knew it could not be: but his em- 


ploy ment was inoffenſive, and I left him with- 


out reproach. In this neighbourhood I heard 
of you, and found your name was coupled 


with praiſe. I came to ſee if you deſerved it; 


I have ſeen, and am ſatisfied.” 
Lou are not, then, very difficult, for I 


have yet done nothing. How are we to begin 
theſe operations you propoſe? You have 


awakened me by them to an expectation of 
Jleaſure, which nothing elſe, I believe, could 
uſt now have given me.” — SP 

We will work,” cried he, “ together, 
till not a woe ſhall remain upon your mind. 
The bleſſings of the fatherleſs, the prayers 
of little children, ſhall heal all your wounds 
with balm of ſweeteſt fragrance, . When fad, 


they 
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they ſhall cheer, when complaining, they ſhall 
ſoothe you. We will go to their roofleſs 
houſes, and ſee them repaired ; we will ex- 
clude from their d wellings the inclemency of 
the weather; we will clothe them from cold, 
we will reſeue them from hunger. The cries 
of diſtreſs ſhall be changed to notes of joy: 

your heart ſhall be enraptured, mine, too, 
ſhall revive — Oh, whither am I wandering 5 
Tam painting an Elyſium! and while! idly 


| de ſome fainting object dies for want of 


ccour! Farewell; I will fly to the abodes 
of wretchednels, and come to you ro-morrow 


| to. render them the abodes of bappinels.” 


He then went away. 

This ſingular viſit was for Cecilia moſt for- 
tunately timed: it almoſt ſurpriſed her out of 
her peculiar grief, by the view which it open- 
ed to her of general calamity; wild, flighty 
and imaginative as were his language and his 
counſels, their morality was ſtriking, and their 
benevolence was affecting. Taught by him 
to compare her ſtate with that of ar leaſt half 
her ſpecics, ſhe began more candidly to weigh 
what was left with what was withdrawn, and | 
found the balance in her favour. The plan he 
had preſented to her of good works was con- 
ſonant to her character and inclinations : and 
the active charity in which he propoſed to en- 
gage her, re · animated her fallen hopes, though 


to far diffrent ſubjccts from thoſe which had 


{a them. Any ſcheme of wo«ldly ' 
L 2 m 


2 


e 
happineſs would have ſickened and diſguſted 
her; but her mind was juſt in the ſituation to 
be impreſſed with elevated piety, and to adopt 
any deſign in which virtue humoured melan- 
choly. 


* 
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Cena paſſed the reſt of . day in 
fanciful projects of beneficence ; ſhe de- 
termined to wander with her romantic new 
ally whitherſoever he would lead her, and to 
ſpare neither fortune, time, nor trouble, in 
ſecking and relieving the diſtreſſed. Not all 
her attempted philoſophy had calmed hermind 
like this plan; in merely refuling indulgence 
to grief, ſhe had only locked it up in her 
Heart, where eternally ſtruggling for vent, ſhe 
was almoſt overpowered by reſtraining it ; but 
now her affliction had no longer her whole 
© Faculties to itſelf ; the hope of doing good, 
the pleaſure of ealing pain, the intention of 
_ devoting her time to the ſervice of the unhap- 
Py, once more delighted her i imagination, — 
that ſource of promiſſory enjoyment, which 
Though often ee Is ae in youth, 


exhauſted. 5 i 
6 N 5 She 
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\- She mould not give Mrs. Charlton the un- 
Se pain of hearing the letter with which 
the: had been ſo much affected, but ſhe told 


her of the viſit of Albany, and pleaſed her 


with the account of their ſcheme. 

At night, with leſs ſadneſs than uſual, ſhe 
retired to reſt, In her ſleep ſhe beſtowed 
riches, and poured plenty upon the land ; ſhe 
humbled the oppreſſor, ſhe exalted the op- 
preſſed; ſlaves were raiſed to dignities, cap- 
tives reſtored to liberty; beggars ſaw ſmiling 
abundance, and wretchedneſs was baniſhed 
the world. From<.a cloud in which ſhe was 
ſupported by angels, Cecilia beheld theſe won- 
ders, and while enjoying the glorious illuſion, 
ſhe wag'awakened by her maid, with news that 
Mrs. Charlton was dying! 

She ſtarted up, and, undreſſed, was run 
ning to her apartment, — when the maid, 
br inde ſtop her, n ſhe was already 

She had ade her exit in the night, but the 
time was not exactly known; her own maid, 
who ſlept in the room with her, going early 
to her bedſide to enquire how ſhe did, found 
her cold and motionleſs, and could only con- 
clude that a paralytic ſtroke had taken her off. 

Happily and in good time had Cecilia been 
ſomewhat recruited by one night of refreſhing 
numbers and flattering dreams, for the ſnock 
ſhe now received een her not ſoon 
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She Joſt in Mrs. Charlton a friend, whom 


nearly from her infancy. ſhe had conſidered 
as a mother, and by whom ſhe had been che- 
riſned with tenderneſs almoſt unequalled. She 


was not a woman of bright parts, or much 


cultivation, but her heart was excellent, and 
her diſpoſition was amiable. Cecilia had 
known her longer than her memory could 
look back, though the earlieſt circumſtances 
ſhe could trace were kindneſſes received from 
Her. Since ſhe had entered into life, and 
found the difficulty of the part ſhe had to act, 
to this worthy old lady alone had ſhe unbo- 
jomed her ſecret cares. Though little aſſiſted 
by her counſel, ſhe was always certain of her 
ſympathy; and while her own ſuperior judg- 
ment directed her conduct, ſhe had the relief 


of communicating her ſchemes, and weighing 


her perplexities, with a friend to whom no- 
thing that concerned her was indifferent, and 
whoſe greateſt wiſh and chief pleaſure was 
the enjoyment-of her converſation. _ 


If left to herſelf, in the preſent period of 


her life, Mrs. Charlton had certainly not 


been the friend of her choice. The delicacy 


of her mind; and the refinement of her ideas, 


had now rendered her faſtidious, and ſhe 


would have looked out for elegancies and ta- 
lents to which Mrs. Charlton had no preten- 
ſions: but thoſe who live in the country have 
little power of ſelection; confined to a ſmall 
circle, they muſt be content with * ot- 
28 5 T78õů; 
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fers; and however they may 1dolize extraor-- 
dinary merit when they meet with it, they 


muſt not regard it as eſſential to friendſhip, 


for in their circumſcribed rotation, whatever 
may be their diſcontent, ny can _— ar, 
little change. 


Such. had been the 1 to. . wits. 


Charlton and Mrs. Harrcl owed the friend- 
fnip of Cecilia. Greatly their ſuperior eim un- 


5 and intelligence, had the candi- 


dates for ber favour been more numerous, the 


election had not fallen upon either of them. 
But ſhe became known to both before difcri- 


mination made her difficult, and when her en- 
lightened mind diſcerned their deficiencies, 
they had already an intereſt in her affections, 
which made her. ſee them with lenity: and 


though ſometimes, perhaps, conſefous ſhe 
ſhould not have choſen them from 


Mrs. Harrel, however, too weak for Gimitar 


ſentiments, forgot her when out of ſight, and 


by the time they met again, was inſenſible to 


every thing but ſhew and diſſipation. Cecilia, 
ſhocked and ſurprized, firſt grieved from diſ- 
appointed affection, and then loſt that affec- 
tion in angry contempt. But her fondneſs 


for Mrs. Charlton had never known abate- 


ment, as the kindneſs which had excited it 
had never known allay. She had loved her 
| . from childiſh gratitude; but that love, 

ä ſtrength- 


L 4 


any, ſhe 
adhered to them with ſincerity, and: would 
have changed them for none. 
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ſtrengthened and confirmed by confidential in. 
'tercourſe, was now as fincere and affectionate 
as if it had originated from ſympathetic ad- 
miration. Her loſs, therefore, was felt with 


knowing any means of replacing it, ſhe con- 
ſidered it as enn and mourned 1 It with 


bitterneſs, . 


was ſomewhat leſſened, ſhe ſent an expreſs to 
Mr. Monckton with the news, and entreated 
to ſee him immediately, He came without 
delay, and ſhe begged his counſel what ſtep 
the ought herſelf to take in conſequence of 
this event. Her own houſe was ſtill unpre- 
pared for her; ſhe had of late neglected to 
haſten the workmen; and almoſt forgotten her 
intention of entering it. It was neceſſary, 
however, to change her abode immediately; 
ſhe was no longer in the houſe of Mrs. Charl- 
ton, but of her grand- daughters and co-heir- 

eſſes, each of whom ſhe diſliked, and bpbn' nei- 
ther of whom ſhe had any claim. 

Mr. Monckton then, with the quieknef 185 
a man who utters a thought at the very mo- 
ment of its projection, mentioned a ſcheme, 
upon which during his whole ride he had 


inſtantly remove to his houſe, and remain 
there till ſettled to her ſatisfaction. 
Cecilia objected her little right of ſurpriſing 


Lady Margaret: but, without waiting to -— 
cuſs 


- os 


the utmoſt ſeverity, and neither ſeeing nor 


When the Grſt ſurprize of this covet ſtrole | 


been ruminating ; which was that ſhe would 


a EE UU 


cuſs it, leſt new objections ſhould ariſe,” he 
quitted her, to fetch himſelf from her lady- 


ſhip an invitation he meant to inſiſt om her 


audi TI 


Cecilia, though heartily diliking this plan; 
knew not at preſent what better to adopt, and 


thought any thing preferable to going again 


to Mrs. Harrel, fince that only could be done 


by feeding the anxiety of Mr. Arnott. 
Mr. Monck ton ſoon returned with a meſ- 
ſage of his own fabrication; for his lady, 


though obliged to receive whom he pleaſed, 


took care to guard inviolate the independence 
of ſpeech, ſullenly perſevering in refuſing to 
ſay any thing, or ——_ laying only what 
he leaſt wiſned to hear. 

Cecilia then took a haſty leave of the Miſs 
Ghathobs, who, little affected by what they 
had loſt, and eager to examine what they had 


gained, parted from her gladly, and, with a 
heavy heart and weeping eyes, borrowed for 
the laſt time the carriage of her late worthy: 
old friend, and for ever quitting her hoſ- 
pitable houſe, mer e ſet out for the 
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L A DY Margaret Monckton received 
Cecilia with the moſt gloomy coldneſs; 
ſhe apologized for. the liberty ſhe had taken 
in making uſe of her Jadyſhip's houſe, but, 
meeting no return of civility, ſhe withdrew 
to the room which had been prepared for 
her, and reſolved as much as poſſible to keep 
out of her ſight. 
lt now became en without farther 
delay to ſettle her plan of life, and fix her 
place of reſidence. The forbidding looks of 
Lady Margaret made her haſten her reſolves, 
which otherwiſe would for a while have given 
no to grief for her recent misfortune. 
She ſent for the ſurveyor who had the ſu- 
mem of her eſtates, to enquire how. 
foon her own houſe would be fit for her re- 
ception; and heard there was yet work for 
near two months. 
This anſwer made her very uncomfortable. 
To continue two months under the roof with 
Lady Margaret was a penance ſhe could not 
enjoin . herſelf, nor was ſhe at all ſure Lady 
Margaret would ſubmit to it any better: ſhe 


determined, therefore, to o releaſe herſelf * 
the 


. 
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the conſcious burthen of being an unwelcome 
viſitor, by boarding with ſome creditable fa- 
mily at Bury, and devoting the two months, 
in which ſhe was to be kept from her houſe, 
to a general arrangement of her affairs, and 
a final ſettling with her guardians. | 
For theſe purpoſes it would be neceſſary ſhe: 
g- apud go to London: but with whom, or in 
; what manner, ſhe could not decide. She de- 
n ſired, therefore, another conference with Mr. 


5 Monckton, who met her in the parlour. 
* She then communicated to him her: 
r ſchemes ; and begged his counſel in her Fer- 
7 1 plexiries, 

He was delighted at the application; and 
* extremely well pleaſed with her deſign of 
= boarding at Bury, well knowing, he could. 
f then watch and viſit her at his pleaſure,” and 
A have far more comfort in her ſociety than 
1 | even inhis own houſe, where all'the vigilance 


with which he obferved her was ſhort of that 
- with which he was himſelf obſerved by Lady 
Margaret. Heendeavoured; however, to diſ- 


45 ſuade her from going to town, but her eager- 
r neſs to pay the large ſum ſhe owed him, was 


now too great to be conquered. Of age, her 
fortune wholly in her power, and all attend- 
ance upon Mrs. Charlton at an end, the 
had no longer any excuſe for having a debt 
in the world, and would ſuffer no perſuaſion. 
to make her begin her career in! lite, with a. 


5 . eee in ſettling her aceounts which the 6 
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had ſo often cenſured in others. To go to 
London, therefore, ſhe was fixed, and all that 
the deſired was his an concerning the 
Journcy- pd: £1113 

Hie then told Jad. chav: in * to ſettle 


with her guardians, ſhe muſt write to them 
in form, to demand an account of the ſums 


that had been expended during her minority, 
and announce her intention for the future to 
take the — of her fomune into her 
own hands. 

She immediately Salle his directions, 
and conſented to remain at the Grove till their 
anſwers arrived, 

Being now, therefore, unavoĩdably fixed 
: for; ſome time at the houſe, ſhe thought it pro- 

per and decent to attempt ſoftening Lady 
Margaret in her favour. She exerted all her 
powers to pleaſe and to oblige her; but the 
8 was neceſſarily vain, not only from 

diſpoſition, but the ſituation of her lady- 

ince every effort made for this concili- 
— purpoſe, rendered her doubly amiable 
in the eyes of her huſband, and conſequently 
to herſelf more odious than ever. Her jea- 
louſy, already but too well founded, received 
every hour the poiſonous nouriſhment of freſh 
conviction, which ſo much ſoured and exal- 
perated a temper naturally harſnh, that her ma- 
lignity- and ill-humour grew daily more acri- 
monious. Nor would ſhe have contented her- 


{elf vith, e this 5 by general 


00 moroſe- 


nn s enges res nere 
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moroſeneſs, had not the fame ſuſpicious watch- 
fulneſs which diſcovered to her the paſſion of 
her huſband, ſerved equally to make manifeſt 
the indifference and innocence of Cecilia; to 

oach her, therefore, ſhe had not any pre- 


tence, though her knowledge how much ſhe 


had to dread her, paſſed current in her mind 
for ſufficient reaſon to hate her. The Angry 


and the Violent uſe little diſcrimination; — 
whom they like, they enquire nat if they ap- 


prove; but whoever, no matter how unwit- 
tingly, ſtands in their way, they ſcruple not 
to ill uſe, and conclude whey e en 


%%% ² ä AA , or oro 2 


5» Gecilia, - though much Sifguttes, gave not 
over her attempt, which ſne conſidered but as 
her due while ſne continued in her houſe. 
Her general character, alſo, for peeviſnneſs 
and haughty ill breeding, ſkilfully, from time 
to time, diſplayed, and artfully repined at by 
Mr. Monck ton, ſtill kept her from ſuſpectin 


any peculiar animoſity to herſelf, and made 


her impute all that paſſed to the mere rancour 
of ill- humour. She confined herſelf, how- 
ever, as much as poſſible, to her own apart- 


ment, where her ſorrow for Mrs. Charlton 


almoſt hourly increaſed, by the compariſon 
ſhe: was forced upon making of her No 
with the Grove. 

That worthy old lady left her grand nd 
ters her co-heireſſes and ſole executrixes. She 


. eee from them nothing conſiderable, 
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though ſhe left, ſome donations for the poor, 
and ſeveral of her friends were remembered b 


ſmall legacies. Among them Cecilia had her 


picture, and favourite trinkets, with a para- 
graph in her will, that as there was no one 
1. e ſo much loved, had her fortune been leſs 


ſplendid, ſhe ſhould have ſhared with her 
grand-daughters whatever ſhe had to beſtow. 


Cecilia was much affected by this laſt and 


ſolemn remembrance. She more than ever 
coveted to be alone, that ſhe might grieve 
undiſturbed, and ſhe lamented without ceaſing 


che fatigue and the illneſs which, in ſo late a 


period, as it proved, of her life, ſhe had her- 
elf been the means of occaſioning to he- 


Mr. Monckton had roo much prudence to 
interrupt this deſire of ſolitude, which indeed 


coſt him little pain, as he conſidered her leaſt 


in danger when alone. She received in about 


a week anſwers from both her guardians. 


Mr. Delvile's letter was cloſely to the pur- 
poſe, without a word but of buſineſs, and 


couched in the haughtieſt terms. As he had 
never, he ſaid, acted, he had no accounts to 


fend in; but as he was going to town in a few | 


days, he would ſee her for a moment in the 


ꝓreſence of Mr. Briggs, that a joint releaſe 


might be ſigned, to prevent any future appli- 
Cation to him. 

Cecilia much lamented there was any ne- 
* for her ſeeing him at all, and looked 


enge gdeses z ter Fs N 


forward 


fication ſhe could ſuffer. 
her to defer her ſcheme of taking the money 


When ſhe communicated theſe epiſtles to 
Mr. Monckton, he failed not to read, with an. 
comments. that might render it yet more of- 


fenfive. Cecilia neither concurred in what he 


| letter. \1 


opinion of ſome difintereſted perſon. He then. 


E. bebe herſelf at a loſs . to proceed, 


CECID EF A a 
forward to the interview as the n morti- 


Mr. Briggs, though ſtill more neil was 
far kinder in his language: but he adviſed 


into her own hands, aſſuring her ſhe would 
be cheated, and had better leave it to him. 


emphaſis, by which his arrogant meaning was 
ſtill more arrogantly enforced, the letter of 
Mr. Delvile aloud. Nor was he ſparing in 
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ſaid, nor oppoſed it, but contented herſelf, 
when he was ſilent, with producing the other. 
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Mr. Monckton read not this wich more- 
— He openly attacked the character of 
Briggs, as covetous, rapacious, and over- 
reaching, and warned her by no means to 


abide by his counſel, without firſt taking the 
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ſtated the various arts which might be prac- 
tiſed upon her inexperience, enumerated the 
dangers to which her ignorance of buſineſs. 
expoſed her, and annotated upon the cheats, 
double dealings, and tricks of ſtock- jobbing, 
to which he affured her Mr. Briggs owed. all 
he was worth, till, perplexed and confounded, 
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and earneſtly regretted that ſne could not have 
his counſel — the ſpot. 
This was his aim: to draw the wiſh dem 


her, drew all ſuſpicion of ſelfiſh views from 
himſelf: and he told her that he conſidered 


her preſent ſituation as ſo critical, the future 


confuſion or regularity of her money tranſ- 


actions feeming to depend upon it, that he 
would endeavour to arrange his affairs for 


eng her in London. 
Cecilia gave him many thanks for the kind 
intention, and determined to be totally guided 


by him in the n and direction of her 


fortune. 
* time he id now „another part _ act; 


hin ſaw that with Cecilia nothing more my 


mained to be done, and that, harbouring not 


a doubt of his motives, ſhe thought his de- 


ſign in her favour did her nothing but ho- 
nour; hut be had too much knowledge of 


the world to believe it would judge him in 


the ſame manner, and too much conſciouſ- 


5 neſs of duplicity to ſet its judgment at de- 1 
fiance. To parry, therefore, the conjectures 


which might follow his attending her, he had 
already prepared Lady Margaret to wiſh her- 
ſelf of the party: for however diſagreeable to 
him was her preſence and her company, he 
had no other means to be under che ſame 
roof with Cecilia. 

Miſs Bennet, the wretched tool of his va- 
rious ſchemes, and the mean ſycophant of a, 
la 7 
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lady, had been employed by him to wor 
upon her jealouſy, by ſecretly informing her 
of his intention to go to town, at the fame 
time that Cecilia went thither to meet her 
guardians. She pretended to have learned 
this intelligence by accident, and to com- 
municate it from reſpectful regard; and ad- 
viſed her to go to London herſelf at the ſame 
time, that ſhe might ſee into his deſigns, and 
be ſome check upon his pleaſure. 

The encreaſing infirmities of Lady Mar- 

aret made this counſel by no means palat- 

able: but Miſs Bennet, following the artful 
inſtructions which ſhe received, put in her: 
way ſo ſtrong a motive, by aſſuring her how 
little her company was wiſhed, that in the 
madneſs of her ſpite ſhe determined upon the 
journey. And little heeding how ſhe tor- 
mented herſelf while ſhe. had any view of 
tormenting Mr. Monckton, ſhe was led on 
by: her falſe confidant to invite Cecilia to her i 
town houſe. + 

Mr. Monckton, i in whom, by ling prasties 
artifice was almoſt nature, well knowing his 
wife's perverſeneſs, affected to look much 


diſeoncerted at the propoſal; while Cecilia, 


by no means thinking it neceſſary to extend 
her compliance to ſuch a puniſhment,” in- 
ſtantiy made an apology, and declined the | 
invitation. | 


Lady Margaret, little dd in Geilty. 


and ren to the arts of perſuaſion, could 


not, 


—— 
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not, even for a favourite project, prevail 


upon herſelf to uſe entreaty, and therefore, 
thinking her ſcheme defeated, looked gloo. 


my dilappointed, and ſaid nothing more. 


Mr. Monckton ſaw with delight how much 
this difficulty inflamed her, though the mo- 
ment he could ſpeak alone with "Cecili lia he 
made it his care to. remove it. 

He repreſented to her that, however pri- 


pately ſhe might live, ſhe was too young to 


be in London lodgings by herſelf, and gave 
an hint which ſhe could not but underſtanq, 
that in going or in ſtaying with only ſervants, 


ſuſpicions might ſoon be raiſed, that. the plan 


and motive of her Journey were different to 
thoſe given out. 


She knew that he meant to inſinuate that 
it would be conjectured ſhe deſigned to meet 
Delvile, and though colouring, vext and pro- 


voked at the ſuggeſtion, the idea was ſuffi- 


cient to frighten her into his plan. 


In a few days, therefore, the matter was 


wholly arranged, Mr. Monckton, by his {kill | 
and addreſs, leading every one whither he 
-pleaſed, while by the artful coolneſs of his 


manner, he appeared but to follow himſelf, 
He ſet, out the day before, though earneſtly 
wiſhing to accompany them, but having as 


vet in no ſingle inſtance gone to town in the 
lame carriage with Lady Margaret, he dared 


truſt neither che eee nor the ſer- 


Vants 
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vants with fo dangerous a ſubject. for their 
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Cecilia, compelled thus to travel with 
only her Ladyſhip and Miſs Bennet, had a 


journey the moſt diſagreeable: and deter- 


mined, if poſſible, to ſtay in London but 
two days. She had already fixed upon a 
houſe in which ſhe could board at Bury 
when ſhe returned, and there ſhe meant 
quietly to relide cl ſhe could enter her 
own. 

Lady 8 herſelf, exhilarated by a 
notion of having outwitted her huſband, was 
in unuſual good ſpirits, and almoſt in good 
humour. The idea of thwarting his deſigns, 
and being in the way of his entertainment, 


gave to her a delight ſhe had ſeldom re- 
- ceived from any thing; and the belief that 


this was effected by "the ſuperiority of her 
cunning, doubled her contentment, and raiſ- 
ed it to'exultation, She owed him, indeed, 
much provocation and uneaſineſs, and was 


happy in this opportunity: of Paying her ar- 


"a Tears, 


Mean while chat conſummate maſter in 
. ſpecies of hypocriſy indulged her in 


this notion, by the air of diſſatisfaction with 
which he left the houſe. It was not that ſhe 
meant by her preſence to obviate any im- 
propriety: early and long acquainted with 
the character of Cecilia, ſhe well knew, that 


1 her life the > of her huſband 
muſt 
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muſt be confined to his own breaſt: but 
conſcious of his averſion to herſelf, which 
ſhe reſented with the bittereſt ill-will, and 
knowing how little, at any time, he deſired 
her company, ſhe conſoled herſelf for her 
Inability to give pleaſure by the power ſhe 
poſſeſſed of giving pain, and bore with the 
fatigue of a journey diſagreeable and incon- 


venient to her, with no other view than the 
hope of breaking into his plan of avoiding 
| her. Little imagining that the whole time 


ſhe was forwarding his favourite purſuit, and 
only acting the part which he had appointed 
her to Ferform. 


c H A P. VIII. 
4 SURPRIZE. OW 


Lavy 8 town houſe was in 
Soho- ſquare; and ſcarcely had Cecilia 
entered it, before her deſire to ſpeed her de- 


| parture, made her ſend a note to each of her 


guãtdians, acquainting them of her arrival, 
Gay begging, if Hoe: to ſee them the next 
day. : 
"00" Jad | ſoon the two o following anſwers: 0 
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To Miſs Ceciria Bavralrr. | 
DHS | 
be: e 1131531 beſe 


"Miſs: 
| Reoetved your? s of the n date; can't 
come to- morrow. Will, Wedneſday the 
z0th, Fry. £35 yy 5708 
Cs „Am, &c. f 3, 
ae 16 1  Jn9. Br1cos. 
Miſs Cecilia Beverley. „ 


To Miſs BEVERLEY. 


Mr. Delvile has too many affairs of im- 


portance upon his hands, to make any ap- 


pointment till he has deliberated how to ar- 


range them. Mr. Delvile will acquaint Miſs 
Beverley when it ſhall be in his Power to 
ſee her. 


St, James' LR Nov. 8. 


Theſe 8 letters, which at ano- 


ther time might have diverted Cecilia, now 
merely ſerved to torment her. She was 


eager to quit town, ſhe was more eager to 


| have her meeting with Mr. Delvile over, 
who, oppreſſive to her even when he meant 


to be kind, ſhe foreſaw, now he was in wrath, 


would be imperious even to rudeneſs. De. 
ſirous, however, to make one interview ſuf- 


Ke for both, and to ſettle whatever buſineſs 


might 


November 8, 1779. 


ny 


FE 
1-7 
9 4 4 
BE -- 

4 
n L 
» 3884 
4 7 
* 

. 
1 
1 
: 5 
.*T 
= 
3 
. * 
4 4 i 
th 
6 
3F 
i 
4 
ii 
LS. 154 
14354 
4:4 
ir 
+ > 3h 5 
5 1358 
14 94 
ir 
i 
21+ : 
VS / | 4 
3:4 Wis 4 

711 * 
5 += of 
x £ *”> 

7 7 Me 
8 
14 
2.4 4 
Y d 4 
4% 4 

e 
A p 
{no - 

i ob . 

n 
2 9 

. 
1 

8 * 

7 
an 
+. l 
. 
7 4155 

4 18 
44 

4 
: 1 
3 dirt 

: 44 
9 i ; 

. 

n 

* 4 

45 _ 

_ 

i 15s 
7 

a 
3 4 1 

n 

a ty 

« 73 bb 
« 143: 7 

- - $ 
: 81 
* + 
: 7 
- 1h 
1 34448 
, FH 

4 

* 44 
i 
1 2 

4 
1 2% * 
ni 
n 
5 1717 
_ #7773008 

1 

1 

4 8 1 : 
* Bp © 42g 
N » 
4 799 

N. 

e 
1 

72 

"4, 

4 47 
2 
7 : 

: ! 
11 3 
1 
$3828 

1. 
* 
2 54 

4 . 

FP 
ET» 

WES 

7 +: 

FT 
1 3 
+ 8. 

* s, 
72 3 7 
. 

- "4 

[1 


edel 


might remain unfiniſhed by letters, ſhe again 
wrote to Mr. Briggs, whom ſhe had not tpi. 
rits to encounter without abſolute neceſſity, 
and informing him of Mr. Delvile's delay, 
begged he would not trouble himſelf to cal 
till he heard from her again. 


Two days paſſed without any meſſage from 


them ; they were ſpent chiefly alone, and 
very uncomfortably, Mr. Monckton being 
content to ſee little of her, while he knew ſhe 
ſaw nothing of any body elſe. On the third 
morning, weary of her own thoughts, weary 
of Lady Margaret's ill- bumoured looks, and 


ſtill more weary of Miſs Bennet's paraſitical 


converſation, ſhe determined, for a little re- 
lief to the heavineſs of her mind, to go to 
her bookſeller, and look over and order into 


the country ſuch new publications as ſeemed 


to promiſe her any pleaſure. 


She ſent, therefore, for a chair, and glad 


to have deviſed for herſelf any amuſement, ſet 
out in it immediately. 

Upon entering the bop, ſhe ſaw the Book- 
ſeller engaged in cloſe conference with a man 
meanly dreſſed, and much muffled up, who 
ſeemed talking to him with uncommon 
earneſtneſs, and juſt as ſhe was approaching, 
faid, © To terms J am indifferent, for writ- 
| ing is no labour to me; on the contrary, it 
is the firſt delight of my life, and therefore, 


and not for dirty pelf, 1 wiſh to make it my 


1 nn” 
6 


The 


—— 
— 


A. fas 0 OQ . 


a 
— 


221 
* 


— 0 © 


S 3: 3 263 
The ſpeech ſtruck Cecilia, but the voice 
ſtruck her more, it was Belfield's! and her 
amazement was ſo great, that ſhe ſtopt ſhort 
to look at him, without heeding a man who 
attended her, and deſired to know her com- 
mands. 
The Bookſeller now perceiving her, came 
forward, and Belfield, turning to ſee who in- 


terrupted them, ſtarted as if a ſpectre had 


croſſed his eyes, flapped his hat over his face, 
and haſtily went out of the ſhop. 

Cecilia checking her inclination to ſpeak 
to him, from obſerving his eagerneſs to eſcape 
her, ſoon recollected her own errand, and em- 
* herſelf in looking over new books. 

er ſurprize, however, at a change ſo ſud- 
den in the condition of this young man, and 


at a declaration of a paſſion for writing, ſo 


oppoſite to all the ſentiments which he had 
profeſſed at their late meeting in the cot- 
tage, awakened in her a ſtrong curioſity to 
be informed of his ſituation ; and after put- 


ting aſide ſome books which ſhe deſired to 


have packed up for her, ſhe aſked if the 
gentleman who had juſt left the ſhop, and 
who ſhe found by wh he had ſaid, was an 
Author, had written any thing that was pub- 


liſhed with his name? 


No, ma'am,“ anſwered this Bookſeller, 
* nothing of any conſequence ; he is known, 
ES to have written ſeveral things that 


haye appeared as anonymous; and I fancy, 
bn now, 


fs CE OIL E A. 


now, ſoon, we ſhall fee. anne conſider- 
able from him.“ 
RAe is about ſome great work, then?” 
„Why no, not exactly that, perhaps, at 
| 2 we muſt feel our way with ſome 
ittle ſmart jeu deſprit before we undertake a 


great work. Bur he is a very great genius, 


and I doubt not will produce ſomething ex- 
traordinary.” 
„ Whatever he produces,” ſaid Cecilia, 


& 2; | have now chanced to ſee him, I ſhall 


be glad you will, at any time, ſend to me.” 
_* Certainly, ma'am; but it muſt be among 


other things, for he does not chooſe, juſt now, 


to be known: and it is a rule in our buſineſs 


never to tell people's names when they deſire 


to be ſecret, He is a little out of caſh juſt 
no, as you may ſuppoſe by his appearance, 
ſo inſtead of buying books, he comes to ſell 
them. However, he has taken a very good 
2 to bring himſelf home again, for we pay 

handſomely for things of any merit, 


5 5 cially if they deal mast in a few touches 


of the times. 

Cecilia choſe not to riſk any further quel- 
tions, leſt her knowledge of him ſhould be 
ſuſpected, but got into her chair, and re- 
turned to Lady Margaret's. 

The ſight of Belfield reminded her not 
only of himſelf; the gentle Henrietta again 


took her place in her memory, whence her 


various diſtreſſes and ſuſpences had of late 
driven 


in 


driven from it every body but Delvile, and 
thoſe whom Delvile brought into it. But 
her regard for that amiable girl, though ſunk 
in the duſy ſcenes of ber calamitous uncer- 
tainties, was only ſunk in her own boſom, 
and ready, upon their removal, to revive with 
freſh vigour. She was now indeed more un- 
happy chan even in the period of her forget- 
fulneſs, yet her mind was no longer filled with 
the reſtleſs turbulence of hope, which ſtill 
more than deſpondency unfitted it for think- 
ing of others. 

This remembrance i awakened,awakened 


alſo a defire of renewing the connection ſo long 


neglected. All ſcruples concerning Delvile 


had now loſt their faundation, ſince the doubts | 
from which they aroſe were both explained 
and removed; ſhe was certain alike of his in- 


difference to Henrietta, and his ſeparation 
from herſelf; ſhe knew that nothing was to 
befeared from painful or offenſive rivalry, 


and ſhe reſolved, therefore, to loſe no time 


in ſeeking the firſt pleaſure to which ſince her 


diappointment the had voluntarily looked 


Ward oo. 

© Early | in the evening, ſhe told Lady Mar- 
gatet The was going out for an hour or two, 
and ſending again for a chair, was carried to 


Portland et. 


She enquired for Miſs' Belfield, and was 
ſhewniinto a ä where ſhe iound her 


ot. IV. „ drinking 
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drinking tea with her mother, and Mr. Hob. 


ſon, their landlord. 


Henrietta almoſt ſcreamed at her ſight, from 
a ſudden impulſe of joy and ſurpriſe, and, 


running up to her, flung her arms round her 
neck, and embraced her with the molt raptur— 
ous emotion : but then, drawing back with 
a look of timidity and ſhame, ſhe baſh- 
fully apologized for her freedom, ſaying, 
Indeed, deareſt Miſs Beverley, it is no want 
of reſpect, but I am ſo very glad to ſee you it 
makes me quite forget my ſelf!“ 

Cecilia, charmed at a reception ſo ingenu— 
ouſly affectionate, ſoon ſatisfied her doubting 


— 


diffidence by the warmeſt thanks that ſhe had 


preſerved ſo much regard for her, and by 
doubling the kindneſs with which ſhe returned 
her careſles. | | 


„Mercy on me, madam,” cried Mrs. Bel. 


field, who during this time had been bulily 
employed in {weeping the hearth, wiping ſomt 
flops upon the table, and ſmoothing her hand- 
kerchief and apron, © why the girl's enough 
to ſmother you. Henny, how can you be iv 
troubleſome ? I never ſaw you behave in this 
way before.” 5 
« Miſs Beverley, madam,” ſaid Henrietta. 
again retreating, * is ſo kind as to pardon me, 
and I was fo much ſurpriſed at ſeeing her, tha: 
I hardly knew what I was about.” 
« The young ladies, ma'am,” ſaid Mr. 
Hobſon, have a mighty way of ſaluting one 
another 


Ei 


another till ſuch time as they get huſpands: 
and then I'll warrant you they can niet ani 
out any ſalutation at all. That's my remark, 
at leaſt, and what I've feen of the Worid has 
ſet me upon making it. 

This ſpeech led Cecilia to check, however 
artleſs, the tenderneſs of her fervent v0 
friend, whom ſhe was much teized by mec 
ing in ſuch company, but who ſeemed nor t. 
dare underſtand the frequent looks which ſh- 
oave her TEN. of a wiſh to be alone wieh 
her. 

&« Come, ladies, continued the facetious 


Mr. Hobſon, what if we were all to fit down 


57 


and have a good diſh of tea? and ſuppoſe, 
Mrs. Belfield, you was to order us a freſh 


round of toaſt and butter? do you think the 
young ladies here would have any objection? 
arid what if we were to have a little more wa- 


ter in the tea-kettle ? not forgetting a little 


more tea in the tea- pot. What I ſay js this, 
let us all be comfortable; that's my notion of 
things.“ 


And a very good notion too,“ ſaid Mrs. 


Belfield, „for you have nothing to vex you. 
Ah, ma'am, you have heard, I ſuppoſe, about 


my ſon? gone off! nobody knows where! — 
left that lord's houſe where he might have lived 
like a king, and gone out into che wide world 
nobody knows for what!“ 

Indeed?“ ſaid Cecilia, who, from ſee- 


ing him in London, concluded he was, again 
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with his tamily, e and has he not acquainted 
you where he is?“ 

e No, ma'am, no, cried Mrs. Belfield, 
* he's never once told me where he is gone, 


nor let me know the leaſt about the matter, for 
if I did I would not taſte a diſh of tea again for 


a twelvemonth till I ſaw him get back again to 


that lord's! and I believe in my heart there's 
never ſuch another in the three kingdoms, for 


he has ſent here after him 1 dare ſay a ſcore of 
times. And no wonder, for | will take upon 
me to ſay he won 't find his fellow in a hurry, 
Lord as he 1s,” 

« As to his being a 1 ſaid Mr. 1 
fon, lam one of them that lay no great 
ſtreſs upon that, unleſs he has got a good Jong 

urſe of his own, and then, to be ſure, z 


Lord's no bad thing. But as to the matter 


of ſaying Lord ſuch a one, how d'ye do ? and 
Lord ſuch a one, what do you want? and 


ſuch fort of compliments, why in my mind, 


it's a mere nothing, in compariſon of a good 
income. As to your ſon, ma'am, he did not 
go the right way to work. He ſhould have 
begun with buſineſs, and gone into pleafur: 
afterwards : and if he had but done that, I'll 
be bold to ſay we might have had him at this 


very minute drinking tea with us over this 


Hire ſide. ?? 
« My ſon, Sir,“ ſaid Mrs. Belfield, rather 


- angrily, was another fort of a perſon than a 


perion 


2 
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perſon of buſineſs; he always deſpiſed it from 
a child, and come of it what may, I arn ſure 


he was born to be a centleman.” 
« As to his deſpiling buſineſs,” fig Mr. 
Hobſon, very contemptuouſly, * why ſo much 


the worſe, for duſineſs is no ſuch deſpiſeable 


thing. And if he had been brought up be- 
hind a counter, inſtead of dangling after theſe 
fame Lords, why he might have had a houſe 
of his own over his head, and been as good 2 
man as myſelf.” 

« A houſe over his head?“ aid Mrs. Be el- 


field, why he might have had what he would, 


and have done what he would, if he had but 
followed my advice, and put himſelf a little 
forward. I have told him a hundred times to 
aſk ſome of thoſe great people he lived amongſt 


for a place at court, for I know they've ſo 


many they hardly know what to do with 


them,' and it was always my deſign from the 


beginning that he ſhould be ſomething of a 
great man; but I never could per ſuade him, 
though, for any thing I know, as | have often 


told dim; if he had but had a little courage he 


might have: been an Ambaſſador by this UME. 


And now, all of a ſudden, to be gone nobody 


knows where!“ 


Jam ſorry, indeed,” ald Cecilia, who 


knew not whether moſt to pity or wonder at 


her blind folly ; „but 1 en not you will 
hear of bim ſoon.” 
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EY As to being an Ambaſſador, ma'am,” 
ſaid Mr. Hobſon, © it's talking quite out of 
character. Thoſe ſort of great people keep 


things of that kind for their own poor rela- 
tions and couſins. What I ſay is this; a man's 
beſt way is to take care of himſelf. The more 
thoſe great people fee you want them, the leſs 


they like your company. Let every man be 


brought up to buſineſs, and then when he's 
made his fortune, he may walk with his hat 
on. Why now there was your friend, ma'am,” 
turning to Cecilia, „that ſhot out his brains 
without paying any body a ſouſe; pray how 


was that being more genteel than ſtanding be- 


hind a counter, and not owing a ſhilling ?” 


Do you think a young lady,” cried Mrs, 


Belfield warmly, can bear to hear of ſuch a 
thing as ſtanding behind a counter? 1am ſure 


if my ſon had ever done it, I ſhould not expect 
any lady would to much as look at him. And 


yer, though I ſay it, ſhe might look a good 
while, and not fee many ſuch perſons, let her 
look where ſhe pleaſed. And then he has 
ſuch a winning manner into the bargain, that 
I believe in my heart there's never a lady in 
the land could ſay no to him. And yet he 
has ſuch a prodigious ſhyneſs, I never could 
make him own he had to much as aſked the 
_ queſtion. And what lady can begin firſt?ꝰ 


« Why no,“ ſaid Mr. Hobfon, © that 


would be out of character another way. Now 


my notion is this; let every man be agreeable! 


and 
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and then he may aſk what lady he pleaſes — 


And when he's a mind of a lady, he ſhould 


look upon afrown or two as nothing; for the 
ladies — in courtſhip as a thing of courſe , 
it's juſt like a man's ſwearing at a coachman; 
why he's not a bit more in a paſſion, only he 
thinks he ſha'n't be minded without it.“ 
Well, for my part,” ſaid Mrs. Belfield, 
* Tam ſure if I was a young lady, and moſt 
eſpecially if 1 was a young lady of fortune, and 
alb that, I ſhould like a modeſt young gentle- 
man, ſuch as my ſon, for example, better by 
half than a bold ſwearing young fellow, that 
would make a point to have me whether [ 
would or no.” 
Hal ha! hat” cried Mr. Hobſon ; ; 


* tut the young ladies are not of that way of 
thinking they are all for a little life and ſpi- 


nit. Don't T ſay right, young ladies?“ 
Cecilia, who could not but perceive that 


theſe ſpeeches was levelled at herſelf, felt of- 


fended and tired; and finding ſhe had no 


chance of any private converſation with Hen- 
_ rietta, aroſe to take leave: but while ſhe 
ſtopped her in the paſſage to enquire when ſne 


could ſee her alone, a footman knocked at the 


door, who, having aſked if Mr. Belfield 


lodged there, and been anſwered in the affir- 


mative, begged to know whether Miſs Bever- 
ye was then in the houſe? 
Cecilia, much ſurpriſed, went forward, and 

rold Kim who ſhe was. 
Bi M.4. Fes 
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I have been, madam,” ſaid he, “ with 


a meſſage to you at Mr. Monckton's, in 
Soho- Square: but nobody knew where you 
was; and Mr. Monckton came out and 
ſ poke to me himſelf, and ſaid that all he could 
ſuppoſe was that you might be at this houſe, 
So he directed me to come here.“ 6 91 

io nd from whom, din is wahr mel: 
ſage ! ns. 

4605 From the 8 Me. Belvil, ma- 
dam, in St. James's- Square. He deſires to 
know. if you ſhall be at home on Saturday 
morning, the day after to-morrow, and whe- 
ther you can appoint Mr. Briggs to meet him 


by twelve o'clock exactly, as he ſna'n't be 


able to ſtay above three minutes.?“ 
Cecilia gave an anſwer as cold as the meſ. 


ſage; that ſhe would be in Soho- Square at the 


time he mentioned, and en Mr. Briggs 
of his intention. F 
The footman then went away; end Hens 


rietta told her, that if ſhe could call ſome 


morning ſne might perhaps contrive to be 
alone with her, and added, ©. indeed I wiſh 
much to ſee you, if you could poſſibly do me 


ſo great an honour; for I am very miſerable, 


and have nobody to tell ſo! Ah, Miſs Be- 
verley ! you that have ſo. many, friends, and 
that deſerve as many again, you little xnow 


what a hard thing it is to have none but 


my brother's firange: wanne oſs half 
broke our hearts !? : 
i 
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Cecilia was beginning a conſolatory ſpeech, 
in which ſhe meant to give her private aſ- 
ſurances of his health and ſafety, when ſhe. 
was interrupted by Mr. Albany, who came 
_ ſuddenly into the paſſage. 


Henrietta received him with: a look of 


plealure, and enquired why he had ſo long. 
been abſent ;. but, ſurpriſed by the ſight of 


Cecilia, he exclaimed, without anſwering; 


ber, why didſt thou fail me? why appoint 


me to a place thou wert quitting thyſelf ?— 


thou thing of fair profeſſions || thou inveigler 
of eſteem ! thou On promiſer of 


pleaſure !? 


Tou condemn me too haſtily,” ab 
Cecilia; © if I failed in my promiſe, it was 
dot owing to caprice or inſincerity, but ta 


a real and bitter misfortune- which incapa- 


_ eutateq we from keeping it. I. ſhall ſoon, 
however, — nay, I am already at your diſpo- 


ſal, if you have any commands for me.“ 
„have always; anſwered he, com- 


mands for che rich, for | have away com- 


paſſion for the poor.“ 
Come to me, then, at Mr. Mone con 8 


in Soho-Square,?! cried ſhe, and haſtened into 
her chair, ĩmpatient to end a conference which 
ſhe law excited the wonder of the ſervants, - 
and which alſo now drew out from the par- 
lour Mr. Hobſon and Mrs, Belfeld. She 


then kiſſed her hand to Henrietta, and 
ordered the chairmen to carry het home. ; 4 
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It had not been without difficulty that ſhe 
had reſtrained herſelf from mentioning what 


the knew of Belfield, when the. found his 


mother and. ſiſter in a ſtate of ſuch pain- 


ful uncertainty concerning him. But her 
utter ignorance of his plans, joined to her 
undoubred knowledge of his wiſh, of con- 
cealment, made her fear doing miſchief by 
officiouſneſs, and think it wiſer not to ta 
tray what ſhe had ſeen of him, till better 
informed of his own views and intentions. 
Yet, willing to ſhorten a ſuſpence ſo un- 


eaſy to them, ſhe determined ro entreat 


Mr. Monckton would endeavour to find 


bim out, and acquaint. him with their 


anxiety. 
That gentleman, when ſhe returned 0 
his houſe, was in a ſtate of mind by n 
means enviable. Miſſing her at tea, he had 
| Fur Miſs Bennet where ſhe was, and hear- 
ing ſhe had not left. word, he could ſcarce 
conceal his chagrin. Knowing, however, 
how few were her acquaintances. in town, 
he ſoon concluded ſhe was with Miſs Bcl- 
field, but, nor ſatisfied with ſending Mr. Del- 
vile's meſſenger after her, he privately em- 
ployed one in whom he truſted for himſelf, 
to make enquiries at the houſe without ſaying 


2 whence he came. 


But though this man was returned, and 
he knew her ſafety, he till felt alarmed ; 


be had llattered himſelf, from the length of 
2 time 
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without conſulting him, 
even think of any action without his 


vious concurrence. And he had hoped, by 


Ee 
the in which ſhe had now done nothing: 
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ſhe would ſcarce 
pre- 


4 little longer uſe, to make his counſel. 


become neceſſary, 
4 very | 


Jute. 
Nor was he well pleaſed to perceive, by 


this voluntary excurſion, a ſtruggle to caſt 
off her ſadneſs, and a with to procure her- 


which he knew to be 
thort ſep from rendering it abſo- 


ſelf entertainment: it was not that he de- 


ſited her miſery, 
relief from it ſhould ſpring 
ank though far from diſpleaſed that Delvile 


but he Was earneſt that all: 
from himſelf : 


ſhould loſe his ſovereignty over her thoughts, 
Was yet of opinion that, till his own 


he 


liberty 


was reſtored, he had leſs to appre- 
hend from grief indulged, than grief al- 


layed ; one could but lead her to repining re- 


forarory' Tival. 
Ele well knew, however, it was as ſens. 


tial” to his cauſe to diſguiſe his diſappoint- 
355 as his expectations, and, certain that 


eur ps 


3 etnent, the other might g guide her to a con- 


A alone he had any chance of ac- 


ower, he cleared up when Cecilia 
hd as unconſcious of feeling, as 


owin y ſubjection to him, preſerved 


M 6 


ore an ec the! right of acting for himſelf, 
OW pig and glad. of occaſional | in- 


She | 
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She told him where ſhe had been, and 
related her meeting Belfield, and the un- 
happineſs of his friends, and hinted her wiſn 


that he could be informed what they ſuffered. 
Mr. Monckton, eager to oblige her, went in- 
ſtantly in ſearch of him, and returning to 


ſupper, told her he had traced him through 


the bookſeller, who had not the dexterity to 
parry his arcful enquiries, and had actually 
appointed him to breakfaſt in SobgeSquare 
the next morning. 

He had found him, he ſaid, vriting, but 
in high ſpirits and good humour. He had 
reliſted, for a while, his invitation on ac- 
count of his dreſs, all his clothes but the very 
coat which he had on being packed up and 
at his mother's :/ but, when, laughed at by 
Mr. Monckton for, ſtill. retaining ſome fop- 
pery, he gaily proteſted what remained of it 
ſhould be extinguiſhed; and acknowledging 
that his ſhame was no part of his philoſophy, 


declared he would throw it wholly -afide, and 


in ſpight of his n renew his- "viſits 
at his houſ mme. Sf, b. 


„would not tell him,” Ms. Soon: 


costinued⸗ & of the anxiety of his family ; 1 


thought it would come more powerfully 
from yourſelf, who, Having: ſeen, Pei, Retter 


enforee it tl, 


Cecilia Was very thankfel for 2 ene 
pliance with her requeſt, and anticipated the 


pa ſhe hoped ow” to give * 
2 | y 
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by the reſtoration of a nen ſo much loved | 


and ſo regretted. 


She ſent, mean time, to Mr. Briggs OR 
meſſage ſhe had received from Mr. Delvile, 
and had the ſatisfaction of an anſwer that he 


wollt obſerve the appointment. 
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36 . Conranuration, 
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Tut next morning, while the family were. 
at breakfaſt, Belficld, coming to his. 
promiſe, made his viſit. 
A high colour overſpread bis. face as he 
entered the room, reſulting from a ſenſa- 


tion of grief at his fallen fortune, and ſhame. 
at his altered appearance, which though he 


eydtavoured to cover under. an air: of gaiety 
and unconcern, gave an awkwardneſs to his 


mangers, and a viſible diſtreſs to his coun- 


tenance: Mr. Monckton received him with. 
pleaſure; and. Cecilia, who ſaw. the conflict 
of his philoſophy. with, his pride, dreſſed. 
er features once more in ſmiles, which, 


1 faint and heartleſs, ſhewed her 


deſire 10 re: aſſure him. Miss. Bennet, as 
* ·˖[·—ꝛ᷑ not called upon by the maſter 


Yeh Or 


« * 
1 
TD 
A 
* 
7 
[FS 
7 
= 
14 
-— S 
. 
17S 
13 
* 
1. 
15 
4 
fs 
l 
1 
- | 
* 
* 
8 
2 
. 
9 
4s 
i 
21 
25 
j 


— 
- wx" rn 


— ———ů WXAWTtnk k!. 
. — 


— — 


- — wore 


2 
— 


— — — 


bo” — 2 has 
— — 

— . e yy 8 

* — — 


9 _  CECEFECE A: 


or Lady of the houſe, ſat as a cypher; and 
Lady Margaret, always difagreeable and 

repulſive to the friends of her huſband, 
though ſhe- was not now more than com- 
monly. ungractous, {truck the quick- feeling 
and irritable Belfield, to wear an air of rude 
ſuperiority meant to reptoach him with his 
diſgrace. 


- This 3 which ſtrongly affected Um 


made him, for one inſtant, heſitate whether 
he ſhould remain another in the ſame room 
with her: but the friendlineſs of Mr. Monck- 
ton, and the gentleneſs and good breeding of 
Cecilia, ſeemed ſo ſtudious to make amends 


for her moroſeneſs, that he checked his too 


ready indignation, and took his ſeat at the 
table. Let was it ſome time before he could 
recover even the aſſumed: vivacity which this 
ſuſpected inſult had robbed” him of, ſuf- 
ficiently to enter into eonverſation: with any: 

rance of eafe or pleafure;' But, af- 
ter a while, ſoothed by the attentions of Ce- 


cilia and Mr. Monckton, his uneaſineſs wore 


off; and the native ſpirit and livefineſs'of- his 


character broke Wen "with ao pe ended. 


=, <8 good company, T hope,“ ſaid He, 
alldrefſing” hirnſelf, However only te Ceci- 
lu „ with not fo much inte Fl thing 
az to (eriticiſe my dreſs of ts mörning; 
ſinee it is perfectly aceotding ts” roſe; 1 
to rule eſtabliſhed "Rod time- imemenioriat 


but 
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but left any. of you ſhould ſo much err as to- 
fancy ſhabby what is only characteriſtic, I 
muſt endeavour to be beforehand with the 
malice of conjecture, and have the honour 


to inform you, that I am enliſted in the 


Grub-ſtreet regiment, of the third ſtory, and 
under the tattered banner of ſcribbling vo- 


lunteers! a race which, if it boaſts not the 
courage of heroes, at leaſt equals them in 
enmity. This coat, therefore, is merely the 


uniform of my corps, and you will all, I hope, 
reſpect it as emblematical of wit and eru- 
We mult at leaſt reſpect you,” faid Ce- 
cilia, „who thus gaily can ſport with it.“ 

Ah, Madam!” ſaid he, more ſeriouſſy, 


it. is not from you I ought to look for re- 
ſpe ! I muſt appear to you the moſt unſtea- 


dy and coward-hearted of beings. But late- 


17 1 bluſhed to ſee you from Poverty, though 
mare worthily employed than when I had 


been ſeen by you in affluence. that ſhame- 
vanquiſhed,” another equally narrow took its 
place, and yeſterday | bluſhed again that you 
deteted me in a new purſuit, though I had 
only quitted my former one from a conviction- 


it was ill choſen. There ſeems in human na- 
ture a worthleſſneſs not to be conquered! yet 
IL. Will struggle with it to the laſt, and either 
die in the 


attempt, or dare ſeem that which I 
t adding to the miſeries of life, 
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the, ſting, [the enrenomed Rings: of daftardly 
falſe. Shame! 12 id N 

Tour language: is nn altered 
within this twelv months”. ſaid Mr. Monck. 
ton; „ the 2worvDleſſmeſs:of human: nature ! the 
uiſeries of life 1+ this from you! ſo lately the 
champion of human nature, and the Panegy- 
riſt of humane life!“ 


Soured by perſonal ipwaintment, A 


anſwered he, I may perhaps ſpeak with too 
much acrimony; yet, ultimately, my opinions 


have not much changed. Happineſs is given 
to us with more liberality than we are willing 


to confeſs; it is judgment only that is dealt 

us ſparingly, and of that we haye ſo little, 
— when felieity is before us, we turn to the 
right or left, or when at the right or left, we 
proceed ſtrait forward. It has been ſo with 
me; I have ſought it at a diſtance, amidſt 
difficulty and danger, when all that I could 
* has been immediately within my graſp.“ 

It muſt be owned,“ ſaid Mr. Monckton, 


— what you have ſuffered from this 


world you were wont to defend, there is little 


reaſon - wonder. en hannes your 


1n10n;??-: k {JEL THI03 2113. 1395913 vo; 
=o Lew: vhamrce have been my falftrings,” 

be anſwered, „I have generally been involved 
in them by my; owo raſhneſsor caprice. My 
laſt enterpriſe eſpecially, from which my ex- 
pectations wererhigheſt, was tho moſt ill judg- 
ed of any. 1 conſidered not how little my 
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way of life had fitted me for the experiment 
I was making, how irreparably I was enerva- 
ted by long ſedentary habits, and how inſuf- 
ficient for bodily ſtrength was mental refolu- 
tion. We may fight againſt partial prejudices, 
and by ſpirit and fortitude we may overcome 
them; but it will not do to war with the gene- 


ral tenor of education. We may blame, de- 
ſpiſe, regret as we pleaſe, but cuſtoms long 
eftabliſhed, and habits long indulged, aſſume 


an empire deſpotic, though their power is but 
preſcriptive. Oppoſing them is vain; Na- 


ture herſelf, when forced alide, is not more 


dase in her rebound. “ 
Will you not chen,» Laid Cecilia, 86 « fince 


vou Experiment has failed, return again to 


your family, and to the e of life you for- 
menly: lettled 2? | 2 
You ſpeak of — Wgeclier “ ſaid he; 
wich a ſmile, . as if you thought them inſe- 
parable; and indeed my own apprehenſion 
they would be-deemed ſo, has made me thus 


2 to dee my friends, ſince I love not reſiſ- 


tance! yet cannot again attempt the plan of 


life they would have me purſue. I have given 
up my cottage, but my independence is as 


dear to: me as ever; and all that I have ga- 


thorecꝭ from experience, is to maintain it by 
thaſe employments for Which my education 


has «fitted me, inſtead of ſeeking it injudici- 
oully. by the _ road hoe: e it 12 un. 


15 qualified me. 
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And what is this independence,” cried 
Mr. Monckton, © which has thus bewitched 
your imagination? a mere idle dream of ro- 
mance and enthuſiaſm ; without exiſtence in 
nature, without poſſibility in lite. In unci- 
viliſed countries, or in lawleſs times, inde- 
pendence, for a while, may perhaps {talk 
abroad: but in a regular government, tis only 
the viſion of a heated brain; one part of a 
community muſt inevitably hang upon ano- 
ther, and 'tis a farce to call either indepen- 
dent, when to break the chain by which they 

are linked would prove deſtruction to beck, 


The ſoldier wants not the officer more. than 


the officer the ſoldier z nor the tenant the 


landlord, more than the landlord: the tenant. 
The neh owe their diſtinction, their luxuries, 


to the poor, as much as the poor owe their re- 
wards, their neceſſaries, to the rich.“ 


Man treated as an automaton,” anſwer- 


ed Belfield, “ and conſidered merely with re- 
ſpect to bis bodily operations, may indeed be 
called dependent, ſince the food by which he 
lives, or, rather, without which he dies, can- 


not wholly be cultivated and prepared by his 


own hands: but conſidered in a nobler ſenſe, 
he deſerves not the degrading epithet; ſpeak 


of him, then, as a being of feeling and un- 
derſtanding, with pride to alarm, with nerves 


to — with honour to ſatisfy, and with 


a ſoul to be immortal !—as ſuch, may he not 
3 the freedom of his own thoughts? may 


not 
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not that claim be extended to the liberty of 


ſpeaking, and the power of being governed 
by them? and when thoughts, words, and 
actions are exempt from control, will you 
brand him with dependency merely becauſe 
the grazier feeds his meat, and the baker 
kneads his bread ?” 

But who is there in the whole world,” 
ſaid Mr. Monckton, ** extenſive as it is, and 
diſſimilar as are its inhabitants, that can pre- 
tend to aſſert, his thoughts, words, and ac- 
tions are exempt from control? even where 


intereſt, which you ſo much diſdain, interferes 


not;—though where that is I confeſs I can- 
not tell !—are- we not kept ſilent where we 


wiſh to reprove by the fear of offending? and 


made: ſpeak where wiſh to be ſilent by the de- 


ſire of obliging ? do we not bow to the ſcoun- 


drel as low as to the man of honour? are we 
not by mere forms kept ſtanding when tired? 


made give place to thole we deſpiſe ? and 
ſmiles to thoſe we hate? or if we refuſe theſe 


attentions, are we not regarded as ſavages, 
and ſhut cut of ſociety ?” ? | 
„All theſe,” anſwered Belfeld, are ſo 


merely matters of ceremony, that the eonceſ- 


ſion can neither coſt pain to the proud, nor 
give pleaſure to the vain. The bow is to the 


coat, the attention is to the rank, and the 


frat of offending ought to extend to all man- 
kind. Homage ſuch as this infringes not our 


{incerity, ſince it is as much a matter of courſe 
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as the dreſs that we wear, and has as littie 
reaſon to flatter a man as the ſhadow which 
follows him. I no more, therefore, hold him 
deceitful for not oppoſing this pantomimica} 
parade, than Þ hold him to be ent for 
eating corn he has not ſown. 

5. Where, then, do you draw the line i ? and 
what is the boundary beyond which your in- 
dependence mult not ſtep??? _ 

1 hold that man,” cried. he, with ener— 
gy, to be independent, who treats the Great 
as the Little, and the Little as the Great, who 
neither exults in riches nor bluſhes in poverty, 
who owes no man a groat, and who ſpends 
not a ſhilling he has not earne * Sf! 

Fou will not, indeed, then, * a very 


numerous acquaintance, if this is the deſcrip. 


tion 8 with whom you purpoſe to aſſo- 
ciate ! bur is it poſſible you imagine you can 
live hy ſuch notions? Why the Carthuſian in 
his monaſtery, who is at leaſt removed from 
temptation, is, not mortified ſo ſeverely as a 


man of ſpirit living i in the world, who would 


preſcribe himſelf fuch rules.“ 
eNot merely have I prefcribed,” zetathed 
Belfield, © 1 8 already put them in prac- 
tice; and far from finding any penance, I ne- 
ver before found happineſs. I have now adop- 
ted, though poor, the very plan of life I 
ſhould hay elected if rich; my pleaſure, 


therefore, is become my N my 
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„ And is this plan,” cried Monckton, 
nothing more than turning nde -errant 
to the bookſellers?“ 


Tis a knight-errantry,” anſwered. Bel. 


field laughing, © which, however ludicrous it 


may ſeem to you, requires more ſoul and more 


brains than any other. Our giants may, in- 


deed, be only wind-mills, but they muſt be 


attacked with as much ſpirit, and conquered 


with as much bravery, as any fort or any 


town; in time of war ſhould be demoliſhed ; 


and though the ſiege, I muſt confeſs, may be 


of leſs national utility, the aſſailants of the 
quill have their honour as much at heart as 


the aſſailants of the ſword.” 
+155 ſuppoſe, then,“ ſaid Monkton; archly, 


& if a man wants a biting lampoon, or an. 
hand ſome panegyric, ſome eee ſcan- 

* or a ſonnet for a lady | 
No, no,“ interrupted Belfield eagerly, 


wäftyon. imagine me a hireling ſeribbſer for 


che purpoſes of defamation or of flattery, you 


agulittle know my ſituation as my character. 
My ſubjects ſhall be my own, and my ſatire 


mall be general. I would as much diſdain to 


be perſonal with an anonymous pen, as to at- 
tack an unarmed man in the dark with a  dag- 
ger il.had-kept conceale 
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5 of Cecilia an entire approbation 
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dicule, and exclaimed, <* ſpoken like a man 
of honour, and one whoſe works may profit 
the world!“ 


From my earlieſt youth to the preſent 
Hour,” continued Belfield, *©* literature has 


been the favourite object of my purſuit, my 
recreation in leiſure, and my hope in employ- 
ment. My propenſity to it, indeed, has 
been ſo ungovernable, that I may properly 


call it the ſource of my ſeveral miſcarriages 


throughout life. It was the bar to my pre- 
ferment, for it gave me a diſtaſte to other 
ftudies ; it was the cauſe of my unſteadineſs 
in all my undertakings, becauſe to all I pre- 
ferred it. It has ſunk me to diſtreſs, it has 
involved me in difficulties ; it has brought 
me to the brink of ruin by making me neglect 
the means of living, yet never, till now, did 
| T diſcern it might itſelf be my ſupport.” 
I am heartily glad, Sir,“ ſaid Cecilia, 
vyour various enterprizes and ſtruggles have 
at length ended in à project which promiſes 


you ſo much ſatisfaction. But you will ſurely 


ſiuffer your fiſter and your mother to partake 
.of it? for who is there that your prolperity 
will make ſo happy ?? © 


«ou do them infinite honour; mindanr, 


by taking any intereſt in their affairs; but 
to o tO yo the truth, what to me appears 
proſperity, will to chem wear another aſpect. 
[They have looked forward” to my elevation 


| _ - the moſt — and 


thought 
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thought every thing within my graſp, with a 
ſimplicity incredible. But though their hopes 
were abſurd, I am pained by their diſappoint- 
ment, and I have not courage to meet their 
tears, which 1 am ſure will not be ſpared when 
they ſee me.” 

« *Tis from tenderneſs, then,” ſaid Ce- 
cilia, half ſmiling, © that you are cruel; and 
from affection to your friends that you make 
them believe you have forgotten them?“ 

There was a delicacy in this reproach ex- 


200 ſuited to work upon Belfield, who feel- 


it with quickneſs, ſtarted up, and cried, 
believe J am "OY I will = to them 
this moment!“ 
Cecilia felt eager to ſecond the generous im- 
pulle z but Mr. Monckton, laughing at his 
impetuoſity, inſiſted he ſhould firſt finiſh his 


breakfaſt. 


„ Sour end aig 3 « can ve 
no. mortification ſq hard to bear as your vo- 
luntary abſence ; and if they ſee but that you 
are bappy, they will ſoon be reconented” to 


whatever ſituation you may chooſe.“ 


4. Happy repeated he, with animation, 


« O, 1 am in paradiſe!” J am come from a 


region in the firſt rude ſtate of nature, to civi- 


Hzation and refinement ! the life I led at the 
cottage was the life of a ſavage; no inter- 


courſe witk fociety, - no conſolation from 


baoles ; my mind locked up, every ſource 
ckied of intellectual delight, and no enjoy- 
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ment in my power but from ſleep and from 


food, Weary of an exiſtence which thus le- 
velled me with a brute, I grew aſhamed of the 
approximation, and liſtening to the remon- 
ſtrance of my underſtanding, I gave up the 
precipitate plan, Fee one more conſo- 
nant to reaſon. came to town, hired a 
room, and ſent 3 pen, ink and paper: what 
I have written are trifles, but the bookſeller 
Das not 2 them. I was ſettled, there. 


creature hp inſtinct, to a rational and intelli- 
gent being. But when I firſt opened a book, 
after ſo long an abſtinence from all mental 
nouriſhment, -O, it was rapture! no halt. 


famiſhed beggar regaled ſuddenly with food 


ever ſeized on his "ns with more  hungr y 
avidity.“ | 
« Let fortune turn which way. it will,” 
cried Monckton, you may defy all its ma- 
lice, -while 
which nothing can ſubdue ! 
But were you not, Sir,“ ſaid Cecil, 


12 


10 as great an enthuſiaſt the other day f or your 


cottage, and for labour? 

was, madam; but there my philoſophy 
was erroneous: in my ardour to 
meanneſs and from dependence, I thought i in 
labour and retirement I ſhould find freedom 
and 6 but I forgot that m my body 
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was not ſeaſoned for ſuch work, and conſidered. 
not that a mind which had once been opened 


by knowledge, could ill endure the contraction 
of. dark and perpetual i Ignorance. The ap- 


proach, however, of winter, brought me ac- 


quainted with my miſtake. It grew cold, it 
grew bleak ; little guarded againſt the incle- 
mency of the weather, I felt its leverity in 
every limb, and miſſed a thouſand indulgen- 
cies which in poſſeſſion I had never valued. 


To riſe at break of day, chill, freezing, and 


comfortleſs! no ſun abroad, no fire at home! 
to go out in all weather to work, that work 
rough, coarſe, and laboridus i. mai to 


ſuch hardſhips, I found I could not bear 
them, and, however unwillingly, was Com: 


pelled to relinquiſh the attempt.“ 


Break faſt now being over, he again aroſe x 


to take- leave. 

Lou are going, then, Sir,” ſaid Cecilia, 
« immediately to your friends ?” 

- 6 No, . madam,” anſwered he heſitating, 


not juſt this moment; to-morrow morning, 


perhaps. but i it is now late, and I have bu- 


ſineſs for the reſt of the day.” 


„Ah, Mr. Monckton 1!” cried Kei 
what miſchief have you done by occalioning 
this delay!“ 


RE: This goodneſa, e ſaid Belfield; 


my ſiſter can never ſufficiently acknowledge. 


Bur I vill. nr dat though, Juſt nous in a 
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warm moment, I felt eager to preſent myſelf 
to her and my mother, I rather wiſh, now I 
am cooler, to be faved the pain of telling 
them in perſon my ſituation. I rn, there- 
fore, firft to write to them.” 
Tou will not fail, then, to ſee them to- 
morrow ?*? 
8 Certainly — l think not.” 
% Nay, but certainly you muſt not, for I 
fall call upon them to-day, and aſſure them 
they may expect you. Can I ſoften your taſk 
of writing by giving them any meſſage from 
you 22? $ | 

« Ah, madam, hav a care!” cried he; 


cc this eodifocnfion to a poor author may be 


more dangerous than you have any ſuſpicion ! 

and before you have power to help yourſelf, 

you may fee your name prefixed to the dedi- 

cation of ſome trumpery pamphlet?!” 

I will run,” cried ſhe, © all riſks; re- 

member, therefore, you will be reſponſible for 
the performance of my promiſe.” 


J will be ſure,” anſwered he, © not to. 


forget what reflects ſo much honour upon 
myſelf.“ 
Cecilia was ſatisfied by this Aut, and he 


then went away. 
„A ſtrange flighty character!“ cried Mr. 


Monckton, e yet of uncommon Capacity, and 


full of genius. Were he leſs imaginative, 


wild and eccentric, he has abilities for any 
| 6 e . ſtation, 


elf 
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ſtation, and might fix and diſtinguiſh himſelf 


almoſt wherever he pleaſed.“ 


« knew not,” ſaid Cecilia, © the full 


worth of ſteadineſs and prudence till I knew 


this young man; for he has every thing elſe; 
talents the moſt ſtriking, a love of virtue the 
moſt elevated, and manners the moſt pleaſing; 


yet wanting ſteadineſs and prudence, he can 


neither act with conſiſtency nor proſper with 


- continuance.” 


«. He is well enough,” ſaid Lady Mm 


who had heard the whole argument in ſullen 


taciturnity,. © he is well enough, I ſay; and 


being ſo difficult. E 


there comes no good from young women's. 


Cecilia, . offended by a ſpeech which im- 
plied a rude deſire to diſpoſe of her, went up 


to his library. 


ſtairs to her own room; and Mr. Monckton, 
always enraged when young men and Cecilia 
were alluded to in the ſame ſentence, retired 


She then ordered a chair, and went to Port- 


land- ſtreet, to fulfil what ſhe. had offered to 


Belfield, and to revive his mother and ſiſter 


She found them together: 


2 N. 


by the pleaſure of the promiſed interview. 


and her intelli- 


gence being of equal conſequence to both, ſne 
did not now repine at the preſence of Mrs. 
Belfield. She made her communication with 
the moſt cautious attention to their characters, 
| n the ill ſhe. had to relate. with reſpect 


tO 


to Belfield's preſent way of living, by endea- 
vouring to awaken affection and joy from the 


proſpect of the approaching meeting. She 


counſelled them as much as poſſible to reſtrain 
their chagrin at his misfortunes, which he 


would but conſtrue into reproach of his ill 
management; and ſne repreſented that when 
once he was reſtored to his family, he might 


almoſt imperceptibly be led into ſome leſs 
wild and more profitable way of buſineſs. 


When fhe had told all ſhe thought proper 


to relate, kindly interſperſing her account with 
the beſt advice and beſt comfort ſhe could 


Toggeſt, ſhe made an end of her viſit; for the 


affſiction of Mrs. Belfield, upon hearing the 
actual ſituation of her ſon, was fo clamorous 


and unappeaſable, that, little wondering at 
Belfield's want of courage to encounter it, and 
having no opportunity in ſuch a ſtorm to con- 


ſole the ſoft Henrietta, whoſe tears flowed 
abundantly that her brother ſhould thus be 
fallen, ſhe only promiſed before ſhe left town 


to ſee her again, and beſeeching Mrs. Belfield 
to moderate her concern, was glad to leave 


the houſe where her preſence had no power 


to quiet their diſtreſs. _ 

_ She paſſed the reſt of the day in fad reflec- 
tions upon the meeting ſhe was to have the 
next morning with Mr. Delvile. She wiſhed 


ardently to know whether his ſon was gone 


abroad; and whether Mrs. Delvile, whoſe 


6 health 


Cle 
the 
ne 
ain 

he 


18 
en 


>ht 
eſs 


per 
1th 


uid 
the 


the 
dus 
" at 
and 
On- 
ved 

be 


Wn 


eld 


ave 
wer 


lec- 
the 
hed 
one 
joſe 


alth 


n C 293 


health in her own letter was mentioned in 


terms the moſt melancholy, was yet recovered; 


cd 


yet neither of theſe enquiries could ſhe even 
'think of making, ſince reaſonably, without 
them, apprehenſive of ſome reproach, 
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